Google 



This is a digital copy of a book lhal w;ls preserved for general ions on library shelves before il was carefully scanned by Google as pari of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

Il has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one thai was never subject 

to copy right or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often dillicull lo discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher lo a library and linally lo you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud lo partner with libraries lo digili/e public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order lo keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial panics, including placing Icchnical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make n on -commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request thai you use these files for 
personal, non -commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort lo Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each lile is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use. remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 

countries. Whether a book is slill in copyright varies from country lo country, and we can'l offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through I lie lull lexl of 1 1 us book on I lie web 
al |_-.:. :.-.-:: / / books . qooqle . com/| 



X 



C<1<| f 



IXI+- 




» N 



THE 



\ 



W O R K S 



OF 



LAURENCE STERNE, 



COMPLETE IN 'EIGHT VOLUMES. 



CONTAINING 



I. THE LIFE AND OPINIONS OF 
TRISTRAM SHANDY. 

II. A SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY 
THROUGH FRANCE AND ITA- 
LY, AND CONTINUATION. 



III. SERMONS. IV. LETTERS. 

! V. THE FRAGMENT. 
! VI. THE KORAN. 
: VII. HISTORY OF A GOOD WARM 
WATCH- COAT. 



WITH 



A LIFE OF THE AUTHOR, 



WRITTEN BY HIMSELF. 



VOL. IJf. 




EDINCURG H : 



PRINTED BY J. 'IL'RNBULL, A!- • K.')R-f LOSE, 
¥OR CRAY, MAYER, £f> CO. BOOKiLLLEE^, <:LA}C«.»v\\ 



i8ci. 



* V. 



THE 



LIFE AND OPINIONS 



OP 



TRISTRAM SHANDY, Genu 



CHAP. I. 

WO 1 think I faid I would write two volumes 

every year, provided the vile cough which then tor- 
mented me, and which to this hour I dread worfe 
than the devil, would but give me leave — and in an- 
other place ■ (but where I can't recollect now) 
fpeaking of my book as a machine, and laying my 

pen and ruler down crofs-ways upon the table, in 
order to gain the greater credit to it 1 fwore it 

mould be kept agoing at that rate thefe forty years, 
if it pleafed but the Fountain of Life to blefs me fo 
long with health and good fpirits. 

Now, as for my fpirits, little have I to lay to their 
charge— nay fo very little (unlefs the mounting me 
upon a long ftick, and playing the fool with me 
nineteen hours out of the twenty-four, be accufa- 
tions, that, on the contrary, I have much — much to 
thank 'em for ; cheerily have ye made me tread t\*fc 
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4 THE LIFE AND OPINIONS 

path of life with all the burdens of it (except its 
cares) upon my back ; in no one moment of my 
cxiftence, that I remember, have ye once deferted 
me, or tinged the objefts which came in my way 
either with fable, or with a fickly green ; in dangers 
ye gilded my horizon with hope, and when Death 
himfelf Jknocked at my 'door — ye bid him come a- 
gain 5 and in fo gay a tone of carelefs indifference, 
did ye do it, that he doubted of his commiffion— - 

— « There muft certainly be fome miftake in this 
« matter," quoth he. 

Now there is nothing in this world I abominate 
worfe, than to be interftlpted in a ftory « and I 
was that moment telling Eugenius a moft tawdry one 
in my way, of a nun who fancied herfelf a fhell- 
fifh, and of a monk damn'd for eating a mufcle, and 
was fhowing him the grounds and juftice of the pro- 
cedure 

" Did ever fo grave a perfonage get into fo 



« vile a fcrape ?" quoth Death. Thou haft had a 
narrow efcdpe, Trijiram, faid Eugenius, taking hold 
of my hand as I finifh'd my ftory. 

But there is no living, Eugenius, replied I, at this 
rate ; for as this /on of a whore has found out my 
lodgings — 

— You call him rightly, faid Eugenins 9 — for by 

fin, we are told he enter'd the world 1 care not 

which way he enter'd, quoth I, provided he be not 

in fuch a hurry to take me out with him for I 

have forty volumes to write, and forty thoufand 

things to fay and do, which nobody in the world 

*will fay and do for me, except thyfelf •, and as thou 
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feed he ha* got me by the throat (for Eugenius could 
fcarce hear me fpeak acrofs the table), and that I 
am no match for him in the open field, had I not 
better, whilft thefe few fcatter'd fpirits remain, and 
thefe two fpider legs of mine (holding one of them 
up to him) are able to fupport me— had I not better,. 
hipniusy fly for my life ? 'Tis my advice, my dear 

Trijlram, faid Eugenius Then, by heaven ! I will 

l^ad him a dance he little thinks of for I will 

gallop, quoth I, without looking once behind me, 
to the banks of the Garronne ; and if I hear him 
clattering at my heels — I'll fcamper away to Mount 
Vtfuvius — from thence to Joppa, and from Joppa to 
the world's end, where, if he follows me, I pray 

God he may break his neck. 

—He runs more rifk there, faid Eugenius, than 
thou. 

Eugenius 9 s wit and afFe&ion brought blood into 
the cheek, from whence it had been fome months 

banilh'd 'twas a vile moment to bid adieu in j 

he led me to my chaife. Allons ! faid I : the 

pofl-boy gave a crack with his whip off I went 

like a cannon, and in half a dozen bounds got into 
Dover, 



CHAP. II. 

Wow hang it ! quoth I, as I lcok'd towards the 
French coail — a man mould know fomething of his 

own country too, before he goes abroad and I 

never gave 2 peep into Roche/ler church, OT took tvo- 

*3 



6 THE LIFE AND OPINIONS 

tice of the dock of Chatham, or vifited St. Thomas 
at Canterbury though they all three lay in my way. 

— But mine, indeed, is a particular cafe — 

So, without arguing the matter farther, with Tho- 
mas o'Becket, or any one elfe 1 flupp'd into the 

boat, and in five minutes we got under fail, and fcud- 
ded away like the wind. 

Pray, captain, quoth I, as I was going down in- 
to the cabin, is a man never overtaken by Death in 
this pafiage ? 

Why, there is not time for a man to be fick in it, 
replied he — What a curfed liar ! for I am fick as a 

horfe, quoth I, already what a brain ! up- 

fide down ! hey dey ! the cells are broke loofe 

one into another; and the blood, and the lymph, 
and the nervous juices, with the fix'd and volatile 
falts, are all jumbled into one mafs — good G — ! 
every thing turns round in it like a thoufand whirl- 
pools I'd give a {hilling to know if I {han't write 

the clearer for it 

Sick! fick! fick! fick!- 



-When {hall we get to land, captain ? — they 



have hearts like ftones * O I am deadly fick ! 

reach me that thing, boy — 'tis the moil difcomfiting 

ficknefs — I wifh I was at the bottom Madam I 

how is it with you ? Undone ! undone ! un — O ! 

undone! Sir — What, the firft time? No, 'tis the 

ieccnd, third, fixth,4:enth time, Sir, — hey dey — what 
a trampling over head ! — hollo ! cabin-boy ! what's 

the matter ? 

The wind chopp'd about ! s'Death ! — then I {hall 
meet him full in the face. 
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What luck ! ' tis chopp'd about again, matter 
-O the devil chop it- 



Captain, quoth flie, for heaven's fake let us get 
afhore. 



CHAP. ni. 

It is a great inconvenience to a man in a hade, that 
there are three diftin£t roads between Calais and 
Paris, in behalf of which there is fo much to be faid 
by the feveral deputies from the towns which lie a- 
long them, that half a day is eafily loft in fettling 
which you'll take. 

Firft, the road by Lijle and Arras, which is the 
moft about — but moft interefting and inftru&ing. 

The fecond, that by Amiens, which you may go, 
if you would fee Chantilly. 

And that by Beauvais, which you may go, if vou 
will. 

For this reafon, a great many choofe to go by 
Beauvais. 

CHAP. IV. 

cc N ow, before I quit Calais, 9 a travel- writer would 
fay, lt it would not be amifs to give fome account of 
« it." 

Now, I think it very much amifs that a man 

cannot go quietly through a town, and let it alone, 
when it does not meddle with him, but that he muft 
be turning about and drawing his pen at evexy k^w- 
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*e" V cwSf* ^trr* rwrrir, o* mv confidence, for Ac 

" »vvr oc crrw^ry: *: i »Tiufe, if we may judge from 

* Vi; ^ss Ss*«r * rvc? cf Arfe tilings by all who have 
*.--:i *.iu" ^*.-i«^V—-oc who hare gallofd and wrote) 
>tk x x\ a> * i,-£rrer:t wat sVill ; or who, for more ex- 
5\v«; ve ;Sa~ ;Iv t*;:» hive trsTf galloping) which is 

tt^ * .:* i *v ^; r^Vn: from the great Addifon % 

*:>> ,1*J .; *:;* :be urchcl of fchool books hanging 
M ii.> *— \ jsvx £<^c:t£ his beaft's crupper at every 
xhoXv* ■■■daw*$ r*>c a filSoper of us all who might 
\*o* Kiw $>v*e c« Jtt£*au: quietly in his own ground 
y;A cju> V bj*d jl^v\ And have wrote all he had to 

* i-.us vh\ »Xv» as w^ll 4$ ROC 

fcV* to* ow.\ jnat^ as heaven is my judge, and to 
>fthw$\ I iKjuI e**r rtAie 1ST lift appeal— I know no 
v.vw ot C-^**o v e\oecc tfce little mv barber told me 
\M \\ % ^ be **> \*N«tir,£ bis razor \ than I do this, 
mvwnt ot w ■-.-..' Ctr; ; i>r it was dufky in the 
vxoiiiMs; wSen I uadcvU and dirk as pitch in the 
*tt nuui< \*i»a I &n out ; and re:, bv merely know- 
ik \\ius U vtut, a**d bv fcw^c this from that in 
o\o |M\t oiOu N tow:*, «Rd by ipelling and putting 
tiiis ,md ih.'t to^^v ia A^o;hcr — I would Liy any 
uave'^n* odds* iV.a: I t'.v.s n x .o:ne:n write a chapter 
upon 1 .*.-•-. ■;.- ,ts Uv>£ .*.s :my j^rrr. ; r.r^d with fo diftin£t 
jnd f.uisfu^orv a detail of evcrv ite:n, wliich is 

vorth a rti\mger\* curiofi:y iri ihe town that you 

would take mo for the to\i :v-c!erk of Cj&iu icfelf. — 
A:ul where, Sir, would be the wonder? was not De- 

micrihtS) who hushed ten times more than I 

town-clerk of AbJcra? and was not (I forgot his 
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name), who had more difcretion than us both, town- 
clerk of Ephefus ? ■ I t ihould be penn'd, moreover, 
Sir, with fo much knowledge, and good fenfe, and 
truth, and precifion — 

—Nay — if you don't believe me, you may reai 
the chapter for your pains. 

CHAP. V. 

Calais, Calatium, Calujiutn, Galefium. This town 
if we may truft its archives, the authority of which 
I fee no reafon to call in queftion in this place— -was 
once no more than a fmall village belonging to one 
of the firft Counts de Guignes ,• and, as it boafts at 
prefent of no lefs than fourteen thoufand inhabi- 
tants, exclufive of four hundred and twenty diftin£k 
families in the baffe ville, or fuburbs — it muft have 
grown up by little and little, I fuppofe, to its prefent 
fize. 

Though there are four convents, there is but one 
parochial church in the whole town j I had not an 
opportunity of taking its exa& dimenfions, but it is 
pretty eafy to make a tolerable conjecture of 'em— 
for, as there are fourteen thoufand inhabitants in the 
town, if the church holds them all, it muft be confi- 
deraMy large — and if it will not — 'tis a very great 
pity they have not another — it is built in form of a 
crofs, and dedicated to the virgin Mary ; the ftee- 
pie, which has a fpire to it, is placed in the middle- 
of the church, and ftands upon four pillars, elegant 
and light enough, but fufficiently ftrong at the fame 
tim e it is decorated with eleven altars^, mod o£ 
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f THE LIFE AND OPINIONS 

which are rather fine than beautiful. The great al- 
tar is a mafterpiece in its kind ; 'tis of white mar^ 

ble, and, as I was told, near fixty feet high had 

it been much higher, it had been as high as Mount 
Calvary itfelf — therefore, I fuppofe, it muft be high 
enough in all confcience. 

There was nothing ftruck me more than the great 
Square ; though I cannot fay itjs either well paved 
or well built ; but 'tis in the heart of the town ; and 
mod of the ftreets, efpecially thofe in that quarter, 
all terminate in it ; could there have been a fountain 
in all CalatSy which it feems there cannot, as fuch 
an object would have been a great ornament, it is 
not to be doubted, but that the inhabitants would 

have had it in the very centre of this fquare, 

not that it is properly a fquare, — becaufe 'tis forty 
feet longer from eaft to weft than from north to 
fouth ; fo that the French, in general, have more 
reafon on their fide in calling them Places, than 
Squares, which, ftriftly fpeaking, to be fure, they are 
not. 

The town houfe feems to be but a forry building, 
and not to be kept in the bed repair ; otherwife it 
had been a fecond great ornament to this place \ it 
anfwers, however, its deflination, and ferves very 
well for the reception of the magistrates, who af- 
femble in it from time to time ; fo that 'tis prefum- 
able, juftice is regularly diftributed. 

I have heard much of it, but there is nothing at 
all curious in the Courgain ; 'tis a diftincl: quarter of 
the town, inhabited folely by failors and fifhermen ; 
it confifts of a number of fmall ftreets, neatly built, 
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ind moftly of brick ; 'tis extremely populous ; but 
as that may be accounted for, from the principles of 
their diet, t here is nothing curious in that nei- 
ther. A traveller may fee it, to fatisfy himLlf 

He muft not omit, however, taking notice of 

La Tour de Guet, upon any account j 'tis fo called 
from its particular deftination, becaufe in war it 
ferves to difcover and give notice of the enemies 
which approach the place, either by fea or land ; — 
but 'tis monftrous high, and catches the eye fo con- 
tinually, you cannot avoid taking notice of it, if you 
would. 

It was a fingular difappointment to me, that I 
could not have permiilion to take an exaft furvcy of 
the fortifications, which are the ftrongeft in the 
world, and which, from firft to laft, that is, from 
the time they were fet about by Philip of France, 
Count of Boulogne, to the prefent war, wherein ma- 
ny reparations were made, have coil (as I learned 
afterwards from an engineer in Gafcony) ■ above a 
hundred millions of livres. It is very rem ark able, 
that at the Tete de Gravelenes, and where the town 
is naturally the weakeft, they have expended die mod 
money : fo that tl\e outworks ftretch a great way in- 
to the champaign, and, coniequently, occupy a large 

tract of ground However, after all th«t is /aid 

and done, it mull be ackowledged, that Calais was 
never, upon any account, fo considerable from ir- 
felf, as from its lituation, and that eafy entrance 
which it gave our anceftors, upon all occafions, into 
France : it was net without its inconveniences alfo ; 
being no iefs trcublefome to the Englijfj in thoic 
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12 THE LIFE AND OPINIONS 

times than Dunkirk has been to us, in ours ; fo that 
it was defervedly looked upon as the key to both 
kingdoms; which, no doubt, is the reafon that there 
have arifen fo many contentions who fhould keep it \ 
of thefe the fiege of Calais, or rather the blockade, 
(for it was fhut up both by land and fea) was the 
mod memorable, as it withftood the efforts of Ed- 
ward the Thir4 a whole year, and was not termi- 
nated at laft but by famine and extreme mifery ; the 
gallantry of Eujlace de St. Pierre, who firft offered 
himfelf a victim to his fellow-citizens, has rank'd 
his name with heroes. As it will not take up above 
fifty pages, it would be injuftice to the reader, not 
to give him a minute account of that romantic tranf- 
a&ion, as well as of the fiege itfelf, in Rapine* s own 
mrortis. 



CHAP. VI. 

— But courage ! gentle reader} — I fcorn it 'tis 

enough to have thee in my power but, to make 

ufe of the advantage which the fortune of the pen 
has now gained over thee, would be too much ■ 
No—— ! by that all-powerful fire which warms 
the vifionary brain, and lights the fpirits through 
unworldly tra&s \ ere I would force a helplefs crea- 
ture upon this hard fervice, and make thee pay, poor 
foul ! for fifty pages which I have no right to fell 
thee, — naked as I am', I would broufe upon the 
mountains, . and fmile, that the north wind brought 
me neither my tent or my fup^er. 
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So put on, my brare boy ! and make the belt 



rf thy way to Btulgone. 

CHAP. VII. 

—Boulogne ! hah ! fo we are all pot to- 
gether—debtors and finners before heaven ; a joliy 

fet of us but I can't (lay and quaff it off with 

you I'm purfued myfelf like a hundred devils, 

and fhall be overtaken before I can well change hof- 

fes : for heaven's fake, make hafte — Tis for high 

treafon, quoth a very little man, whifpering as low 
as he could to a very tall man that flood next him 

Or elfe for murder : quoth the tall man 

Well thrown, Size-Ace ! quoth I. No ; quoth a 
third, the gentleman- has been committing — 

Ah ! ma chere jille I faid I, as fhe tripped by from 
her matins — you look as rofy as the morning (for the 
fun was rifing, and it made the compliment the more 
gracious) — No ; it can't be that, quoth a fourth — 
(fhe made a curt'fy to me — I kifs'd my hand) 'tis 
debt ; continued he : Tis certainly for debt, quoth a 
fifth ; I would not pay that gentleman's debts, quoth 
Ace, for a thoufand pounds : Nor would I, quoth 
Size, for fix times the fum Well thrown, Size- 
Ace, again ! quoth I : but I have no debt but the 

debt of Nature, and I want but patience of her, 
and I will- pay her every farthing I owe her. — II ow 
can you be fo hard-hearted, Madam, to arreft a poor 
traveller going along, without moleftation to any 
one, upon his lawful occafions ? do flop that death- 
looking, long-ftriding fcoundrel of a fcare-finner, 

who is poftinir after me he never NtfGxaAA. \k3Nl 

i 



14 THE LIFE AND OPINIONS 

followed me but for you — if it be but for a ftage or 
two, j uft to give me the ftart of him, I befeech you> 
Madam — do, dear lady — 

Now, in troth, 'tis a great pity, quoth mine 

Irifb hoft, that all this good courtfhip mould be loft ; 
for the young gentlewoman has been after going out 
of hearing of it all along 

— Simpleton ! quoth I. 

So you have nothing elfe in Boulogne worth 

feeing ? 

— By Jafus ! there is the fineft Seminary for the 
Humanities — 

There cannot be a finer \ quoth L 

chap, viil 

When the precipitancy of a man's wifhes hurries- 
on his ideas ninety times fafler than the vehicle he 
rides in — woe be to truth ! and woe be to the vehi- 
cle and its tackling (let 'em be made of what fluff 
you will) upon which he breathes forth the difap- 
pointment of his foul ! 

As I never give general characters either of men 
or things in choler, " the mojl hafte the ivorjl fpeed>" 
was all the reflection I made unon the affair the firft 
time it happened \ — the fecond, third, fourth, and 
fifth time, I confined it refpeftively to thofe times, 
and accordingly blamed only the fecond, third, fourth 
and fifth poft-boy for it, without carrying my reflec- 
tions farther ; but the event continuing to befal me 
from the fifth to the fixth, feventh, eighth, ninth, 
and tenth time, and without one exception, I then 
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could not avoid making a national refle&ion of it, 

which I do in thefe words : 
That fomething is always wrong in a French pcft- 

chaife upon Jirfl fctting out. 
Or the propofition may (land thus : 
A French pojlillion has always to alight before he has 

pt three hundred yards out of town. 
What's wrong now ? Diable — a rope's broke ! 

—a knot has flipt ! — a ftaple's drawn ! a bolt's to 

whittle ! — a tag, a rag, a jag, a (trap, a buckle, or a 

buckle's tongue, want altering. 

Now, true as all this is, I never think myfelf em- 

power'd to excommunicate thereupon either the poft- 

chaife or its driver — nor do I take it into my head to 

fwear by the living G , I would rather go afoot 

ten thoufand times or that I will be damn'd if 
ever I get into another — but I take the matter coolly 
before me, and confider that fome tag, or rag, or j;ig, 
or bolt, or buckle, or buckle's tongue, will ever be 
awanting, or want altering, travel where I will — 
fo I never chaff, but take the good and the bad as 

they fall in my road, and get on. Do fo, my lad ! 

faid I ; he had loft five minutes already, in alighting 
in order to get at a luncheon of black bread which 
he had cramm'd into the chaife pocket, and was re- 
mounted and going leifurely on, to relifh it the bet- 
ter — Get on, my lad, faid I, brifldy — but in the 
mod perfuafive tone imaginable, for I jingled a four- 
and-twenty fous piece againft the glafs, taking care 
to hold the flat fide towards him, as he look'd back : 
the dog grinn'd intelligence from his right ear to his 
left, and behind his footy muzzle difcover'd fuch a 
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pearly row of teeth, that Sovereignty would have 
pawn'd her jewels for them. 

Juft Heaven ! S mat mafticators ! 

C What bread ! 



and fo, as he finifh'd the laft mouthful of it, wd en- 
tered the town of MontrieuL 

CHAP. IX. 

1 here is not a town in all France y which, in my 
opinion looks better in the map than Montrieul ; 
— I own it does not .look fo well in the book of poft- 
roads ; but when you come to fee it — —to be fure 
it looks moft pitifully. 

There is one thing, however, in it at prefent very 
handfome •, and that is the innkeeper's daughter : 
She has been eighteen months at Amiens, and fix at 
Paris, in going through her clafles j fo knits, and 
fews, and dances, and does the little coquetries very 
well. — 

— A flut ! in running them over within thefe fVe 
minutes that I have flood looking at her, fhe has let 
fall at leaft a dozen loops in a white thread (locking 
— Yes, yes— J fee, you cunning gypfy ! — 'tis long 

and taper you need not pin it to your knee 

and that 'tis your own — and fits you exactly 

—That Nature (hould have told this creature a 
word about zj}atue y s thumb I 

But as this fample is worth all their thumbs 
— befides I have her thumbs and fingers in at the 

bargain if they can be any guide to me, and as 

jfanatofie withal (for that is her name) ftands fo wetf 
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for a drawing — may I never draw more, or rather 
] may I draw like a draught-horfe, by main ftrength, 
all the days of my life, — if I do not draw her in all 
her proportions, and with as determined a pencil as 
if I had her in the wetteft drapery 

But your worfliips choofe rather that I give 

you the length, breadth, and perpendicular height of 

the great parifh church, or a drawing of the fa9ade 

of the abbey of Saint Aujlreberte % which has been 

tranfported from Artois hither — every thing is juft I 

fuppofe as the mafons and carpenters left them,~ 

and if the belief in Chrijl continues fo long, — will 

be fo thefe fifty years to come— fo your worfhips and 

reverences may all meafure them at your leifures— 

but he who meafures thee, Jatiatone, mufl do it 

now — thou carried the principles of change within 

thy frame ; and confidering the chances of a tranfi- 

tory life, I would not anfwer for thee a moment ; 

and ere twice twelve months are pafs'd and gone, 

thou mayeft grow out like a pumpkin, and lofe thy 

fhapes or, tliou may eft go off Kke a flower, and 

lofe thy beauty — nay, thou mayeft go off a like huffy 

— and lofc thyfelf. 1 would not anfwer for my 

aunt Dinah was (he alive-— 'faith, fcarce for her 

picture were it but painted by Reynolds — 

— But if I go on with my drawing, after naming 

that fon of Apollo, FU be fhot 

So you muft e'en be content with the original ; 
which, if the evening is fine in pafling through 
Montri€ul 3 you will fee at your chaife door, as you 
cliange horfes : but unlefs you have as bad a reifon 
for hafte as I have you had better flop.— Sta \\a% 
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a little of the devote : but that, Sir, is a terce to a 
nine in your favou r 



) 



_L— help me ! I could not count a fingle 
point : fo had been piqued, and repiqued, and ca- 
potted to the devil. 

CHAP. X. 

All which being confidered, and that Death more- 
over might be much nearer me than I imagined — I 
wifh I was at Abbeville, quoth I, were it only to fee 
how they card and fpin — fo off we fet. 
# De Montrieul a Nampont - pojle et demi 
De Nampont a Bernay - - pofte 
De Bernay a Nouvion - - pofte 
De Nouvion a Abbeville, - pofte 
■ — but the carders and fpinners were all gone to 
bed. 

CHAP. XI. 

lWHAT a vaft advantage is travelling ! only it heats, 
one ; but there is a remedy for that> which you may 
pick out of the next chapter. 

CHAP. XII. 

Was I in a condition to ftipulate with Death, as I 
am at this moment with my apothecary, how and 
where I will take his clyfter— ; — I mould certainly 
declare againft fubmitting to it before my friends > 



• 
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and, therefore, I never ferioufly think upon the mode 
and manner of this great cataftrophe, which gene- 
rally takes up and torments my thoughts as much as 
the cataftrophe itfelf, but I conftantly draw the cur- 
tain acrofs it, with this wifli, that the Difpofer of all 
things may fo order it, that it happen not to me in 
my own houfe — but rather in fome decent inn — At 
home, — I know it, — the concern of my friends, and 
the laft fervices of wiping my brows and fmoothing 
my pillow, which the quivering hand of pale affec- 
tion fhall pay me, will fo crucify my foul, that I 
{hall die of a diftemper which my phyfician is not 
aware of: but in an inn, the few cold offices I 
wanted, would be purchafed with a few guineas, 
and paid me with an undifturbed but punftual at- 
tention — but mark, — This inn, mould not be the inn 
at Abbeville — if there was not another inn in the 
univerfe, I would ftrike that inn out of the capitula- 
tion : fo 

Let the horfes be in the chaife exactly by four in 
the morning — Yes, by four, Sir,— or, by Genevieve ! 
I'll raiie a clatter in the houfe, fhall wake the dead. 

CHAP. XIII. 

IVl ake them like unto a wheel" is a bitter farcafm, 
m all the learned know, againft the grand tour^ and 
that reftlefs fpirit for making it, which David pro- 
phetically forefaw would haunt the children of men 
in the latter days ; and therefore, as thinketh the 
great Bifliop Hall, 'tis one of the fevereft impreca- 
tions which David ever utter'd againft the euettvxt* 
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of the Lord— and as if he had faid, " I wifh then 
c * no worfe luck than always to be rolling about. 
■■ S o much motion, continues he (for he was ver 
corpulent), — is fo much unquietnefs ; and fo muc 
of reft, by the fame analogy, is fo much of heaven. 

Now, I (being Yery thin) think differently ; an 
that fo much of motion is fo much of life, and i 

much of joy and that to (land ftill, or get o 

but flowly, is death and the deyil — 

Hollo ! Ho ! the whole world's afleep !- — 

bring out the horfes — greafe the wheels — tie on th 
mail — and drive a nail into that moulding — I'll m 
lofe a moment. 

Now, the wheel we are talking of, and ivherein 
(but n©t ivhereuntoy for that would make an Ixion 
wheel of it), he curfeth his enemies, according t 
the biftiop's habit of body, fhould certainly be a pofl 
chaife wheel, whether they were fet up in Pale/lit 
at that time or not — and my wheel, for the contrai 
reafons, mud as certainly be a cart-wheel groaniri 
rOund its revolution once in an age ; and of whic 
fort, were I to turn commentator, I fhould make r 
fcruple to affirm, they had great ftore in that hil! 
country. 

I love the Pythagoreans (much more than ever 
dare tell my dear Jenny)* for their " x u i t<r f MV X7ra ' ' 
" n Zet[totl*s i ug Td KstKui ^lA^d^*"— [their] u gettu 
ic out of the body, in order to think well" No ms 
thinks right whilft he is in it ; blinded as he mu 
be, with his congenial humours, and drawn diff 
rently afide, as the bifliop and myfelf have been, wi: 
too Jax or too tenfe a fibre — Reason is,, half of i 
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Sense ; and the meafure of heaven itfdf is but the 
meaiure of our prefent appetites and conco&ions— 

But which of die two, in the prefent cafe, 

do you think to be moftly in the wrong ? 

You, certainly, quoth the, to difturb a whole fa- 
mily fo early. 

CHAP. XIV. 

■■ B ut (he did not know I was under a vow 

not to (have my beard till I got to Paris ;•— — yet I 

hate to make myfteries of nothing 5— 'tis the cold 

cautioufnefs of one of thofe little fouls from which 

Lefjius (lib. 13, de moribus divinis 9 cap. 24.) hath 

made his eftimate, wherein he fetteth forth, That 

one Dutch mile, <:ubically multiplied, will allow room 

enough, and to fpare, for eight hundred thoufand 

millions, which he fuppofes to be a6 great a number 

of fouls (counting from the fall of Adam\ as can 

poflibly be damn'd to the end of the world. 

From what he has made this fecond eftimate — un- 
lefs from the parental goodnefs of God — I don't know 
— am much more at a lofs what could be in Fran- 
cifcus Ribbcrds head, who pretends that no lefs 
a fpace than one of two hundred Italian miles, mul- 
tiplied into itfelf, will be fufficient to hold the like 
number—— he certainly mult have gone upon fome 
of the old Roman fouls, of which he had read, with* 
out reflecting how much, by a gradual and mod 
tabid decline, in the courfe of eighteen hundred years, 
they muft unavoidably have fhrunk, fo as to Yme 
come, when he wrote, almoft to nothing. 
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In LefltuJs time, who feems the cooler man, they 
were as little as can be imagined.— 
■ W e find them lefs no w 

And next winter we fhall find them lefs again ; 
fo that if we go on from little to lefs, and from lefs 
to nothing, I hefitate not one moment, to affirm, that, 
in half a century, at this rate, we (hall have no fouls 
at all; which being the period, beyond which I 
doubt likewife of the exiftence of the Chriftian faith, 
'twill be one advantage that both of them will be 
«xa£Uy worn out togethe r 

Blefled Jupiter ! and blefled every other heathen 
god and goddefs ! for now ye will all come into 
play again, and with Priapus at your tails w hat 
jovial times ; — but where am I ? and into what a de- 
licious riot of things am I rufliing? I 1 who 

muft be cut fhort in the midft of my days, and tafte 
no more of 'em than what I borrow from my imagi- 
nation — peace to thee, generous fool ! and let me 
go on. 

CHAP- XV. 

■ ■■ c < So hating, I fay, to make myfteries of 
nothing 99 I intruded it with the poll-body, as foon 
as ever I got off the ftones ; he gave a crack with 
his whip to balance the compliment : and with the 
thill-horfe trotting, and a fort of an up and a down 
of the other, we danced it along to Ailly au Clochers,, 
famed in the days of yore for the fineft chimes in the 
world ; but we danced through it without mufic 
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chimes being greatly out of orde r (as ia 
truth they were through all France.) 

And fo making all poflible fpeed, from Ailly at* 
Clochers I got to Hixcourt, 
from Hixcourt, I got to Pequignay, and from Pe- 

Tngnay, I got to Amiens, 

concerning which town I have nothing to inform 
you, but what' I have informed you once befor e 
and that was — that Janatone went there to fchooL 



CHAP. XVI. 

In the whole catalogue of thofe whiffling vexations, 
which come puffing acrofs a man's canvafs, there is 
not one of a more teazing and tormenting nature, 
than this particular one which I am going to defcribe 
—and for which (unlefs you travel with an advance- 
courier, which numbers do in order to prevent it)— 
there is no help : and it is this : 

That be you in never fo kindly a propenfity to 
deep— though you are paffing perhaps through the 

fined country upon the beft roads, — and in the 

eafieft carriage for doing it in the world — nay, were 
you fure you could fleep fifty miles ftraight forwards, 
without once opening your eyes, — nay, what is more, 
were you as demonftratively fatisfied as you can be 
of any truth in Euclid^ that you Ihould upon all ac- 
counts be full as well afleep as awake — nay, perhaps 
better— yet the inceflant returns of paying for the 
horfes at every ftage — with the neceflity thereupon 
of putting your hand into your pocket, and counting 
out from thence three Jivre$ 6fteen fous (foua \>^ 
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fous), puts an end to fo much of the project, that 
you cannot execute above fix miles of it (or fuppq* 
£ng it is a poll and an half, that is but nine] 
were it but to fave your Ibul from deftru&ion. 

•— -111 be even with 'era, quoth I, for Til put the 
precife fum into a piece of paper, and hold it ready 
in my hand all the way : " Now, I (hall have no* 
« thing to do," faid I (compofing myfelf to .left) 
u but to drop this gently into the pod-boy's hat, ami 
€t not fay a word." ■« T hen there wants two fous 
more to drink-— or there is a twelve fous piece of 
Lotas XIV. which will not pafs— or a livre and fame 
odd liards to be brought over from the laft ftage, 
which Moniieur had forgot ; which altercations (a* 
a man cannot difpute very well afleep) roufe him : 
ftill is fweet deep retrievable; and ftill might the 
flefh weigh down the fpirit, and recover itfelf of 
thefe blows b ut then, by heaven ! you have paid 
but for a fingle pofl > ■ ■ whereas 'tis a poft and an 
half; and this obliges you to pull out your booh of 
poft-roads, the print of which is fo very fmall, it 
forces you to open your eyes, whether you will or 
•no : then Monfieur le Cure offers you a pinch of 
{huff— or a poor foldier (hows you his le g or a 
(haveling his box— -or the priefteffe of the ciftern 
will water your wheels — they do not want it — but 
■flie fwears by her priefthood (throwing it back) that 

they do : then you have all thefe points to 

argue or confider over in your mind ; in doing of 
which, the rational powers get fo thoroughly awaken- 
od— -you may get 'em to fleep again as you can. 
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It was entirely owing to one of thefe misfortunes, 

or I had pafs'd clean by the (tables of Chantilly. — 

— But the poiiillion firft affirming, and then Der- 
ailing in it to my face, that there was no mark upon 
the two fous piece, I open'd my eyes to be convin- 
ced — and feeing the mark upon it, as plain as my nofe, 
I leapM out of the chaife in a paflion, and fo faw 
erery thing at Chantilly in fpite. — I tried it but for 
three pofts and an half, but believe 'tis the beft 
principle in the world to travel fpeedily upon ; for 
as few objects look very inviting in that mood — you 
fare nothing or little to flop you ; by which means 
it was that I pafs'd through St. Dennis, without 
turning my head fo much as on one fide towards the 

Abbey 

Richnefs of their treafury ! fluff and non- 

fenfe !-r— t-bating their jewels, which are all falfe, 
I would not give three fous for any one thing in it, 
but Jaidas y s lantern — nor for that either, only as it 
grows dark, it might be of ufe. 

CHAP. XVII. 

t/RACK, crack— crack, crack crack, crack 

fo diis is Paris ! quoth I, (continuing in the fame 

ir.ood) — and this is Paris ! humph ! Paris ! 

cried I, repeating the name the third time — 

The firft, the fined, the mod brilliant — 

— The flreets, however, are nafty. 

But it looks, I fuppofe, better than it fmells — 
crack, crack crack, crack What n fufs thou 

milked ! as if it concern 1 A the good . pco^ta ^ 

fW. /If. " B 
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be informed, That a man with a pale face, and 
clad in back, had the honour to be driven into 
Paris at nine o'clock at night, by a poftillion in a 
tawny yellow jarkin turned up with red calliman- 
co ■ crack, crack — crack, crack — crack, crack 
I wifh thy whip - 

— But 'tis the fpirit of thy nation j fo crac k ■ 
crack on. 

Ha ! — and no one gives the wall ! b ut in the 
School of Urbanity herfelf, if the walls are be- 
fli-t — how can you do otherwife ? 

And prithee when do they light the lamps ?— 
What ? — never in the fummer months ! H o ! 
'tis the time of fallads. — O rare ! fallad and foup— 
foup and fallad — fallad and foup, encore. 
T is too muchior finners. 

Now, I cannot bear the barbarity of it ; how can 
that unconfcionable coachman talk fo much bawdy 
to that lean horfe ? don't you fee, friend, the ftreets 
are fo villanoufly narrow, that there is not room in 
all Paris to turn a wheel-barrow ? in the grandeft 
city of the whole world, it would not have been amifs 
if they had been left a thought wider 5 nay, were it 
only fo much in every fingle ftreet, as that a man 
might know (was it only for fatisfa&ion) on which 
fide of it he was walking. 

One — two— -three — four — five — fix — feven— eight 
—nine — r ten — Ten cooks (hops! and twice the num- 
ber of barbers ! and all within three minutes driving ! 
one would think that all the cooks in the world, on 
fome great merry-meeting with the barbers, by joint 
content had faid — Come, let us all go live in Paris : 
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die French love good eating — they are all gourmands 

w e fhall rank high ; if their god is their belly 

—their cooks mult be gentlemen : and forafmuch as 

the periwig maietb the man, and the periwig-maker 

maketh the periwig ergo, would the barbers fay, 

we fhall rank higher (till — we (hall be above you all 
—we (hall be * Capitouh at leaft— -pardil we 

fliall all wear fwords 

And fo, one would fwear (that x is, by candle- 
light, but there is no depending upon it,) they 

continue to do to this day. 



CHAP. XVIII. 

The French are certainly mifunderftood :— — but 
whether die fault is theirs, in not fufficiently ex- 
plaining themfelves \ or fpeaking with that exa£ li- 
mitation and precision which one would expeft on a 
point of fuch importance, and which moreover is fo 
likely to be contefted by us or whether the fault 
may not be altogether on our fide, in not under- 
ftanding their language always fo critically as to know 
" what they would be at" — I fhall not decide ; but 
'tis evident to me, when they affirm, " That they 
u who have feen Paris, have feen every thing" they 
muft mean to fpeak of thofe who have feen it by 
day-light. 

As for candle-light — I give it up — I have faid be- 
fore, there was no depending upon it and J re- 
peat it again •, but not becayfe the lights and fhades 
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are too (harp or the tints confounded-*— or that 

there is neither beauty or keeping, &c. .... for 
that's not truth — but it is an uncertain light in this 
refpeft, That in all the five hundred grand hotels 
which they number up to you in Paw— —and the 
five hundred good things, at a modeft computation 
(for 'tis only allowing one good thing to' a hotel) 
which by candle-light are beft to be feen, felt, heard, 
and under/food (which, by the by, is a quotation from 
Lilly) — the devil a one of us out of fifty can get our 
heads fairly thruft in amongft them. 

This is no part of the French computation : 'tis 
fimply this : 

That by the laft furvey taken in the year one thou- 
fand feven hundred and fixteen, fince which time 
there have been confiderable augmentations, Paris, 
doth contain nine hundred ftreets ; viz. 
In the quarter called the City — there are fifty-three 

ftreets. 
In St. James of the Shambles, fifty-five ftreets. 
In St. Oportune, thirty-four ftreets. 
In the quarter of Louvre, twenty-five ftreets. 
In the Palace Royal, or St. Honorius, forty-nine 

ftreets. 
In Mont. Martyr, forty-one ftreets. 
In St. Eufiace, twenty-nine ftreets. 
In the Halles, twenty-feven ftreets. 
It St. Dennis, fifty-five ftreets. 
In St. Martin, fifty-four ftreets. 
In St. Paul, or the Morttllerie, twenty-feven ftreets. 
The Greve, thirty-eight ftreets. 
In St. 4voy, or the Verrerie^ xvmeteeiv ftreets. 
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In the Marais, or the Temple, fifty-two ftre^wl^w^^ 

In St. Antony's, fixty-eight ftreets. 

In the Place Maubert, eighty-one ftreets. 

In St. Bennet, fixty ftreets. 

In St. Andrew's de Arcs, fify-one ftreets. 

In die quarter of the Luxembourg, fixty-two ftreets. 
And in that of St. Germain, fifty-five ftreets, into 

any one of which you may walk ; and that when you 

have feen them, with all that belongs to them, fairly 

by day-light — their gates, their bridges, their fquares, 
their ftatues .... and have crufaded it moreover 
through all their parifh churches, by no means o- 
mitting St. Roche and Sulpice .... andj to crown 
all, have taken a walk to the four palaces, which 
you may fee either with or without the ftatues and 

pictures juft as you choofe 

— Then you will have feen — 
— But, 'tis what no one needeth to tell you> for 
y-u will read of it yourfelf upon the portico of the 
Lwcre, in thefe words, 

' Earth no such folks! — no folks e'er such a 

TOWN 

As Paris is ! — Sing, derry, derry, down. 

The French have a gay way of treating every thing 
that is Great \ and that is all can be faid upon it. 



* Non Orbis gentem, non urbem gens habet ullap* 
— — — .' uila parens 
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:hap. xix. 

y^the word gay (as in the clofe of the 

/it puts one (i. e. an author) in mind of 
fplem efpecially if he has any thing 

to lay upon it : not that by any analyfis— or that 
from any table of intereft or genealogy, there ap- 
pears much more ground of alliance betwixt them 
than betwixt light and darknefs, or any two of the 
moft unfriendly oppofites in nature— only 'tis an un . 
dercraft of authors to keep up a good underftanding 
amongfl words, as politicians do amongft men — not 
knowing how near they may be under a neceffity of 

placing them to each other — which point being now 
gain'd, and that I may place mine exactly to my 
mind, I v/rite it down here 



SPLEEN. 



This, upon having Chant 'illy , I declared to be the 
beft principle in the world to travel fpeedily upon ; 
but I gave it only as matter of opinion, I ftill conti- 
nue in the fame fentiments — only I had not then ex- 
perience enough of its working to add this, that 
though you do get on at a tearing rate, yet you get 
on but uneafily to youvfelf at the fame time, for 
which reafon I here quit it entirely, and for ever, 
and 'tis heartily at any one's fervice — it has fpoiled 
me the digeftion of a good fupper, and brought on 
a bilious diarrhoea, which has brought me back again 






to my firft principle on which I fct out— staid with 
which I ihall now fcamper it away to the banks ef 
the Garonn e 

No ; — I cannot ftop a moment to give you 

the character of die people— — their genius — their 
miners — their cuftoma— their laws— their reli- 
jion— their gfcv£ifnment— their manufa&ures — their 
commerce— their finances, with alt the refoiurces and 
hidden fprings which fuftain them : qualified as I 
may be, by Spending three days and two : nights 
amongft them, and during all that time, making 
thefe dungs the entire fubjed of my inquiries and 
ttfle&fansy— 

Still— ffill I muft away— the roads are paved— 
die pofts are fliort — the days are long— 'tis no more 
dan noon— I lhall be at Fontainbleau before the 
king • 

—Was he going there ? not that I know — 

CHAP. XX. 

Now I hate to hear a perfon, efpecially if he be*ae 
traveller, complain that we do not £<*t on fo faft in 
France as we do in England ; whereas we get on 
much f after, conftderaiis^ conftderandis.: thereby al- 
ways meanings that if you weigh their vehicles with 
the mountains of baggage which you lay both be- 
fore and behind upon them — and then confider their 
puny horfes, with the very little they give them— 
'tis a wonder they get on at all ; their fuffering is 
mod unchriftian, and 'tis evident thereupon to me, 
that a French poft-horfe would not know wYvafc va \l\fc 

B 4 
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world to do, was it not for the two words ****** 
and ******, in which there is as much fuftenance, 
as if you gave him a peck of corn : now as thefe 
words coft nothing, I long from my foul to tell the 
reader what they are ; but here is the queftion— — - 
they muft be told him plainly, and with the moft di- 

ftfricl: articulation, or it will anfwer no end and 

yet to do it in that plain way: — though their reve- 
rences may laugh at it in the bed-chamber full 

well, I wot, they will abufe it in the parlour : for 
which caufe, I have been volving and revolving in 
my fancy fome time, but to no purpofe, by what 
clean device or facete contrivance I might fo modu- 
late them, that whilft I fatisfy that ear which the 
reader choofes to lend me— —I might not diffatisfy 
the other which he keeps to himfelf. 

My ink burns my finger to try — and when 

I have — 'twill have a worfe* confequence it will 

burn (I fear) my paper. 

— No : — I dare not 

But if you wifh to know how the abbefs of An* 
doiiillets, and a novice of her convent got over the 

difficulty (only firft wifhing myfelf all imaginable 

fuccefs) — I'll tell you without the leaft fcruple. 

CHAP XXI. 

1 he abbefs of Andouillets, which if you look into 
the large fet of provincial maps now publishing at 
Paris, you will find fituated amongft the hills which 
ttvide Burgundy from Savoy, being in danger of an 

Ycfylc/is or ftiff joint (the finovia of her knee be- 
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coming hard by long matins) and having tried every 
remedy — firft, prayers and thankfgiving ; then invo- 
cations to all the faints in heaven promifcuoufly — 
then particularly to every faint who had ever had a 
ftiff leg before her — then touching it with all the re- 
liques of the convent, principally with the thigh- 
bone of the man of Lyftro, who had been impotent 
from his youth— then wrapping it up in her veil 
when {he went to bed — then crofs-wife with her rc- 
fary — then bringing in to her aid the fecular arm* 
and anointing it with oils and hot fat of animals — 
then treating it with emolient and refolving fomenta- 
tions — then the poultices of marfh-mallows, mallows* 
bonus Henricus, white lillies and fenugreek — then ta- 
king the woods, I mean the fmoke of 'em, holding 

her fcapulary acrofs her lap then deco£Hons of 

wild chicory, water-creffes, chervil, fweet cecily and 
cochtearia-—— and nothing all this, while anfwering > 
was prevailed on at laft to try the hot baths of Bour- 
ben — fo having firft obtained leave of the vifi tor-ge- 
neral to take care of her exiftence— fhe ordered all 
to be got ready for her journey : a novice of the con- 
vent of about feventeen, who had been troubled with 
a whitloe in her middle finger, by flicking it con- 
ftandy into the abefs's caft poultices, &c. ■ h ad 
gained fuch an intereft, that overlooking a fciatical 
oW nun, who might have been fet up for ever by 
the hot baths of Bourbon^ Margarita^ the little no- 
tice was elected as the companion of the journey* 

An old calafli, belonging to the abbefs, lined with 
green freeze, was ordered to be drawn out into the 
fun — the gardener of the convent being chofen mute-* 
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teer, led out the two old mules to clip the hair from 
the rump-ends of their tales, whilft a couple of lay- 
fifters were bufied, the one in darning the lining,* 
and the other in fewing on the fhreds of yellow 
binding, which the teeth of time had unravelled — l 
the under-gardener drefs'd the muleteer's hat in hot 
wine lees — and a tailor fat mufically at it in a fhed 
over-againft the convent, in aflbrting four dozen of- 
bells for the harnefs, whittling to each bell as he tied' 
it on with a thong— — 

— The carpenter and the fmith of Andouillets held 
a council of wheels \ and by feven, the morning af- 
ter, all look'd fpruce, and was ready at the gate of 
the convent for the hot-baths of Bourbon — two rows 
of the unfortunate flood ready there an hour be- 
fore. 

The abbefs of Andouillets, fupported by Margari- 
ta the novice, advanced flowly to the calafh, both 
clad in white, with their black rofaries hanging at 
their breads—— 

-There was a fimple folemnity in the con- 



traft : they entered the calafh \ the nuns in the fame 
uniform, fweet emblem of innocence, each occupied 
a window, and as the abbefs and Margarita look'd 

up each (the fciatical poor nun excepted) — each 

ftream'd out the end of her veil in the air — then 
kifs'd the lily hand which let it go : the good abbefs 
and Margarita laid their hands faint-wife upon their 

breads look'd up to heaven then to them— 

and look'd " God blefs you, dear filters." 

I declare I am interefted in this ftory, and wifh I, 
had been there* 



4. 
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The gardener, who I mall now call the muleteer, 
was a little, hearty, broadfet, good-natured, chatter- 
ing, toping kind of a fellow, who troubled his head 
very little with the hows and whens of life ; fo had 
mortgaged a month of his conventical wages in a 
borrachio, or leathern calk of wine,, which he had 
difpofed behind the calafh, with a large ruflet-co- 
loured riding coat over it, to guard it from the fun :. 
and as the weather was hot, and he not a niggard of 
his labours, walking ten times more than he rod- 
he found more occafions than thofe of nature, to 
fall back to the rear of his carriage 5 till by frequent, 
coming and going it had fo happen'd, that all his wine 
had leak'd out at the legal vent of the borrachio, be- 
fore one half of the journey wa9 finifhed- 

Man is a creature born to habitudes. The day 
had been fultry — the evening was delicious — the? 
wine was generous — the Burgundian hill on which- 
it grew was fteep — a little tempting buih over the 
door of a cool cottage at the foot of it, hung vi- 
brating in full harmony with the paflions a gen- 
tle air ruftled diftinftly through the leaves — u Come; 
" « -come* thirfty muleteer come in." 

• The muleteer was a fon of Adam :. I need- 
not fay a word more. He gave the mules, each 
of 'em a found lalh, and looking in the abbefs's and 

Margarita's faces (as he did it, as much as to 

%, " here I am" he gave a fecond good crack. 

—as much as to fay to his mules — u get on" — fo 
linking behind, he cnter'd the little inn at the. foot 
of die hill 
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T?ie mnleteer, as I told you, was a little, joyous 
\.v.lrpii?g fellow, who thought not of to-morrow, nor 
etf what had gone before, or what was to follow it, 
provided he got but his fcantlihg of Burgundy, and a 
httle chit-chat along with it, — fo entering into a 
long conxerfatkm, as how he was chief gardener to 
the convent of Atidoiiillets, &c. &c. and out of 
fnendihip for the abbefs and Mademdifelle Marga- 
rka y who was only in her noviciate, he had come 
akmg with them from the confines of Savoy, &c. tsfc. 
—and as how Ihe had got a white fwelling by her 
devotions — and what a nation of herbs he had pro- 
cured to »oUify her humours, EsfV. &c. and that 
if the waters of Bourbon did not mend that leg — 
(he might as well be lame of both,— faff. tsV. &c* 
—He fo contrived his ftory as abfolutely to forget 
the heroine of it — and with her, the little novice, 
and, what was a more ticklifh point to be forgot 
than both — the two mules \ — who being creatures 
that take advantage of the world, inafmuch as their 
parents took it of them — ■ — and they not being in 
a condition to return the obligation downwards (as 
men and women and beads are) — they do it fide- 
ways, and long-ways, and back-ways and up 

hill, and down hill, and which way they can. 

Ph9ofophers, with all their ethics, have never con- 
lidered this rightly how fhould the poor mule- 
teer then, in his cups, confider it at all ? he did not 
*n the leaft — 'tis time we do ; let us leave him then 
*n the vortex of his element, the hr*ppieft and moft 
* k ^ughtlcfs of mortal men -and for a moment 



let us look Wtttr the to«k* the abbefr, and Marga- 
rita. 

By virtue of the muleteer's two laft ftrokes, the 
mules had gone quietly on, following their own con- 
fciences up the' hill, till they had conquered about 
toe half of it 1 when the elder of them, a (hrewd 
joafty cdd devil, at the turn of an angle, giving a fide 
gbace, andno muleteer behind t h e m - 

By my fig I find Ike, fVearing, I'll go no farther— 
And if I do;, wfdied the other-«-they (hall make a. 
drum of my hide * 
And fo with one content they ftopp'd that— 

CHAP.XS3L 



■ G et on with you, laid the abbefs* 

— Wh«>*»yflH— »yfli- cried Margarita. 

Sh - - - a — fliu - u — fliu - - u — fh - - aw fli a w*d 

the abbefs. 

-— Whu— v — w — whew — w — w— whuv'd Mar- 
prita, purfing up her fweet lips betwixt a hoot and 
a whittle. 

Thump— thump — thump— obftreperated the abbefs 
& AndouilUts with the end of her gold-headed cane 
againft die bottom of the calafh— 

—The old mule let a f — 

CHAP. XXIII. 

We are min'd and undone, my child, faid the ab- 
befs to Margarita— —we fhaU be here all night — we 
lhall be plunderM — we ihaH be ravifli'd— 
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— We {hall be ravifiYd, faid Margarita—vs fure as 
a gun. 

San&a Maria ! (cried the abbefs forgetting the O /) 
— why was I govern'd by this wicked ft iff joint ? 
why did I leave the convent of Andotiillets ? and 
why didft thou not fuffer thyvfervant to go unpollu- 
ted to her tomb ? 

O my finger \ my finger ! cried the novice, catch- 
ing fire at the -wordfervant — why was I not content 
to put it here, or there, anywhere rather than be in 
this ftrait ! 

— Strait ! faid the abbefs. 

Strait faid the novice j for terror had ftruck 

their understandings the one knew not what flie 

faid — the other what flie anfwer'd. 

O my virginity ! virginity ! cried' the abbefs. 
— inity ! — inity ! faid the novice fobbing. 

CHAP. XXIV. 

jVj t dear mother, quoth the novice, coming a little 
to herfelf, — there are two certain words, which I 
have been told will force any horfe, or afs, or mule, 
to go up a hill whether he will or no, be he never 
fo obftinate or ill-will'd, the moment he hears them, 
utter'd, he obeys. They are words magic ! cried 
the abbefs, in the utmoft horror — No 5 replied Mar- 
garita calmly — but they are words finful — What are 
they ? quoth the abbefs, interrupting her : They are 
finful in the firft degree, anfwered Margarita,— 
they are .mortal — and if we are ravifli'd and die un- 
solved of them, we (hall both — But you may pro- 



ir 
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nounce them to me, quoth the abbefs of AndcUillets 
—They cannot, my dear mother, faid the novice, 
be pronounced at all ; they will make all the blood 

in one's body fly up into one's face But you may 

whifper them in my ear, quoth the abbefs. 

Heaven ! hadft thou no guardian angel to dele- 
gate to the inn at the bottom of the hill ? were there 
bo generous and friendly fpirit unemployed — no a- 
gent in nature, by fome monitory fhivering, creep- 
ing along the artery which led to his heart, to roufe 
the muleteer from his banquet ? no fweet minftrel- 
fy to bring back the fair idea of the abbefs and Mar- 
(arita> with their l>lack rofaries ! 

Roufe ! roufe ! but 'tis too late the horrid 

words are pronounced this moment 

and how to tell them Ye, who can fpeak 

rf every thing exifting, with unpolluted lips in- 

ftruft me — guide me— 

CHAP. XXV. 

All fins whatever, quoth the abbefs, turning ca- 
foift in the diftrefs they were under, are held by the 
confeflbr of our convent to be either mortal or veni- 
al: there is no farther divifion. Now a venial fin 

being the flighted and leaft of all fins, being 

halved by taking either only the half of it, and 

leaving the reft — or, by taking it all, and amicably 
halving it betwixt yourfelf and another perfon — in 
courfe becomes diluted into no fin at all. 

Now I fee no fin in faying, bou y bou> bou y bou, boti, 
a hundred times together : nor is there any turpitude 



I 
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in pronouncing the fyllable ger, ger, ger, ger, ger, 
were it from our matins to our vefpers : Therefore, 
my dear daughter, continued the abbefs of AndouU- 

kts 1 will fay bou, and thou (halt fay ger, and 

then alternately, as there is no more fin in fou than 
in bou — Thou malt fay fou — and I will come in (like 
fa, fol, la, re, mi, ut, at our complines) with ter. 
And accordingly the abbefs, giving the pitch note* 
let off thus : 

Abbefs, *> Bou bou bo u 

Margarita, J ger, ger, ger. — 

Margarita, ? Fou fou fo u 

Abbefs, 5 ter, ter, ter. 

The two mules acknowledged the notes by a mu- 
tual lafh of their tails 5 but it went no farther. 

Twill anfwer by and by, faid the novice. 

Abbefs, 7 Bou — bou — bou — bou — bou — bou 

Margarita, 3 —ger, ger, ger, ger, ger, ger. 

Quicker ftill, cried Margarita. 
Fou, fou, fou, fou, fou, fou, fou, fou, fou. 

Quicker ftill, faid Margarita. 

Bou, bou, bou, bou, bou, bou, bou, bou, bou. 

Quicker ftill — God preferve me ! faid the abbefc 
They do not underftand us, cried MargariUt— 
But the Devil does, faid the abbefs of Andouillets* 

CHAP. XXVI. 

"\AThat a tra& of country have I run ! how many 
degrees nearer to the warm fun am I advanced, and 
how many fair and goodly cities have I feen, during 
the. time you have been reading, and refle&ing, Ma- 
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dim, upon this flory I There's Fontai nbleau* and 
Sens, and Joignt, and Auxerre, and Dijon the 
capital of *Burgundy t and Challon, and Micm f the 
capital of the M&contfe> and a fcore^ more upon the 
road to Lyons ■ a nd now 1 have run them orer— 
1 might as well talk to you of fo many market towns 
in the moon, as tell you one word about them: it 
will be this chapter at the'leaft, .if not both this and 
the next entirely loft, do what I wil l 

—"Why, 'tis a. ftrange ftory, Trjftrmm. ' 

—Alas, Madam, 
had it been upon fome melancholy lefhire of the 

croft the peace of meeknefs, or the contentment 

of refignation— ^— I had not been incommoded: or 
bad I thought of writing it upon the purer abftrac* 
tion8 of the foul, and that food of wifdom and ho- 
Knefe, and contemplation, upon which the fpirit of 
man (when feparated from the body) is to fubfift 
for ever — You would have come with a better appe- 
tite from it 

— I wifh I never had wrote it j but as I never blot 
any thing out — let us ufe fome honeft means to get 
it out of our heads dire&ly. 

—Pray reach me my fool's cap — I fear you fit up- 
on it, Madam — *tis under the cufhion I'll put it 

on 

Blefs me ! you have had it upon your head this 
half hour — There then let it ftay, with a 
Fa-ra diddle di 

and a fa-ri diddle d . 

and a high-dum— dye-dum 
fiddle - - - dum - c. 
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And now. Madam, we may venture, I hope, a lit- 
tle to go on. 



CHAP. XXVII. 

-All you need fay of Fontainbleau (in cafe 
you are afk'd) is, that it (lands about forty miles 
(fouth fomething) from Paris, in the middle of a large 

forefl — That there is fomething great in it That 

the king goes there once every two or three years, 
with his whple court, for the pleafure of the chafe, 
—and that during that carnival of fporting, any 
Englifb gentleman of fafhion (you need not forget 
yourfelf ) may be accommodated with a nag or two, 
to partake of the fport, taking care only not to out* 
gallop the king 

Though there are two reafons why you need not 
talk loud of this to every one. 

Firft, Becaufe 'twill make th£ faid nags the harder 
to be got ; and, 

Secondly, Tis not a word of it true Allons ! 

As for Sens you may defpatch it in a word— 

u 'Tis an archiepif copal fee? 

— For Joigny — the lefs, I think, one fays of it, 
the better. 

But for Auxerre — I could go on for ever : for in 
my grand tour through Europe, in which, after all 
my father (not caring to truft me with any one) at- 
tended me himfelf, with my uncle Toby, and Trim f 
and Obadiah, and, indeed, mod of the family, except 
my mother, who being taken up with a projeft of 
knitting my father a pair of large worfted breeches 
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•—{the thing is common fenfe) ■ a nd (he not 
caring to be put out of her way, flie ftaid at home 
at Shandy-Hall, to keep things right during the 
expedition j in which, I fay, my father flopping us 
two days at Auxerre, and his refearches being ever 
of fuch a nature, that they would have found fruit 
even in a defert — he has left me enough to fay upon 
Auxerre : in fhort, wherever my father went— • 
But 'twas more remarkably fo in this journey through 
France and Italy, than in any other flages of his life 
—his road feemed to lie fo much on one fide of that 
wherein all other travellers had gone before him— - 
<. he faw kings and courts, and filks of all colours, in 

fuch ftrange lights and his remarks and reafon- 

jngs upon the chara&ers, the manners and cuftoms 
of the countries we pafs'd over, were fo oppofite to 
thofe of all other mortal men, particularly thofe of 
my uncle Toby and Trim — (to fay nothing of myfelf ) 

and, to crown all the occurrences and fcrapes 

which we were perpetually meeting and getting into, 

in confequence of his fyftems and opiniatry they 

were of fo odd, fo mixed and tragi-comical con- 
texture that the whole put together, it appears 

of fo different a fhade and tint from any tour of En- 
rope, which was ever executed — that I will venture 
to pronounce — the fault mull be mine, and mine on- 
ly—if it be not read by all travellers and travel- 
readers, till travelling is no more or, which 

comes to the fame point — till the world finally takes 
it into its head to fland flill. — 

—But this rich bale is not to be open'd now ; 
except a fmall thread or two of it, merely to uttxroeY 
the myftery of my fatlier's /lay at AuXERTSifc. 
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—As I have mentioned it— 'tis too flight to be 
kept fufpended j and when 'tis wove in, there's an 
end of it. 

We'll go, brother Toby, faid my father, whilft 

dinner is coddling to the abbey of Saint Germain, 

if it be only to fee thefe bodies, of which Monfieuv 
Sequier has given fuch a recommendation — I'll go to 
fee any body, quoth my uncle Toby ; for he was all 
compliance through every ftep of the journey — De- 
fend me ! faid my father — they are all mummies 
T hen one need not fhave, quoth my Uncle Tdy 

—-Shave ! no cried my father 'twill be more 

like relations to go with our beards on. — So out we 
fallied, the corporal lending his mailer his arm, and 
bringing up the rear, to the abbey of Saint Ger- 
main. 

Every thing is very fine, and very rich, and very 
fuperb, and very magnificent, faid my father, ad* 
dr effing himfelf to the facriftan, who was a younger 

brother of the order of Benedictines but our cu- 

riofity has led us to fee the bodies, of which Mon- 
fieur Sequier has given the world fo exa£t a defcrip- 
tion. — The facriftan made a bow, and lighting a 
torch firft, which he had always in the veftry ready 
for the purpofe, he led us into the tomb of St. Heri« 
ta/J — This, faid the facriftan, laying his hand upon 
the tomb, was a renowned prince of the Houfe ol 
Bavaria, who, under the fucceflive reigns of Charle- 
magne, Louis le Debonnair, and Charles the Bald, bore 
a great fway in the government, and had a principal 
hand in bringing every tiling into order and difcip- 
line 
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Then he has been as great, faid my uncle, in the 
field, as in the cabinet— I dare fay he has been a 
gallant foldier — He was a monk— faid the facriftan. 

My uncle Toby and Trim fought comfort in each 
other's faces — but found it not ; my father clapp'd 
both his hands upon his cod-piece, which was a way 
ke had when any thing hugely tickled him ; for, 
though he hated a monk, and the very fmell of a 

monk, worfe than all the devils in hell yet the 

(hot hitting my uncle Toby, and Trim fo much hard- 
er than him, 'twas a relative triumph, and put him 
into the gayeft humour in the world. 

— And pray what do you call this gentleman ? 
quoth my father, rather fportingly : This tomb, faid 
the young BenediBine, looking downwards, contains 
the bones of St. Maxima, who came from Ravenna^ 
on purpofe to touch the body — 

Of Saint Maximus, faid my father, popping 

in with his faint before him — they were two of the 
greateft faints in the whole martyrology, added my 
father — Excufe me, faid the facriftan — 'twas to touch 
the bones of Saint Germain, the builder of the abbey 

And what did fhe get by it ? faid my uncle 

Toby W hat does any woman get by it ? faid my 

father Martyrdom ; replied the young Be- 

nedifline, making a bow down to the ground ; and 
uttering the word with {6 humble but decifive a ca- 
dence, it difarmcd my father for a moment. Tis 
fuppofed, continued the BenediEline, that St. Maxi- 
ma has lain in this tomb four hundred years, and two 
hundred before her canonization. — 'Tis but a flow 
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rife, brother Toby, quoth my father, in this felf-fame 
army of martyrs. — A defperate flow one, an* pjeafe 
your Honour, faid Trim, unlefs one could purchafe 

1 mould rather fell out entirely, quoth my uncle 

Toby 1 am pretty much of your opinion, brother 

Toby, faid my father. 

Poor St. Maxima ! faid my uncle Toby low to 

himfelf, as we turn'd from her tomb : She was one 
of the fairefl and mod beautiful ladies either of Italy 

or France, continued the facriftan But whp the 

duce has got lain down here befide her ? quoth my 
father, pointing with his cane to a large tomb, as he 
walked on It is St. Optat, Sir, anfwered the fa- 
criftan And properly is St. Optat plac'd ! faid 

my father : And what is St. Optafs ftory ? conti- 
nued he. St. Optat, replied the facriftan, was a bU 

Chop— 

1 thought fo, by heaven ! cried my father, 

interrupting him St. Optat ! how mould St. 

Optat fail ? fo fnatching out his pocket-book, and 
the young Benedibline holding him the torch as he 
wrote, he fet it down as a new prop to his fyftem 
of Chriftian names ; and I will be bold to fay, fo 
difmterefted was he in the fearch of truth, that, had 
he found a treafure in St. Optafs tomb, it wouH not 
have made him half fo rich : Twas as fuccefsful a 
' fhort vifit as ever was paid to the dead ; and fo high- 
ly was his fancy pleas'd with all that had pafled in 
it, — that he determined at once to ftay another day 
in Auxerre. 

— Fll fee the reft of thefe good gentry to-morrow, " 
Aid my father, as we crofs'd over the fquare — And 
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while you are paying that vifit, brother Shandy, quoth 
my uncle Ztfty— the corporal and I will mount the 
ramparts. 



CHAP. XXVIII. 

——Wow this is the moil puzzled fkein of all- 
for in this laffc chapter, as far at leaf): as it has helped 
me through Auxerre^ I have been getting forwards 
in two different journeys together, and with the 
fame dafh of the pen—for I have got entirely out of 
Auxerre in this journey which I am writing now, 
and I am got half way out of Auxerre \w that which 
| I (hall write hereafter—There is but a certain degree 

• of perfection in every thing; and by pushing at 

• fomething beyond that, I have brought myfelf into 
fuch a fituation, as no traveller ever flood before me ; 
for I am this moment walking acrofs the market- 
place of Auxerre, with my father and my uncle 7*- 
by, in our way back to dinner — and I am this mo- 
ment alfo entering Lyons, with my poft-chaife broke 
into a thoufand pieces— and I am moreover this 

• moment in a handfome pavillion built by Pringello *, 
J upon the banks of the Garonne, which Monf. Slig- 
j niac has lent me, and where I now fit rhapfodizing 
1 all thefe affairs. 

L et me colle& myfelf, and purfue my jour- 
i ney. 

• The fame Don Pringello, the celebrated Spanlfi architect, of 
whom my coufin Antony ha« made fuch honourable mention, in a 

fcholium to the Tale inscribed to hit name. Vid. p. 129. fmall 
tdir. 
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CHAP. XXIX. 

1 AM glad of it, faid I, fettling the account with 
myfelf as I walked into Zjwtr— my chaife being all 
laid higgledy-piggledy with my baggage in a cart, 
which was moving flowly before me — I am heartily 
glad, faid I, that 'tis all broke to pieces ; for now I 
can go dire&ly by water to Avignon, which will car- 
ry me on an hundred and twenty miles of my jour- 
ney, and not coft me feven livres-^md from thence 
continued I, bringing forwards the account, I can 
hire a couple of mules— or afTes, if I like (for nobody 
knows me), and crofs #ie plains of Languedocj for 
almoft nothing — I fhall gain four hundred livres by 
the misfortune clear into my purfe ; and pleafure I 
worth — worth double the money by it. With what - 
velocity, continued I, clapping my two hands toge- 
ther, fhall I fly down the rapid Rhone with the Vi- 
vares on my right hand, and Dauphiny on my left, 
fcarce feeing the ancient cities of Viennb, Vaknce f 
and Vivieres P What a flame will it rekindle in the 
lamp, to fnatch a bluihing grape from the Hermitage 
and Cote roti, as I (hoot by the foot of them ; and 
what a frefii fpring in the blood ! to behold upon 
the banks, advancing and retiring, the caftles of ro- 
mance, whence courteous knights have whilosie re- 
fcued the diftrefs'd — and fee vertiginous, the rocks, 
the mountains, the catara£ts, and ^all the hurry which 
Nature is in with all her great works about her— 

As I went on thus, methought my chaife, the 
wreck of which look'd ftately enough at the firft, 
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infenfibly grew lefs and lefs in its fizc ; the frcfhnefs 
of the painting was no more— the gilding loft its 
luftre— and the whole affair appeared fo poor in my 
eyes— fo fony !— fo contemptible ! and, in a word, 
lb much worfe than the abbeft of Andciiillettf itfclf 
—that I was juft opening my mouth to give it to 
Ae deril— — ^rfien a pert vamping chaife-undertaker, 
ftepping nimbly acrofs the ftreet, demanded if Mon- 
ficur would have his chaife refitted— No, no, faid 
1, {baking my head fide-ways— —Would Monfieur 
choofe to fell it ? rejoin'd the undertaker-— With all 
my foul, faid I — the iron work is worth forty livres 
—and the glafles worth forty more— and the lea- 
ther you may take to live on. 

——What a mine of wealth, quoth I, as he 
counted me the money, has this poll chaife brought 
me in ? And this is my ufual method of book-keep- 
ing, at leaft with the difafters of life making a 

penny of every one of 'em as they happen to me — 

—Do, my dear Jenny, tell the world for me, 
how I behaved under one, the moft oppreflive of 
its kind which could befal me as a man, proud, as he 
ought to be, of his manhood — 

Tis enough, faid'ft thou, coming clofe up to me 
as I flood with my garters in my hand, reficcHiig 

upon what had not pafs'd 'Tis enough, Tri/lram? 

and I am fatisfied, faid'ft thou, whifpering theie 

words in my ear, **** ** **** *** #**#*#. 

#»*# #* *##^_ an y ther man would have funk 
down to the centre— 



-every thing is good for fomething, quoth I. 
•Ill go into Wales tor fix weeks, and Ar\t& 
Ve/.I/f. C 
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goat's whey— and I'll gain feven years longer life fift* 
the accident. For which reafon I think myfelf inex- 
cufable, for blaming Fortune fo often as I have done, 
for pelting me all my life long, like an ungracious 
duchefs, as I calTd her, with fo many (mall evils: 
furely if I have any caufe to be angry with her, 'tis 
that fhe has not fent me great one s ■■ a fcore of 
good curfed bouncing loffes, would have been as 
good as a penfion to me. 

One of an hundred a year, or fo, is all Iwifli 
— I would not be at the, plague of paying land-tax 
for a larger* 

CHAP. XXX. 

1 o thofe who call vexations, Vexations, as know- 
ing what they are, there could not be a greater, than 
to be the beft part of a day in Lyons, the mod opu- 
lent and flourifhing city in France, enriched with the 

mod fragments of antiquity and not be able to 

fee it. To be withheld upon any account, muft be a 
vexation : but to be with-held by a vexation 
muft certainly be, what philofophy juftly calls 

VEXATION 

upon 
VEXATION. 
I had got my two difhes of milk coffee (which, 
hy the by, is excellently good for a cohfumption, but 
you muft boil the milk and coffee together— other- 
wife 'tis only coffee and milk), and as it was no 

more than eight in the morning, and the boat did 
cnt go off till noon, I had time to fee enough of 
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Lym to tire the patience of all the friends I had in 
the world with it. I will take a walk to the cathe- 
dral, faid I, looking at my lift, and fee the wonder- 
nil mechanifm of this great clock of Lippius of Ba/t/ 9 
in the firft plac e 

Now of all things in the world, I underftand the 
kaft of mechanifm — I have neither genius, or tafte, 
or fancy ■ ■ a nd have a brain fo entirely unapt for 
every thing of that kind, that I folemnly declare, I 
was never yet able to comprehend the principles of 
motion of a fquirrel cage, or a common knife-grin- 
der's wheel — though* I have many an hour of my 
life looked up with great devotion at the one— and 
flood by with as much patience as any Chriftian 
ever could do at the othe r 

111 go fee the furprifing movements of this great 
dock, faid I, the very firft thing I do : and then I 
will pay a vifit to the great library of the JefuitSj 
and procure, If poflible, a fight of the thirty volumes 
of the general Hiftory of China, wrote (not in the 
Tartarian) but in the Chinefe language, and in the 
Chinefe chara&er too. 

Now I almoft know as little of the Chinefe lan- 
guage, as I do of the mechanifm of Ltppius* s clock- 
work ; fo, why thefe fhould have joftled themielves 
into the two firft articles t>f my lift. I leave to 
the curious as a problem of Nature •, I own it locks 
like one of her ladylhip's obliquities ; and they who 
court her, are interested in finding out her humour 
as much as I. 

When thefe curiofities are feen, quoth I, half ad- 
drefling myfelf to my valet de place, who &oo<\ \rc- 

C 2 
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hind me ' twill be no hurt if he go to the" church 
of St. Irenaus, and fee the piHar to which Chrift was 
tied — and after that, the hbufe where Pontius Pilate 
lived — Twae at the next town, faid the valet ie 

place at Vienna ; I am glad of it, faid I> riling 

from my chair, and walking acrofs the room with 

ftrides twice as long as my ufual pace t€ for _fo 

u much the fooner (hall I be at the tomb of the tw 
" /overs." 

What was the caufe of this movement, and why 

I took fuch long ftrides in uttering this 1 might 

leave to the curious too ; but as no principle of 
clock-work is concerned in it — 'twill be as well for 
the reader if I explain it myfelf. 

CHAP. XXXL 

O ! there is a fweet aera in the life of man, when, 
(die brain being tender and fibrillous, and more like 

pap than any tiling elfe) a ftory read of two 

fond lovers, feparated from each other by cruel pa- 
rents, and by ftill more cruel deftiny— 

Amandus~-¥LQ 

Amanda — She- 
each ignorant of the other's courfe } 

He— eaft 

She— weft 
Amandus taken captive by the Turks, and carried to 
the emperor of Morocco's court, where the princefs 
of Morocco falling in love with him, keeps him twenty- 
years in prifon, for the love of his Amanda-* 
<>J 2C (Amanda) aU tivc tvms v^tering bare- 
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Foot, and with difhevell'd hair, o'er rocks and moun- 
tains, inquiring for Amandus— —Amandus \—Aman- 
dk/—— making every hill and valley to echo back 
bis name— 

Amandus ! Amandus ! 
71 every town and city fitting down forlorn at the 
gate — Has Amandus — has my Amandus enter'd — till, 
■ » - g oing round, and round, and round the world — 
chance unexpectedly bringing them at the fame mo- 
ment of the night, though by different ways, to thc- 
gate of Lyons, their native city, and each, in well- 
known accents, calling out aloud, 

l* Amandus ") m ^ ? 

Is my Amanda j 
they fly into each other's armSj and both drop down: 
dead for joy. 

There is a foft ara in every gentle mortal's life, 
where fuch a ftory affords more pabulum to the brain, 
than all the Fru/ls, and Criifls, and Rujls. of antiqui- 
ty, which travellers can cook up fo^ it. 

Twas ail that ftuck on the right fide of tlie 

colander in my own, of what Spon and others, in 
their accounts of Lyons, had drained into it ; and 
finding moreover, in fome Itinerary, but in what, 
God knows ■ T hat facred to the fidelity of Aman- 
din and Amanda, a tomb was built without the 
gates, where, to this hour, lovers call upon them to 
atteft their truths — I never could get into a fcrape 
of that kind in my life, but this tomb of the livers, 
would, fomehow or other, come in at the clofe 
nay, fuch a kind of empire had it eftablifh'd over nv», 
that I could feldom think or /peak of Lyons avA. 
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fometimes not fo much as fee even a Lyons ivaijtcoat, 
►but this remnant of antiquity would prefent itfelf to 
my fancy ; and I have often faid, in my wild way 
of running on — tho* I fear with fome irreverence— — * 
€t I thought this fhrine (negleffced as it was) as va- 
luable as that of Mecca, and fo little fhort, except in 
wealth, of the Santa Cafa itfelf, that, fome time or 
other, I would go a pilgrimage (though I had no 
other bufinefs at Lyons) on purpofe to pay it a 
vifij." 

In my lift, therefore, of Vtdenda at Lyons, this, 

tho' loft was not, you fee, leaft ; fo, taking a 

dozen or two of longer ftrides than ufual acrofs my 
room, juft whilft it patted my brain, I walked down 
calmly into the^BaJe Gour y in order to fally forth; 

and having called for my bill as it was uncertain 

whether I mould return to my inn, I had paid i t . 
had moreover given the maid ten fous, and was juft 
receiving the dernier compliments of Monfieur Le 
Blanc, for a pleafant voyage down the Rh6n e 
when I was flopped at the gat< 



chap. xxxn. 

• — Twas by a poor afs who had juft turned it with 
a couple of large panniers upon his back, to collect 
eleemofynary turnip tops and cabbage ' leaves ; and 
ftood dubious, with his two fore-feet on the infide 
of the threfhold, and with his two hinder-feet towards 
the ftreet, as not knowing very well whether he was 
to go in, or no, 
Now, 'tis an animal (be ia what hurry I may) I 
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cannot bear to ftrike— there is a patient endurance 
of fufFerings, wrote fo unafie&edly in his looks and 
carriage, which pleads fo mightily for him, that it 
always difarms me ; and to that degree, that I do 
sot like to fpeak unkindly to him : on the contrary, 
meet him where I will—whether in town or 
country— in cart or under panniers — whether in li- 
berty or bondage— I have ever fomething civil to fay 
to him on my part ; and as one word begets another 
(if he has as litte to do as I) — I generally fall into 
converfation with him : and furely never is my ima- 
gination fabufy as in framing' his refponfes from the 
etchings of his countenance— —and, where thofe 
carry me not deep enough i n flying from my own 
heart into his, and feeing what is natural for an afs 

to think— as well as a man, upon die occafion. 

In truth, it is the only creature of all the clafils of 
beings below me, with whom I can do this : for 
parrots, jack-daws, &c. I never exchange a word with 
them— nor with apes, Ssfr. for pretty near the fame 
reafon : they aft by rote, as the others fpeak by it, 
and equally make me filent : nay, my dog and my 
cat, though I value them both — (and for my dog, 
he would fpeak if he could) — yet fomehow or other 
they neither of them poflefs the talents for conver- 
fation— I can make nothing of a difcourfe with 
them, beyond the propofttion, the reply, and rejoin- 
der, which terminated my father's and my mother's 
conversations in his beds of juftice— and, thofe 
utterM — there's an end of the dialogue 



•But with an afs, I can commune for ever. 



Come, Hinejty ! hid I, — feeing it was lmpi^Qa- 

c 4 
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cable to pafs betwixt him and the gate— art thou 
for coming in or going out ? 

The afs twilled his head round to look up the 
. ftreet 

Well replied I— —we'll wait a minute for thy 

driver 2 

• » 

He turned his head thoughtful about, amf 

looked willfully the oppofite way- 



I underftand thee perfectly; anftvered I— —if 
thou takeft a wrong ftep in this affair, he will cudgel 
thee to death— Well ! a minute is but a minute, 
and if it faves a fellow-creature a drubbing it fliaU 
not be fet down as ill fpent. 

He was eating the ftem of an artichoke 2% this 
difcourfe went on, and in the little peevifh conten- 
tions of Nature, betwixt hunger and unfavourinefe, 
had dropt it out of his mouth half a do2en times, 

and pick'd it up again God help thee, Jach\ faid 

I, thou haft a bitter breakfaft on't — and many a bit- 
ter day's labour — and many a bitter blow, I fear, for 
its wages — 'tis all — all bitternefs to thee, whatever 
life is to others. 

And now thy mouth, if one knew the truth, of 
it, is as bitter, I dare fay, as foot— (for he had caft 
afide the ftem) and thou haft not a friend perhaps in 

all this world, that will give thee a macaroon In 

faying this, I pulPd out a paper of 'em, which I had 
juft purchafed, and gave him one — and at this mo- 
ment that I am telling it, my heart fmites me, that 
there was more of pleafantry in the conceit, of fee- 
ing how an afs would eat a macaroon — than of be- 
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nevolence in giving him one, which prefidecT in the 
aci. 

When the afs had eaten his macaroon, I prefs'd 
him to come in— the poor beaft was heavy loaded 
—his legs feemed to tremble under him— he hung 
cither backwards, and as I pulled at his halter A it 
fcroke fhort in my han d - ■ h e looked up penfive in 
my face— u Don't thrafli me with it— but, if you. 
« will, you may"— If I do, faid I, HI be 4-d, 
. The word was but one half of it pronounced, like 
the Abbefs of Attictiillrf s—£o there waa no fin in it) 
—when a perfon coming in, let fall a thundering 
Vaftinado upon the. poor devil's crupper, which put 
an end to the ceremony. 

Out upon it \ 
cried I — but the interje&ion was' equivocal — and, I 
dunk, wrong placed too— for the end of an ofier 
which had ftarted out from the contexture of the 
afs's pannier,, had caught hold of my breeches pock* 
et as he rum'd by me, and rent it in the moil dif- 
aftrous direction you can imagine — fo that the 

Out upon it ! in my opinion, mould have come im 

here but this I leave. to be fettled by 

The 

REVIEWERS. 

of 

MY BREECHES, 

which I have brought over along with me for that 
purpofe. 
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CHAP. XXXIII. 



When all was fet to rights, I came down ftairs a* 
gain into the Baffe Cour with my valet de place, in 
order to fally out towards the tomb of the two lo- 
vers, feV.— and was a fecond time flopped at the 
gat e n ot by the afs — but by the perfon who 
(truck him ; and who, by that time, had taken pof- 
feffion (a* is not uncommon after a defeat) of the 
rery fpot of ground where the afs flood. 

It was si commiflary (ent to me from the poft> 
•dice) with a refcript in his hand for the payment 
of fome fix livres odd fous 

Upon what account ? faid I.— Tit upon the part 
if die king, replied the commiflary, heaving up both 
his flioutders — 

my good friend, quoth I a s fure as I am 

I — and you are you 

. ■ And who -are you ? laid he.— -—Don't puzzler 
■it, laid I. 

CHAP. XXXlV. 

B ut it is an undubitable verity, continued I, 
addreffing myfelf to the commiflary, changing only 
the form of my afleveration — that I owe the king of 
France nothing but my good will ; for he is a very 
honeft man, and I wifh him all health and paftime 
in the word. 

^Pardonnez mot — replied the commiflary, you are 
^Vcd to him fix liyres four fous, for the next poft 



f 

from hence to St Fins, in your route to A vignon— > 
which being a poft. iqyal, fou pay double for the. 
forties and poftillion— — otherwise 'twould hare a* 
m o unted to no more than three Imes two (bus. 

—But I don't go by land, faid L . 

— . You. may, if yoiiftatfe* replied the commit* 
%— . ? • . . i 

Yonr moft obedient ferr*nt*Hkid I, making him 
a low bow— ^ . , t 

. The commtfar y , with alt. the fincerity of grave 
pod breeding-^fQade me one aa low ag^in, I ne» 
ver was fnore difcoactrted with a bow in my life* 

— TJ* deril ttke the ftrioA c&^aQerof thefe peo- 
ple! quoth I— (afide) they uoderftandno more of ' 
hoNT titan this*— ' t ". * 

The copaparifim wa» ffaadiog cjbfe by with hi* 
panniers— but fomething feaFd up my lipar-I CQufci 
not pronounce the name— 

Sir, faid I, colle&ingTnyfelf— it is not my inten- 
tion to take poft— 

— But you may — faid hfc, perfifting in his firft re- 
ply — you may take pofl^ if you choofe.— 

— And I may take fait to my pickled herring, faid 
\ if I choofe——— 



— But I do not choofe 

— But you inuft pay for it, whether' ycm do or 

BO . ■■••'■' 

Ay F for the fait j faid I (I know)— 
-r-And for the poft too,, added he- Defend me 
cried I. 
I travel by water— —I am going down the Rb£n* 

C6 ■ ■ ' 
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this very afternoon — my baggage is in the boat — and 
I have actually paid nine livres for my paffage— 

Ceft tout egal 'tis all one, faid he 

Bon Dieu ! what, pay for the way I go ! and for 
the way I do not go ! 

— Ceft tout egalf replied the comrmffary— 

The devil it is ! faid I, — but I will go to ten- 

thoufand Baftiles firft 



England \ England \ thou land of liberty, and 
climate of good fenfe, thou tendereft of mothers — 
and gentleft of nurfes, cried I, kneeling upon one 
knee, as I was beginning my apoftrophe — 

"When the direGor of MadanrTZr* Blanks con- 
ference coming in at that inftant, and feeing a per- 
fpn in. black, with a face as pale as aflies, at his de- 
votions — looking ftill paler by the contrail and di- 
ftrefs of his drapery — afk'd if I flood in want of the 
aids of the church — 

1 go by water — faid I — and here's another will 
be for making me pay for going by oil. 

CHAP. XXXV. 

# 

As I perceived the commiffary of the poft-office 
would have his fix lrvres four fous, I had nothing 
clfe for it, but to fay fome fmart thing upon the oc- 
cafion worth the money* 

And fo fet off thus — 

— And pray, Mr. Commiffary, by what law of 
courtefy is a defencelefs ftranger to be ufed juft the 
reverfe from what you ufe a Frenchman m this mat- 
ter ? 
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if no means, {aid he. 

Excufe me, faid I— for you have begun, Sir, with 
fcrft tearing of my breeche s ■ ■ ■ a nd now you want 
a? pocket.— 

Whereas — had you firft taken my pocket, as you 
do with your own people — and then left me bare 

a— 'd after 1 had been a beaft to have com- 

phin'd^— 
As it is — 

-Tis contrary to the law of nature. 
.Tis contrary to reafon. 
-Tis contrary to the Gospel. 
But not to this— faid be— putting a printed pap*) 
bto my hand* 

Pah u Rot. 
.—Tis a pithy prolegomenon, quoth I — and # 
lead on 



—By all which it appears, quoth I, having r<ad 
it over a little too rapidly, that if a man fets ou in 
a poft-chaife from Paris — he muft go on traveling 

in one all the days of his life — or pay for it JEx- 

cufe me, faid the commifiary, the fpirit ofj the ordi- 
nance is this — That if you fet out with an inteition 
of running poft from Paris to Avignon y i*fc you 
fcall not change that intention or mode of traveling, 
without firft fatisfying the fermiers for two poft/ far- 
ther than the place you repent at— and 'tis founded, 



k 
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continued he, upon this, that the revenues are not 
to fall fhort through yom Jicklentfs— 

— O, bv heavens I cried I — if ficklenefs is taxable 
\zi Fraru~* — we have nothing to do but to make the 
beft peace with you we can — 

AND SO THE PEACE WAS MAINS. 

—And if it is a bad one as Triftram Sbafidf 

laid the corner ftone of it— —nobody but Triftram 
Shandy ought to be hanged* 

CHAP. XXXVL 

1 hough I was fenfible I had faid as many clever 
hings to the commiflary as came to fix livers four 
bus, yet I was determined to note down the impo- 
ition amongft my remarks before I retired from the 
jlace ; fo putting my hand into my coat pocket for 
ny remarks— (which, by the by, may be a cau- 
tbn to travellers to take a little more care of their 
renarks for the future) my remarks were Jhlen" 
- — never did forry traveller make fuch a pother and 
ra-ket about his remarks as I did about mine upon 
th» occafion. 

leaven f earth I fea ! fire \ cried I, calling in e- 
vep thing to my aid but what I fhould — My re- 
maps aTe ftolen ! — what (hall I do ? — Mr. Commif* 
fary! pray, did I drop any remarks as I flood befidc 
you' 

Tou droppM a good many very Angular ones, re- 
plied he — Pugh ! faid I, thofe were but a few, not 

worh above fix Kvres two fous but thefe are a 

Jarg» parce l ■ H e fhook his head— Monfieur Lg 
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» 

Bhnc ! Madam Le Blanc ! did you fee any papers 
of mine ? — you maid of the houfe ! run up ftairs— « 
Frangm : ran up after her — 

—I muft have my remarks— -they were the beft 
remarks, cried I, that ever were made — the wifeft— 
the wittieft — What fliall I do ?— which way (hall I 
turamyfelf ? 

Sancho Panca, when he loft his afs's furniture, 
fid not exclaim more bitterly. 

chap, sxxvn. 

When the firft tranfport was over, and the regi- 
fters of the brain were beginning to get a little out 
of the confufion into which this jumble of croft ac- 
cidents had caft them — it then prefently occurr'd to 
ne, that I had left my remarks in the, pocket of the 
chaife— and that in felling my chaife, I had fold my 
remarks along wi$h it, to the chaife-vamper. 

Heave this void fpace, that the reader may fwear 
into it any oath that he is moft accuftomed to 
For my own part, if ever I fwore a whole oath jnto 
a vacancy in my life, I think it was into that — *** 
******, faid I — and fo my remarks through France, 
which were as full of wit as an egg is full of meat, 
and as well worth four hundred guineas as the faid 

egg is worth a penny have I been felling here to 

a chaife-vamper for four Louis d'ors and giv- 
ing him a poft-chaife (by 'heaven) worth fix into the 
bargain ; had it been to Dod/ley 9 or Becket> or any 
creditable bookfeller, who was either leaving off W- 
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finefs, and wanted a poft-chaife— or who ' was be* 
ginning it — and wanted my remarks, and two or 
three guineas along with them— I could have borne 
it — but to a chaife-vamper ! — (how me to him this, 
moment, Francois — faid I — The valet de place put on? 
his hat, and led the wa y - ■ a nd I pulTd off mine 
as I pafs'd the commifiary, and followed him. 

CHAP, xxxvm. 

When we arrived at the chaife-vamper's hou(e> 
both the houfe and the fhop were- (hut up ; it was 
the eighth of September, the nativity of the blefied 
Virgin Mary, mother of God — 

— — Tantarra-ra-tan-tivi — the whole world waft 
going out a May-poling— — frifking here-— capering 
there— —nobody cared a button for me or my re- 
marks ; fo I fat me down upon a bench by the door, 
philofophizing upon my condition :^by a better fate- 
than ufually attends me, I had not waited half an 
hour, when the miftrefs came in, to take the papil* 
Motes from off her hair* before (he went to the May- 
poles—— 

The French women, by the by, love May-poles,, 
a la filie -that is, as much as their matins 
give 'em but a May-pole, whether in May, June r 
July, at September — they never count the times — 
down it goes— 'tis meat, drink, wafhing, and lodging 
to 'e m a nd had we but the policy, an 9 pleafe 
your worships (as wood is a little fcarce in France J 
to fend them but plenty of May-poles 

The women would fet them up j and when they 
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had done, they would dance round them (fend the 
mat for company) till they were all blind. 

The wife of the chaife-vamper ftepp'd in, I told 
you, to take die papilliotes from off her hai r t he 
toilette (lands (till for no man — (o ihe jerk'd off her 
cap, to begin with them as (he open'd the door ; in 
doing which, one of them fell upon the ground— I 
iiiftantly faw it was my own writing— 

— O Seigneur ! cried I— you have got all my re- 
marks upon your head, Madam ! — J*enfuis bien mcr- 
ttfiee 9 faid (he — 'tis well, thinks I, they have (tuck 
there— for, could they have gone deeper, they 
would have made fiich confufion in a French wo* 
man's noddle — (he had better have gone with it un- 
m'zzled to the day of eternity. 

Tcne%— (aid (he — fo, without any idea of the na- 
ture of my fuffering, (he took them from her curls, 
and put them gravely one by one, into my hat*— - 
one was twifted this way — another twifted that- 
ay! by my faith, and when they are publiihed, quoth 

i,- 

They will be worfe twifted (till. 

CHAP. XXXIX, 

A nd now for Lippius's clock ! faid I, with the air 
of a man who had got through all his difficulties — 
nothing can prevent us feeing that and the Chinefe 
hiftory, £sV. except the time faid Frangois — for 'tis 
almoft eleven — then we muft fpeed the fafler, faid 
I, ftriding it away to the cathedral. 
I cannot izy in my heart that it gave me awj cow* 
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tern in being told by one of the minor canons, as I 
was entering the weft door, — That Lippiufs great 
clock was all out of joints, and had not gone for 
fome years— It will give me the more time, thought 
I, to perufe the Chinefe hiftory 5 and befides, I fhall 
be able to give the world a better account of the 
clock in its decay than I could have done in its flou- 
rifhing condition— 

—And fo away I polled to the college of the Jer 
fuits. 

Now, it is with the proje£k of getting a peep at 
the hiftory of China in Chinefe chara&ers— —as with 
many others I could mention, which ftrike the fancy 
only at a diftance ; for, as I came nearer and nearer 
to the point — my blood cool'd — the freak gradually 
Went off, till at length I would not have given a 

cherry-ftone to have it gratified the truth was, 

my time was fhort, and my heart was at the X om k 
of the Lovers — I wifh to God, faid I, as I got the 
rapper in my hand, that the key of the library may 
be but loft ; it fell out as well — ■ 

For all the Jesuits had got the cholic— and to that 
degree, as never was known in the memory of the 
oldeft pra&itioner. 

CHAP. XL. 

As I knew the geography of the Tomb of the Lo- 
vers, as well as if I had lived twenty years in Lyons % 
namely, that it was upon the turning of my right 
hand, juft without the gate leading to the Fauxfourg 
de Fai/e—l difpatched Francis to the boat, that I 
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might pay the homage I fo long ow*d it, without a 
witnefs to my weaknefs. — I walk'd with all imagin- 
able joy towards the place — when I faw the gate 
which intercepted the tomb, my heart glowed with- 
in me— 

— Tender and faithful fpirits ! cried I, addrefling 
myfelf to Amandus and Amanda — long-^— -long have 
I tarried to drop this tear upon your tomb— -I come 
— £ come- 
When I cam e t here was no tomb to drop it 
upon. 

What would I have given for my uncle Toby to 
have whittled, Lillobuilero ! 

CHAP XLI. 

No matter how, or in what mood, but I flew from 
the tomb of the lovers or rather I did not fly 
from it (for there was ho fuch thing exifting) and 
juft got time enough to the boat to fave my pafTage; 
and ere I had failed an hundred yards, the Rhone 
and the Soon met together, and carried me down 
merrily betwixt them. 

But I have defcribed this voyage down the Rhtine 
before I made it. 

— So now I am at Avignon — and as there is no- 
thing to fee but the old houfe in which the Duke of 
Ormond redded, and nothing to flop me but a fhort 
remark upon the place, in three minutes you will fee 
me eroding the 'bridge upon a mule, with Francois, 
upon a horfe with my portmanteau behind him, and 
the owner of both ftriding the way before us NvVCk * 
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long gun upon his (boulder, and a fword under his- 
arm, left peradventure we ihould run away with his 
cattle. Had you feen my breeches in entering Avig- 
mn-~~— though you'd have feen them better, I think, 
as I mounted— —you would not have thought the 
precaution amife, or found in your heart to have ta- 
ken it in dudgeon : for my own part, I took it moft 
kindly ' Y and determined to make him a prefent of, 
them, when we got to the end of our journey, for 
the trouble they had put him to, of arming himfelf 
at all points againfl them. 

. Before I go farther, let me get rid of my remark 
upon Avignony which is this, That I think it wrong* 
merely becaufe a man's hat has been blown off his 
head by chance the firft night he comes to Avignon 

that he fhould therefore fay, " Avignon is more 

" fubjedt to high winds than any town in all France: 19 
for which reafon I laid no ftrefs upon the accident, 
till I had inquired of the mailer of the inn about it, 

who telling me ferioufly it was fo and hearing, 

moreover, the windinefe of Avignon fpoke of in the 
country about as a proverb 1 fet it down, mere- 
ly to aik the learned what can be the caufe— — the 
confequence I law — for they are all Dukes, Mar- 
quifles, and Counts there — the deuce a Baron in all 
Avignon ■ fo that there is fcarce any talking to 
them on a windy day. 

Prithee, friend, faid I, take hold of my mule for 
a moment — for I wanted to pull off one of my jack* 
boots, which hurt my heel — The man was {landing 
quite idle at the door of the inn, and as I had' taken 
U into my head he waa Come way concerned about 



the houfe or ftaMe, I put the bridle into his hand— 

fo began with Ae boot : when I had fintfhed the 

affair, 1 turned About to^take the nrmie from the man 
and thank him— 

■ — « B nt Moftfietsr ie Marquis had walked in-— 

CHAP. XLIL 

1 HAD now the whole foiith of France, from the 
banks of the RhSne to thofe of the Garonne, to tra- 
verfe upon my mule at my own leifure ■ at my 
twn leifur e ■ for I had left Death, the Lord knows 
and He only — how far behind me — « I have 
a followed many a man through France, quoth he— 
t€ but never at this mettlefome rate."— Still he fol- 
lowed,— and ftill I fled him — but I fled him cheer- 
fully ftill he purfued — but like one who purfued 

his prey without hope as he lagg'd— every fiep 

he loft foftened his looks — why fhould I fly him at 
this rate ? 

So, notwithstanding all the commiflary of the 
poft-office had faid, I changed the mode XSi my tra- 
velling once more \ and, after fo precipitate and rat- 
tling a courfe as I had run, I flattered my fancy with 
thinking of my mule, and that I fhould traverfe the 
rich plains of Languedoc upon his back, as flowly as 
foot could fall. 

There is nothing more pleafing to a traveller — or 
more terrible to travel-writers, than a large rich 
plain ; efpecially if it is without great rivers or 
bridges : and prefents nothing to the eye, but one 
unvaried pi&ure of plenty: for, after they Vvave trcves 
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told you that 'tis delicious ! or delightful ! (as die 
cafe happens)— that the foil was grateful, and that 

nature pours out all her abundance, &c. they 

have then a large plain upon their hands, which they 
know not what to do with— and which is of little or 
no ufe to them but to carry them to fome town * 
and that town perhaps of little more but a new place 
to ftart from to the next plain— and fo on. 

—.This is mod terrible work ; judge if I don't 
manage my plains better. 

CHAP. XLHL 

» 

1 had not gone above two leagues and a half before 
the man with his gun began to look at his priming, 

I had three feveral times loitered terribly behind ; 
half a mile at leaft every time ; once in deep confer- 
ence with a drum-maker, who was making drums 
for the fairs of Baucaira and Tarafcon e I did not 
underftand the principles — 

The fecond time, I cannot fo properly fay, I 
ftopp'd— -for, meeting a couple of Francifcans ftrait- 
ened more for time than myfelf, and not being able 
to get to the bottom of what I was about— -I had 
turned back with them— 

The third, was an affair of trade with a goflip, for 
a hand bafket of Provence figs for four fous : this 
would have been tranfa&ed at once, but for a cafe 
of confcience at the clofe of it ; for when the figs 
were paid for, it turn'd out that there were two 
dozen of eggs covered over with vine leaves at the 
fepttom of the bafket—— as I had no intention of 
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^jmg ^ggs— ^ made no fort of claim of them— • 
as for the fpace they had occupied— what fignified 
it ? I had figs enow for my money.— 

— — -But it was my intention to have the baflcet— 
it was the goflip's intention to keep it, without which 
(he could do nothing with her eggs— and unlefs I 
had the bafket, I could do as little with my figs, 
which were too ripe already, and mod of 'em burft 
it the fide; this brought on a fhort contention, which 
terminated in fundry propofals what we mould both 
do— 

H ow we difpofed of our eggs and figs, I defy 
you, or the Devil himfelf, had he not been there 
(which I am perfuaded he was) to form the lead 
probable conje&ure. Tou will read the whole of it 
—not this year, for I am haftening to the (lory of 
my uncle Toby's amours— but you will read it in the 
coJle&ion of thofe which have arofe out of the jour- 
ney acrofs this plain and which, therefore, I call 

my 

Plain Stories. 
How far my pen has been fatigued, like thofe of 
•ther travellers, in this journey of it, over fo barren 

a track — the world muft judge but the traces of 

it, which are now all fet o'vibrating together this 
moment, tell me 'tis the moft fruitful and bufy pe- 
riod of my life ; for as I had made no convention 
with my man with the gun as to time by Hop- 
ping and talking to every foul I met who was not in 
a full trot — joining all parties before me — waiting 

for every foul behind hailing all thofe who were 

coming through crofs-roads— barrelling ail kmA% oi 
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beggars, pilgrims, fiddlers, friars— not paffing fay c 
woman in a mulberry tree without commending -her 
legs, and tempting her into converfatkm with a pinch 
of fnuff— In fhort, by feizing every handle, of 
what fiee or ihape foever, which chance held out to 
me in this journey —I turned my plain into a city 
—I was always in company, and with great variety 
too ; and as my mule loved fociety as much as my- 
felf, and had fome propofals always on his part to 
offer to every beaft he met— —I am confident we 
could have pafled through Pail-Mall or St. Jamefs 
Street for a month together with fewer adventures 
and feen lefs of human nature. 

O ! there is that fprightly franknefs which at once 
unpins every plait of a Languedociaft t drefs— that 
whatever is beneath it, it looks fo like the fimplicity 
which poets fung of in better days — I will delude 
my fancy, and believe it is fo. 

Twas in the road betwixt Nifmes2XiA Lunel> where 
there is the beft Mufcatto wine in all France, and 
which by the by belongs to the honeft canons of 
Montpellier— — and foul befal the man who has 
drank it at their table, who grudges them a drop of 
it. 

—The fun was fct — they had done their work ; 
the nymphs had tied up their hair afrefh — and the 
fwains were preparing for a caroufal— My mule 
made a dead point — 'tis the fife and tambourin, faid 
I — I am frighten'd to death, quoth he— They are 
running at the ring of pleafure, faid I, giving him a 
prick — By faint Boogar> and all the faints at the 
backfide of the door of Purgatory, £ud he— {making 
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he fame refolution with the abbefs of Andouillets) 
HI not go i. ftep farther — Tis very well, Sir, faid I 
—I never will argue a point with one of your fa- 
nily as long as I live ; fo leaping off his back, and 
ticking off one boot into this ditch, and t'other into 

hat ■ HI take a dance, faid I fo ftay you here. 

A fun-burnt daughter of Labour rofe up from the 
group to meet me as I advanced towards them ; her 
hair, which was a dark chefnut, approaching rather 
to a black, was tied up in a knot, all but a (ingle 
trefs. 

We want a cavalier, faid (he, holding out both her 
hands, as if to offer them-— — And a cavalier ye {hall 
have, faid I, taking hold of both of them. 

Hadft thou, Natmette, been array'd like a du- 
cheffe ! 

B ut that curfed flit in thy petticoat ! 
Nannette cared not for it. 

We could not have done without you, faiu flic, 
letting go one hand, with felf-taught politenefs, knitt- 
ing me up with the other. 

A lame youth, whom jigpollo had recompensed wirh 
a pipe, and to which he had added a tabourin of hi* 
own accord, ran fweetly over the prelude, as lie fit 
upon the bank — Tie me up this trefs inftantly, faid 
Nannette, putting a piece of firing into my hand — 
It taught me to forget I was a ftranger — The whoi* 
knot fell down We had been feven years ac- 
quainted. 

The youth ftruck the note upon the tabourin — 
his pipe followed, and off we bounded — " the d<ra r ^ 
take that Qit!" 
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The fifter of the youth who had ftolen her voice 
from heaven, fung alternately with her brother— 
'twas a Gafcoigni roundelay. 

Viva la Joia I 

FlDON LA TRISTSSSA ! 

The nymphs join'd in unifon, and their fwains an 
o&ave below the m 

I would have .given a crown to have it few'd up 
— Nannette would not have given a sous— Viva la 
joia ! was in her lips : Viva la joia ! was in, her eyes. 
A tranfient fpark of amity {hot acrofs the fpace be- 
twixt us — She look'd amiable I — Why could I not 
live and end my days thus ? Juft Difpofer of our 
joys and forrows, pried I, why could not a man fit 
down in the lap of content here— and dance, ?a3 ' 
ling and fay his prayers, and go to heaven with this 
nut-brown maid ; capricioufly did (he bend her head 

on one fide, and dance up infidious Then 'tis 

time to dance off, quoth I ; fo changing only part- 
ners and tunes, I danced it away from Lunel to 
Mojitpeflier — from thence to Pefgnas, Beziers—>-l 
danced it along through Narhnne, Carcaffbn, and 
Cajile Naudairy, till at laft I danced myfelf into Per* 
driltfs pavilion, where pulling out a paper of black 
lines, that I might go on ftraight forwards, without 
digreflion or parenthefis, in my uncle Toby's amours— 
I began thu s ■ ■ 
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CHAP. I. 

——But foftly— for in thefe fportive plains, and 
under this genial fun, where at this inftant all fiefh 
is running out piping, fiddling, and dancing to the 
rintage, and, every ftep that's taken, the judgment 
is furprifed by the imagination, I defy, notwithftand- 
ing all that has been faid wponjlraight lines * in fun- 
dry pages of my book 1 defy the beft cabbage- 
planter that ever exifted, whether he plants back- 
wards or forwards, it makes little difference in the 
account (except that he will have more to anfwer for 

in the one cafe than the other) 1 defy him to go 

on coolly, critically, and canonically, planting his 
cabbages one by one, in ftraight lines, and ftoical 
diftances, efpecially if flits in petticoats are unfewM 
up without ever and anon ftraddling out, or fid- 
dling into fome baftardly digreffion— In Freezt- 

• Vid. Vol. VL 
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land) Fog-landy and fome other lands I wot of — it 
may be done— 

But in this clear climate of fantafy and perfpira- 
tion, where every idea, fenfible and infenfible, gets 
vent — in this land, my dear Eugenius — in this fertile 
land of chivalry and romance, where I now fit, un- 
fcrewing my ink-horn to write my uncle Tobfs a- 
mours, and with all the meanders of Julia's track 
in queft of her Diego, in full view of my ftudy 
window— —if thou comeft not and takeft me by the 
hand 

What a work is it likely to turn out ! 

Let us begin it. 



CHAP. II. 

It is with love as with cuckoldom— 

— But now I am talking of beginning a Book, and 
have long had a thing upon my mind to be impart- 
ed to the reader, which, if not imparted now, can 
never be imparted to him as long as I live (whereas 
the Comparison may be imparted to him any hour 
in the day)— I'll juft mention it, and begin in good 
earned:. 

The thing is this : 

That of all the feveral ways of beginning a book, 
which are now in practice throughout the known 
world, I am confident my own way of doing it is 

the befl 1 am fure it is the moft religious — for I 

begin with writing the firft fentence — and trufting 
to Almighty God for the fecond. 

'Twould cure an author £ox e\et ot tke fufs and 
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felly of opening hk flxeet door, and calling in his 
neighbours, and friends, and kinsfolk, with the devil 
and all his imps, with their hammers and engines,. 
&c only to obfenre Bow one fentence of mine fol- 
lows another, and how the plan follows the whole. 

I wifli you (aw me half ftarting out of my chair,. 
—with what confidence* as I grafp the elbow of it* 
I look up— -catching the idea, even fometimes be* 
fere it half-way reaches m e 

I believe in - my conference I -intercept many a 
thought which heaven intended for another man. 

Pope and his Portrait * are fools to me - n o mar- 
tyr is ever fo full of faith or fire— —I wifh I could 
lay, of good works too— but I have no 

Zeal or Anger — or * 

Anger or Zeal — 
And rill gods and men agree together to call it by 

the fame name the erranteft TifRTUFFE, in fci- 

ence — in politics— or in religion, fhall never kindle 
a fpark within me, or have a worfe word, or a more 
unkind greeting, than what he will. read in the next 
chapter* 

CHAR lit 

B on jour !— good morrow !— fo you have 
got your cloak on betimes ! but 'tis a cold morn- 
ing, and you judge the matter rightly — 'tis better to 
be well mounted than go otfoot? — and obftru£Hons 
in the glands are dangerous — And how goes it t with 
thy concubine—thy wife — and thy little ones o'both; 

» Yid. fafc'i Portrait. 

I>4 
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fides ? and when did ybu hear from the old gentle- 
man and lady — your fifter, aunt, uncle, and cou- 
iins — I hope they have got better of their colds, 
roughs, claps, toothaches, fevers, ftranguaries, fcia- 

ticas, fwellings, and fore eyes. What a devH of 

an apothecary ! to take fo much blood — give fuch a 
\ ile purge — puke — poultice — plafter — night-draught 

— clyiler — blifter ? And why fo many grains of 

calomel ! Santa Maria ! and fuch a dofe of opium! 
periclitating, pardi ! the whole family of ye, from 
head to tail — By my great aunt Dinah's old black vel- 
vet maik ! I think there was no occafion for it. 

Now, this being a little bald about the chin, by 
frequently putting off and on, before (he was got 

with child by the coachman not one of our fa- 

juily would wear it after. To cover the mask afreih 
was more than the maik was worth — and to wear a 
maik which was bald, or which could be half feen 
through, was as bad as having no mafk at all — 

This is the reafon, may it pleafe your reverences, 
that in all our numerous family, for thefe four gene- 
rations, we count no more than one archbifliop, a 
Welfo judge, fomc three or four aldermen, and a 
*?nglc mountebank 

In the fifteenth century we boaft of no lefs than a 
dozen of alchymifls. 

CHAP. IV. 

" It is with Love as with Cuckoldom." — The fuf- 

fering party is at leaft the third) but generally the 

faft in the houfe who knows *wj t\v\w^ ^bout the 
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natter : fhis corner as.jdl the world knows, from 
having half a dozen words for. one tiling ; and fo 
long as what, in this veffel of the human frame, is 
I*t*— may be. Hatred in that— Sentiment half a 
yan} higher— —and Nonfenf e n o, Madam, 
not d upe. I mean at the part I am now pointing 
So with my forefi nger - how can we help ourfelves ? 
Of .all mortal, and immortal men too, if you 
pleafe, who ever foliloquized upon this myftic fiib- 
jtStf my uncle. Tofy. waa the. worfe fitted, to have 
pufh'd his tefearches. through fuclj a contention of 
feelings \ and he had infallibly let them all run on, 
as we do worfe matters, to fee what they would turn 
out had not Bridge?* pre-nodficatkm. of them to 
tmftumab, and SufannaFs repeated manifeftos there- 
upon to .all the world, made it neceflary for my uncle 
Tdy to look into.the affair* % 

CHAP.V. . 

Vv hy weavers, gardeners, and gladiators — or a man 
with a pined leg (proceeding from fome ailment in 
the foot) — fliould ever have had fome tender nymph 
breaking her heart in fecret for them, are points well 
and duly fettled and accounted for by ancient and 
modern phyfiologifts- 

A water-drinker, provided he is a profefs'd one,, 
and does it without fraud or covin, is precifely in 
the fame predicament : not that, at firft fight, there 
is any confequence, or fhow of logic <in it, « That 
M a rill of cold water dribbling through my inward 
u parts, fhould light up a torch in my Jennys — " 
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~ m ^^iltkm does not ftrike one; on the 
.^ : ietiii* 10 nin oppofite to the natural 

i^avi ■ c,iiMe» «d efle&s 

.%*. »: jtyoNti* At weaknefs and imbecility of hu- 
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-\\>A\yi.'*l perfcft good health with it ? 
-JT^mpA perfeft — Madam, that friendfhip her- 

> could; wiA me — 

■^i*. faffl drink nothing ! nothing but water?" 

—Injpctuous fluid ! the moment thou prefieft a- 
u& tfc floodgates of the brain — fee how they 

ft £*i*&$ Curiosity, beckoning to her damfels to 
H^m thry dive into the centre of the curren t 
f^&CY fits mufing upon die bank, and with her 
* JhlUowing the dream, turns draws and bulrufhes 

!> nulls and bowfprits And Desire, with veft 

| up to the knee in one hand, fnatches at them, 
facj fwim by her, with the other — 
) ye water-drinkers ! is it then by this delufive 
atain that ye have fo often governed and turned 
\ world about like a mill-wheel— —grinding the 
ga of the impotent — bepowdering their ribs — be- 
ipering their nofes, and changing fometimes even 

very frame and face of Nature ? 

Jii I was you, quoth Toricky I would drink more 
gr, Eugenius — And if I was you, Terick, replied. 
wetrius, fo would I. 

Vhich (hows they both had read Longinus. 
Mr own part, I am refolved never to read any 
^WJ own as long as I live. 
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CHAP.VL 

I wish my uncle Toty Lad been * water-drinker %, 
for then the thing had been accounted for, That the 
firft moment Widow Waiman law him, fte felt 
fomething ftirring within her in his favour — Some- 
thing ! — fomething. 

—Something, perhaps* more than- friendflrip— 
Ids than love— rfomething— no matter what • n o 
natter where^-I would not give a fingle hair of my 
mule's tale* and be obliged to pluck it off myfelf (in* 
deed, the villain, had- not many to fpare, and is not a 
fede vicious into- the bargain) to be let by your wor- 
kups into the fecret— — - 

But the truth is* my uncle Toby was not a water- 
drinker & he drank it neither pure nor mix'd, or any- 
how,, or anywhere, except fortuitoufly, upon fome 
advanced pofts, where better liquor was not to be 
kad— or during the time fie was under cure, when 
die furgeon telling him it would extend the fibres, 
and bring them fooner into contaft— — my uncle 
Toby drank it for quietnefs fake- 
Now, as all the world knows that noeffedl in na- 
ture can be produced without a caufe j, and as it is 
as well known that my uncle Toby was neither a 
weaver — a gardener — or a gladiator— unlefs, as a. 
captain, you will needs have him one — but then he- 
was only a captain of foo t a nd befides, the whole 
U an equivocation — there is nothing left for us to> 
fuppofe, but that my uncle T&bfs leg-^-but that will 
avail us little in theprefent hypcthefis, iMefe \v\uA*. 

D6 
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proceeded from fome ailment in the ^orf— whereas, 
his leg was not emacfated from any diforder in his 

foot for my uncle Toby's leg was not emaciated 

at all. It was a little ftiff and awkward, from a to- 
tal difufe of it for the three years he lay confined at 
my father's houfe in town ; but it was plump and 
mufcular, and, in all other refpe&s, as good and 
promising a leg as the other. 

I declare I do not recoiled any one opinion or 
paflage of my life where my underftanding was more 
at a lofs to make ends meet, and torture the chapter 
I had been writing to the fervice of the chapter fol- 
lowing it, than in the prefent cafe : one would think 
I took a pleafure in running into difficulties of this 
kind, merely to make frefh experiments of getting 
out of 'em — Inconfidcrate foul that thou art ! What ! 
are not the unavoidable diftrefles with which, as an 
author and a man, thou art hemm'd in on every fide 

of thee are they, Trjftram, not fufficient, but 

tliou muft entangle thyfelf ftill more ? 
" It is not enough that thou art in debt, and that 
thou haft ten cart loads of thy fifth and fixth volumes 

ftill ftill unfold, and art almoft at thy wit's end 

how to get them off thy hands ? 

To tliis hour, art thou not tormented with the 
vile afthma thou gatteft in (katting againft the wind 
in Flanders / and it is but two months ago, that in 
a fit of laughter, on feeing a cardinal make water 
like a choirifter (with both hands) thou breakedft a 
veflel in thy lungs, whereby, in two hours, thou loft 
as many quarts of blood j and hadft .thou loft as 
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much more, did not the faculty tell thee— it would 
have amounted to a gallon. 



CHAP. VII. 

— But for Heaven's fake, let us not talk of quarts 
or gallons — let us take the ftory ftraight before us ; 
it is fo nice and intricate a one, it will fcarce bear 
the tranfpofition of a fingle tittle ; and, fomehow or 
other, you have got me thruft almoft into the middle 
of it. 

—I beg we may take more care. 

chap. vni. 

Mr uncle Toby and the corporal had polled dowl 
with fo much heat and precipitation, to take pofla- 
fion of the fpot of ground we have fo often fpae 
of, in order to open their campaign as early at he 
reft of the allies* that they had forgot one of tie 
mod neceflary articles of the whole affair ; it vas 
■either a pioneer's fpade, a pick-axe, or a fhovel — * 

— It was a bed to lie on : fo that, as Shandy Jail 
was at that time unfurnifhed, and the little inn 
where poor Le Fevre died, not yet built ; my uicle 
Toby was conftrained to accept of a bed at Hrs. 
Wadmaris for a night or two, till Corporal Trim 
(who, to the charafter of an excellent vallet, gr&om, 
cook, fempfter, furgeon and engineer, fuperalded 
that of an excellent upholfterer too) with the hdp of 
a carpenter and a couple of tailors, conftru&ei one 
in my uncle Toby's houfe. 
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A daughter of Eve, for fuch was Widow Wedmtfy 
and 'tis all the charader I intend to gite of har— 

ft Thatjbe was a pnfeB woman " 
had better be fifty leagues off—or in her warm bed 
—or playing with a cafe-knife— —or any thing you 
pleafe— than make a man the objeft p£ her atten- 
tion, when the houfe, and all the furniture* is her 
own. 

There is nothing in it out of doors, and in broad 
day-light, where a woman has a power, phyficallf 
fpeaking, of viewing a man in more lights than one 
b ut here, for her foul, fhe can fee him in no 
light, without mixing fomething of her own goods 
and chattels along with him— till, by reiterated a£b 
if fuch combinations, he gets foifted into her inven- 
ory. 

— And then good night. 

But this is not matter of System ; for I have de- 
lirered that above— nor is it matter of Breviary 

——for I make no man's creed but my own nor 

natter of Fact — at lead that I know of; but *t& 
nutter copulative and introductory to what follows* 

CHAP. IX. 

1 do not fpeak it with regard to the coarfenefe or 
elemnefs of them*— or the ftrength of their gufiets— 
but pray, do not night-ihifts differ from day-fhiftq, 
as nuch in this particular as in any thing eHe in thp- 
wold ? That they fo far exceed the others in- length* 
that when you are laid down, in them* they fall al~ 
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moil as much below the feet as the day-fhifts fall 
fliorf of them ? 

Widow Wadmarfs night-fhifts (as was the mode I 
fuppofe in King Williants and Queen Annfs reigns) 
were cut however after this faihion $ and if the fa- 
fliion is changed (for in Italy they are come to no- 
thing) — fo much the worfe for the public, they were 
two Flemifb ells and an half in length ; fo that, al- 
lowing a moderate woman two ells, fhe had half an 
ell to fpare, to do what fhe would with. 

Now, from one little indulgence gain'd after ano- 
ther, in the many bleak and Decemberly nights of a 
feven years widowhood, things had infenfibly come 
to this pafs, and, for the two laft years, had got 
eftablifh'd into one of the ordinances of the bed- 
chamber — That as foon as Mrs. Wadman was put to 
bed, and had got her legs ftretched down to the 
bottom of it, of which fhe always gave Bridget no- 
tice— Bridget^ with all fuitable decorum, having 
firft open'd the bed-clothes at the feet, took hold of 
the half-ell of cloth we are fpeaking of, and having 
gently, and with both her hands, drawn it down- 
wards to its fartheft extenfion, and then contra&ed 
it again fide-long by four or five even plaits, fhe took 
a large corking-pin out of her fleeve, and, with the 
point directed towards her, pinn'd the plaits all faft 
together a little above the hem ; which done, fhe 
tuck'd all in tight at the feet, and wifh'd her miflrefs 
a good night. 

This was conflant, and without any other varia- 
tion than this, that, on fhivering and tempeftuous 
nights, when Bridget untuck'd the feet of die bed* 
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&c. to do this*— (he confulted no thermometer but 
that of her own paffions ; and fo performed it (land- 
ing kneeling— or fquatting, according to the 

different degrees of faith, hope, and charity, (he 
was in, and bore towards her midrefs that night- 
In every other refpe&, the etiquette was facred, and 
might have vied with the mod mechanical one of 
the mod inflexible bed-chamber in Chriftendotn. 

The firft night, as foon as the corporal had con- 
duced my uncle Toby up flairs, which was about 
tern Mrs Wadman threw herfelf into her arm- 
chair, and eroding her left knee with her right, 
which formed a reding place for her elbow, (he re- 
clined her cheek upon the palm of her hand, and 
leaning forwards, ruminated till midnight upon both 
fides of the queftion. 

The fecond night, (he went to her bureau, and 
having ordered Bridget to bring her up a couple of 
frefh candles, and leave them upon the table, (he 
took out her marriage fettlement, and read it over 
with great devotion : and the third night (which was 
the lad of my uncle Tobfs day) when Bridget had 
pulPd down the night-fliift, and was eflaying to dick 
in the corking-pin 

— With a kick of both heels at once, but, at the 
fame time, the mod natural kick that could be kick'd 

in her fituation for fuppofing ********* to 

be the fun in its meridian, it was a north-ead kick 
(he kicked the pin out. of her fingers — the etiquette 

which hung upon it, down down it fell to the 

ground, and was fliivered into a thoufand atoms. 



■ 

From afl winch it was ^hin, that Widow Wmdma* 
was in tort with my uncle lily. 



\ 



CHAP. X. 

Mt uncle Tttjfr head at that time was full of other 
matters, fo that it was not till die demolition of 
DtmUrif when all the other chrOrties of Europe itet* 
fettied, that he found leifure to return this. 
t This made an anhiftice (that is, fpeaking 'trith re- 
gard to my uncle To by b ut, with refped to Mrs. 
Wadman, a vacancy)— of almoft eleren years. But 
in all* cafes of tins nature, as it is the fecund blow, 
liappen at what diftance of time it will, which makes 
die fray — I chobfe, for that reafon, to call thefe the 
anjours of my uncle Toby with Mrs. Wadman, rather 
ffim the amours of Mrs* Wadman with my uncle 

This is not a diftin&ion without a difference. 

It is not like the affair of an old hat cocVd— — and 
a cocVd old hat, about which your reverences have fo 
often been at odds with one another— 4>ut there is a 
difference here in the nature of thing s 

And let me tell you, gentry, a wide one too. 

CHAP, XI. 

Now, as Widow Wadman did love my uncle Toby, 
and my uncle Toby did not love Widow Wadman, 
there was nothing for Widow Wadman to do, but to 
go on and love my uncle Toby— or let it alone. 
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Widow Wadman would do neither the one or the 
othe r 



Gracious heaven ! but I forget I am a 

little of her temper myfelf ; for whenever it fo falls 
out) which it fometimes does about the equinoxes, 
that an earthly goddefs is fo much this, and that, 
and t'other, that I cannot eat my breakfaft for her 
■ a nd that flie careth not three halfpence whether 

I eat my breakfaft or no 

— Curfe on her ! and fo I fend her to Tartar^ 
and from Tartary to Terra del Fuogo, and fo on to 
the devil : in'fhort, there is not an infernal niche 
where I do not take her divinityfhip and ftick it. ■ 

But as the heart is tender, and the paffions, in 
thefe tides ebb and flow ten times in a minute, I 
inftantly bring her back again; and, as I do all 
things in extremes, I place her in the very centre of 

the Milky Way 

Brighteft of ftars ! thou wilt flied thy influence 
upon fome one !— 

-The deuce take her and her influence too 
-for at that word I lofe all patience — much good 

may it do him ? By all that is hirfute and ghaft- 

ly ! I cry, taking off my furrM cap, and twilling it 
round my finger — I would not give fixpence for a 
dozen fuch ! 

— But 'tis an excellent cap too (putting it upon 
my head, and prefling it clofe to my ears) — and 
warm — and foft : efpecially if you ftroke it the right 
way — but alas ! that will never be my luc k (f» 
here my philofphy is fliipwreck'd again)- 



er ramiM shinv*. 

No; I fliaQ never have a finger in the pie (fo here 
I break my metaphor)— •' 

Craft and crumb— 
Infide and out— 

Top and bottom— I deteft it* I hate it, I repudiate 
it— Fm fick at the fight of it— 
'TIS all pepper, 
garlick, 
ftaragen, 
fait, and 

devil's dung — By the great arch cook of 
cooks, who does nothing, I think, from morning to 
night, but fit down by the fire-fide and invent in- 
flammatory diflies for us, 1 would not touch it for 
the worl d 



Triftram! Triftram! cried Jenny* 
Jenny! Jenny! replied I, and fo went on with 

the twelfth chapter. 

CHAP. XEL 

— u Not touch it for the world !* did I fay ? 
Lord, how I have heated my imagination with this 
metaphor. 

CHAP. XIII. 

Which fliows, let your reverences and worlhips 
lay what you will of it (for as for thinking— all who 
do think — think pretty much alike, both upon it and 
other matters)— Love is certainly, at lead alphabe- 
tically fpeakinf, one of the moft 
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A gitating 

B ewitching 

C onfounded 

D evilifli affairs of life ■■ t he moll 

E xtravagant 

F utilitous 

G alligafkinifh 

H aiidy-dandyifli 

I rucundulous ( there is no K to it) and 

L yrical of all human pafEons : at the fame time 
the mod 

M ifgiving 

N innyhammering 

O bflipating 

P ragmatical 

S tridulous 

R idiculous— — though, by the by, the R fhould 
have gone firft — but in fhort, 'tis of fuch a nature, 
as my father once told my uncle Toby, upon the 
clofe of a long differtation upon the fubjecl: — €t You 
<c can fcarce," faid he, " combine two ideas toge- 
" gether upon it, brother Toby, without an hypallage" 
—What's that ? cried my uncle Toby. — 

The cart before the horfe, replied my fathe r ■ 
— And what has he to do there ? cried my uncle 

Toby 

Nothing, quoth my father, but to get in-— or let it 

alone. 

Now, Widow Wadrnan, as I told you before, 
would do neither the one or the other. 

She ftood, however, ready harnefled and capari- 
foned at all points to watch accidents. 
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CHAP. XIV. 



The Fates, who certainly all forejcnew of tfaefe a- 
mours of Widow Wadman and my uncle Toby, had, 
from the firft creation of matter and motion (and 
with more courtefy than they ufually do things of 
this kind) eftabliflied fuch a chain of caufes and ef- 
fe&s hanging fo faft to one another, that it was 
fcarce poffible for my uncle Toby to have dwelt in 
toy other houfe in the world, or to have occupied 
any other garden in Chriftendom, but the very houfe 
and garden which joined and lay -parallel to Mrs. 
Wadmatts ; this, with the advantage of a thickfet 
aibour in Mrs. Wadmatis garden, but planted in the 
hedge-row of my uncle Tobfs, put all the occafions 
into her hands which Lore-militancy wanted ; fhe 
could obferve my uncle Tobfs motions, and was 
miftrefs likewife of his councils of war : and as his 
unfufpe£ting heart had given leave to the corporal, 
through the mediation of Bridget, to make her a 
wicket gate of communication to enlarge her walks, 
it enabled her to carry on her approaches to the very 
door of the fentry-box ; and fometimes, out of gra- 
titude, to make an attack, and endeavour to blow 
my uncle Toby up in the very fentry-box itfelf. 

CHAP. XV. 

It is a great pity » ■ b ut 'tis certain from every 
day's obfervation of man, that he may be fet otv fite 
like a candle at either end — provided thcte Y& * fai- 



£4 THE LIFE AND ONNIOtfS 

ficient wick (landing out ; if there is not — there's 
an end of the affair ; and if there is* ■ b y lighting 
it at the bottom, as the flame, in that cafe, has the 
misfortune generally to put out itfelf— there's an end 
of the affair again. 

For my part, could I always have the ordering of 
it which way I would be burnt myfelf — for I can* 
not bear the thoughts of being burnt like a beaft— 
I would oblige a houfewife conftantly to light me at 
the top ; for then I mould burn down decently to 
the focket ; that is, from my head to my heart, front 
my heart to my liver, from my liver to my bowehf 
and fo on by the meferaick veins and arteries, through 
all the turns and lateral infertions of the inteftinea 
and their tunicles, to the blind gu t 

I bcfeech you, Doctor Slop, quoth my uncle 
Toby, interrupting him as he mentioned the blind 
gut, in a difcourfe with my father the night my mo- 
ther was brought to bed of me — I befeech you, quoth 
my uncle Toby, to tell me which is the blind gut $ 
for, old as I am, I vow I do not know to this day 
where it lies. 

The blind gut, anfwered Dr. Slop, lies betwixt the 
llion and Colon 

In a man ? faid my father. 

" lis precifely the fame, cried Doctor Slop, in 



a woman. 



That's more than I know, quoth my father. 
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CHAP, XVI. 

-And fo, to make Aire of both fyftems, Mrs. 
Wadman predetermined to light my uncle Toby nei- 
ther at this end or that ; but, like a prodigal's can- 
dle, to light him, if poflible, at both ends at once. 

Now, through all the lumber rooms of military 
furniture, including both of horfe and foot, from 
the great arfenal of Venice to the Tower of London^ 
(exclufive) if Mrs. Wadman had been rummaging for 
feven years together, and with Bridget to help her, 
(he could not have found any one blind or mantelet 
to fit for her purpofe, as that which the expediency 
of my uncle Tobys affairs had fix'd up ready to her 
hands. 

I believe I have not told you — but I don't know— 

jx>ffibly I have be it as it will, 'tis one of the 

number of thofe many things, which a man had 

ketter do over again, than difpute about it That 

whatever town or fortrefs the corporal was at work 
upon, during the courfe of their campaign, my uncle 
Toby always took care, on the infide of his fentry- 
box, which was towards his left hand, to have a plan 
of the place, faften'd up with two or three pins at 
the top, but loofe at the bottom for the conveni- 
tncy of holding it up to the eye, teV. ... as occa- 
/ions required 5 fo that when an attack was refolv- 
ed upon, Mrs. Wadman had nothing more to do, 
when (he had got advanced to the door of the fentry- 
box, but to extend her right hand ; and edging in 
her left foot at the fame movement, to take bold o£ 
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the map or plan, or upright, or whatever it was, 
and with outftretched neck meeting it half wa y > 
to advance it towards her ; on which my uncle Tobys 
paffions were fure to catch fire— for he' would in- 
ftantly take hold of the other corner of the map in 
his left hand, and with the end of his pipe in the 
other, begin an explanation. 

When the tack was advanced to this point ;— — ' 
the world will naturally enter into the reafons of 
Mrs. Wadmatis next ftroke of generalfliip w hich 
was, to take my uncle Tobfs tobacco-pipe out of his 
hand as foon as (he poffibly could; which, under 
one pretence or other, but generally that of pointing 
more diftindly at fome redoubt or breaft-work in 
the map, (he would efre&, before my uncle Ibtj 
(poor foul !) had well marched above half a dozen 
toifes with it. 

I t obliged my uncle Toby to make ufe of his 
forefinger. 

The difference it made in the attack wad this, 
That in going upon it, as in the firft cafe, with the 
end of her forefinger againft the end of my uncle 
Tobfs tobacco-pips, (he might have travelled with it, 
along the lines, from Dan to Beerjbeba > had my uncle 
Tobfs lined reached fo far, without any effe& : For, 
as there was no arterial or vital heat in the end of 
the tobacco-<pipe, it could excite no fentiment— it 
could neither give fire by pulfation-— or receive it by 
fympathy— 'twas nothing but fmoke. 

Whereas, in following my uncle Tobfs forefinger 
with her's, clofe through all the little turns and in* 
dentings of his works— prcfling fometimes againft 
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the fide of it— then treading upon its nail — then trip- 
ping it up — then touching it here — then there, and 
fo on it fet fomething at leaft in motion. 

This, though flight fkirmifliing, and at a diftance 
from the main body, yet drew on the reft ; for here, 
the map ufually falling with the back of it clofe to 
the fide of the fentry-box, my uncle Toby 9 in the fim- 
plicity of his foul, would lay his hand flat upon it, 
in order to go on with his explanation ; and Mrs. 
Wadman, by a manoeuvre as quick as thought, would 
as certainly place tier's clofe befide it : this at once 
opened a communication large enough for any fenti- 
ment to pafs or repafs, which a perfon fkilPd in the 
elementary and practical art of love-making has oc- 
cafion fo r ■ 

By bringing up her forefinger parallel (as before) 
to my uncle Toby's — it unavoidably brought the 
thumb into aftion — and the forefinger and thumb 
being once engaged, as naturally brought in the 
whole hand. Thine, dear uncle Toby / was never 
now in its right place — Mrs. Wadmqn had it ever to 
take up, or, with the gentleft puftiings, protrufions, 
and equivocal compreffions, that a hand to be re- 
moved is capable of receiving — to get it prefs'd a 
hair's breadth of one fide out of her way. 

Whilft this was doing, how could fhe forget to 
make him fenfible. that it was her leg (and no one's 
elfe) at the bottom of the fentry-box, which flightly 
prefs'd againft the calf of his — lb that my uncle Toby 
being thus attacked and fore pufli'd on both his 
wings— -was it a wonder, if, now and then, it put 
his centre into diforder ?■ 
Vol. III. E 
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—The deuce take it ! faid my uncle Toby. 

CHAP. XVII. 

These attacks of Mrs. W adman you will readily 
conceive to be of different kinds ; varying from each 
other, like the attacks which hiftory is full of, and 
from the fame reafons. A general looker-on would 
fcarce allow them to be attacks at all — or, if he did, 
would confound them altogethe r b ut I write not 
to them : it will- be time enough to be a little more 
exa£t in my descriptions of them as I come up to 
them, which will not be for fome chapters ; having 
nothing more to add in this, but that in a bundle of 
original papers and drawings which my father took 
care to roll up by themfelves, there is a plan of Bou- 
chain in perfe£t preservation (and mall be kept fo, 
whilft'I have power to preferve any thing), upon the 
lower corner of which, on the right-hand fide, there 
are (till remaining the marks of a fhuffy finger and 
thumb, which, there is all the reafon in the world to 
imagine, were Mrs. Wadmatts ; for the oppofite fide 
of the margin, which I fuppofe to have been my 
uncle Toby's, is abfolutely clean : This feems an au- 
thenticated record of one of thefe attacks ; for there 
are veftigia of the two pun&ures partly grown up» ' 
but (till vifible on the oppofite corner of the map, 
which are unqueftionably the very holes through f 
which it has been pricked up in the fentry-box— 

By all that is prieitly ! I value this precious relic, 
with its Jlsgmata and pricks, more than all the relics 
cf the Romj/h church— -always excepting, when I am 
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writing upon thefe matters, the pricks which enter'd 
the flefli of St. Radagunda in the defert, which, in 
your road from Fesse to Cluny, the nuns of that 
name will (how you for love. 

CHAP. XVIH. 

I think, an* pleafe your honour, quoth Trim, the 
fortifications are quite deftroyed — and the bafon is 
upon a level with the mole 1 think fo to too, re- 
plied my uncle Toby, with a figh half fupprefs'd 

but ftep into the parlour, Trim, for the ftipulation 
■ ■ i t lies upon the table. 

It has lain there thefe fix weeks, replied the cor- 
poral, till this very morning that the old woman kind- 
led die fire with it. 

T hen, faid my uncle Toby, there is no far- 
ther occafion for our fervices. The more, an* pleafe 
your honour, the pity, faid the corporal ; in uttering 
which, he caft his fpade into the wheel-barrow, 
which was befide him, with an air the molt exprei- 
five of difconfolation that can be imagined, and was 
heavily turning about to look for his pickaxe, his 
pioneer's fhovel, his piquets, and other little military 
ftores, in order to carry them off the field — when a 
heigh-ho ! from the fentry-box, which being made 
of thin flit deal, reverberated the found more for- 
rowfully to his ear, forbade him. 

No, faid the corporal to himfelf, I'll do it be- 
fore his honour rifes to-morrow morning •, fo taking 
his fpade out of the wheel-barrow again, with a lit- 
tle earth in it, as if to level fomething at tlvs loot oi 

Ez 
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he glacis b ut with a real intent to approach 
nearer to[ his mailer, in order to divert him— he 
Joofen'd a fod or two— pared their edges with his 
fpade, and having given them a gentle blow or two 
■with the back of it, he fat himfelf down clofe by my 
iincle Toby's feet, and" began as follows. 

CHAP. XIX. 



It was a thoufand pities — though I believe, an' 
pleafe your honour, I am going to fay but a fooltth 
kind of a thing for a foldier— - 

A foldier, cried my uncle Toby, interrupting the 
corporal, is no more exempt from faying a foolifli 

thing, Trim, than a man of letters But not. io 

often, an* pleafe your honour, replied the corporal— 
My uncle Toby gave a nod. 

It was a thoufand pities then, faid the corporal, 
calling his eye upon Dunkirk and the mole, as &r»- 
vws Sulpicius, in returning oxxt oidfia (when he fail- 
ed from JEgitio towards Megara), did upon Corinth 
.and Pyraus — — 

— " It was a thoufand pities an' pleafe your 
« honour, to deftroy thefe works — and a thoufand 
«* pities to have let them ftand." 

Thou art right, Trim, in both cafes, faid my 

uncle Toby This, continued the corporal, is the 

reafon, that from the beginning of their demolition 

to the end 1 have never once whiffled, or fung, 

or laugh'd, or cr/d, or talk'd of paft done, deeds, or 
told your honour one ftory good or bad- 

•Thou haft many excellencies, Trim > faid my 
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uncle Toiy, and I hold it not the lead of them, a* 
thou happened to be a ftory-teller, that of the num- 
ber thou haft told me, either to amufe me in my 
painful hours, or divert me in my grave ones — thou 
haft feldom told me a bad one ^— 



Becaufe, an* pleafe your honour, except one 

of a King of Bohemia and his /even cajiles, — they are 

all true, for they are about myfelf - 

I do not like, the fubjeft the worfe, Trim, faid my 
wide Toby, on that fcore : But prithee, what is this 
Jory ?—— thou haft excited my curiofity. 

I'll tell it your honour* quoth the corporal, dire£r- 
l y P rovided, faid my uncle Toby, looking earnc Il- 
ly towards Dunkirk and the mole again — provided it 
is not a merry one ; to fuch, Trim, a man mould 
ever bring one half of the entertainment along with 
him 5 and the difpofition I am in at prefent' would 
wrong both thee, Trim, and thy ftory. — It is not a 
merry one by any means, replied the corporal — Nor 
vou/d I have it altogether a grave one, added my 
uncle Toby — It is neidier the one nor the other, re- 
plied the corporal, but will fuit your honour exactly 
—Then I'll thank thee for it with all my heart, 
cried my uncle Toby, fo prithee begin it, Trim. 

The corporal made his reverence ; and though it 
is not fo eafy a matter as the world imagines to pull 
off a lank Montero cap with grace— or a whit lefs 
difficult in my conceptions, when a man is fitting 
fquat upon the ground, to make a bow fo teeming 
with refpeA as the corporal was wont; yet, by fuf- 
fering the palm of his right hand, which was to- 
wards his mafter, to Hip backwards upon the ^ftfe* 

E 3 
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a little beyond his body, in older to allow it the 

greater fweep and by an unforced compreffion, 

at the fame time, of his cap with the thumb and the 
two forefingers of his left, by which the diameter of 
the cap became reduced, fo that it might be faid ra- 
ther to be infenfibly fqueez'd — than pulled of with 
a flatus — the corporal acquitted himfelf of both in a 
better manner than the pofture of his affairs promif- 
ed *, and having hemmed twice, to find in what key 
his (lory would bed go, and bed fuit his mailer's 

humour he exchanged a (ingle look of kindnefs 

with him, and fet off thus: 



THE STORT OF THE KING OF BOHEMIA AND HIS 

SEVEN CASTLES. 

JL here was a certain king of Bo — he— 

As the corporal was entering the confines of Bo* 
hernia^ my uncle Toby obliged him to halt for a An- 
gle moment ; he had fet out bare-headed, having, 
fince he pulFd off his Mostero cap in the latter end 
of the laft chapter, left it lying befide him on the 
ground. 

— The eye of goodnefs efpieth all things — fo that 
before the corporal had well got through the firft 
five words of his ftory, had my uncle Toby twice 
touched his Montero cap with the end of his cane in- 
terrogatively as much as to fay, Why don't you 

put it on, Trim ? Trim took it up with the moft re- 
fpe&ful flownefs, and cafting a glance of humilia- 
tion as he did it, upon the embroidery of the fore 
t, which being difmally tainifti'd and fray'd more- 



«r xairnUM shandt. u>3 

•win fomeof die principal leaves and boldeft parts 
of the pattern, he Ud it down again betwixt his two 
feet, in order to moralize upon the fubjed. 

— Tis every word -of it but too true, cried my 
uncle. Toby, that thou art about to obferve— 
- u Natbietg in this morU, Trim, is made to loft fir 

* ever." 

-—But when tokens, dear Tom, of thy love and 
remembrance wear out, {aid Trim, what fhall we 

by? 

• There is no bccafion, Trim, quoth my uncle Toby, 
to fay any thing elfe $ and was a'msftt to puzzle his 
brains rill doomfday, I believe, Trim, it would be 
mpoflible* 

The corp or al perceiving my uncle Toby was in the 
tight! and that it would be in vain for the wit of 
mm to think of extracting a purer moral from his 
cap, without farther attempting it, he put it on; and 
palling his hand acrofs his forehead to rub out a 
penfive wrinkle, which the text and the do&rine be- 
tween them had engenderM, he return'd, with the 
fame look and tone of voice, to his ftory of the king 
of Bohemia and hia feven caftles. 

THE STORT OF THE KING OF BOHEMIA AND HIS 
SEVEN CASTLES, CONTINUED. 

X here was a certain king of Bohemia, but in whofe 
reign except his own, I am not able to inform your 
honour. 

I do not defire it of thee, Trim, by any means. 
cried my uncle Toby. 

£4 



104 THE LIFE AND OPINIONS 

—It was a little before the time, an* pleafe yoir 
honour, when giants were beginning to leave off 
breeding ; — but in what year of our Lord that was — 

1 would not give a halfpenny to know, faid 

my uncle Toby. 

— Only, an' pleafe your honour, it makes a ftcory 
look the better in the face— 

— Tis thy own, Trim 9 fo ornament it after thy 
own fafhion* and take any date, continued my uncle 
Toby, looking pleafantly upon hi m t ake any date 
in the whole world {hou choofeff, and put at t o 
thou art heartily welcome. 

The corporal bowed ; for of every century, and 
of every year of that century, from die firft creation 
of the world ddwrt to Naaffs flood) and from N*dts 
flood to the birth of Abraham ; through all the pil- 
grimages of the patriarchs, to the departure of the 
Ifraelites out of Egypt— and throughout all the w Dy- 
nafties, Olympiads, Urebeconditas, and other memo- 
rable epochas of the different nations of the world 
down to the coming of Chrift, and from thence to 
the very moment in which the corporal was telling 
Lis ftory — had my uncle Toby fubje&ed this vaft em- 
pire of time and all its abyfles at his feet ; but as 
modesty fcarce touches with a finger what libe- 
rality offers her with both hands open — the cor- 
poral contented himfelf with the very worft year of 
the whole bunch ; which, to prevent your honours 
of the Majority and Minority from tearing the very 
ilefli off your bones in conteftation, " Whether that 
" year is not always the laft caft-year of the laft 
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* caft-atmanack"; 1 tell you plainly it was, but 

from a different reafon than you wot of— - 

It was die year . next him — which being the 
year of our Lord feventeen hundred and twelve,, 
when the Duke of Ormond was playing the devil in 
F/onders-*-the corporal took it, and fet out with it 
afrefh on his expedition to Bohemia* 



THE STOUT OF THE KING OF BOHEMIA AND HIS 
SEVEN CASTLES, CONTINUED* 

In the year of our Lord one thoufand feven hundred: 

and twelve, there was, an* pleafe your honour* 

. —To tell thee truly* Trim, quoth my uncle Toby* 
any other date would have pleafed me much better* 
not only upon account of the fad ftain upon our hif- 
tory that year* in marching off our troops, and re- 
futing to cover the fiege of Quefnoiy though Fagal 
was carrying on- the works with fuch incredible vi- 
gour — but likewife on the fcore, Trim, of thy own 
dory , becaufe if there are — and which, from what 
thou haft dropt, I partly fufpe£fc to be the.faft — if 
there are giants in it — 

There is but one, an* pleafe your ho- 



lour 

— Tis as bad as twenty, replied my uncle Toby— 
thou fhould'ft have carried him back fome feven or 
eight hundred years out of harm's way, both of cri- 
tics and other people; and therefore I would advife 
thee, if ever thou telleft it again 



—If I live, an' pleafe your honour, but once 
to get through it, I will never tell it again, c^xtf&w 

£ 5 
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Trim, either to man woman, or chil d P oo — poo! 
faid my uncle Toby — but with accents of fuch fweet 
encouragement did he utter it, that the corporal went 
on with his (lory with more alacrity than ever. 



THE STORT OF THE KING OF BOHEMIA AND HIS 
SEVEN CASTLES, CONTINUED. 

1 here was, an* pleafe your honour, faid the cor- 
poral, raiting his voice and rubbing the palms of his 
two. hands cheerily together as he began, a certain 
king of Bohemia 

— Leave out the date entirely, Trim, quoth my 
uncle Toby, leaning forwards, and laying his hand 
gently upon the corporaFs fhoulder to temper the 
interruption — leave it out entirely, Trim ; a ftory 
pafles very well without thefe niceties, unlefs one is 
pretty fure of 'em Sure of 'em ! faid the corpo- 
ral, making his head — 

Right, anfwered my uncle Toby ; it is not eafy, 
Trimy for one bred up as thou and I have been to 
arms, who feldom looks farther forward than to the 
end of his mufket, or backwards beyond his knap- 

fack, to know much about this matter God blefs 

your honour ! faid the corporal, won by the manner 
©f my uncle Tebfs reafoning, as much as by the 
reafoning itfelf, he has fomething elfe to do j if not 
on a&ion, or a march, or upon duty in his garrifon 
— he has his firelock, an* pleafe your honour, to fur- 
bilh — his accoutrements to take care of — his regi- 
mentals to mend — himfelf to fliave and keep clean, 
fo as to appear always like what he is upon the p*- 
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rade ; what bufinefs, added the corporal triumphant- 
ly, has a foldier, an' pleafe your honour, to know 
any thing at all of geography t 

Thou woiilUil have faid Chronology, Trim, 

faid my uncle Toby ; for as for geography, 'tis of ab- 
folute ufe to him ; he mud be acquainted intimately 
with every country and its boundaries where his pro- 
feflion carries him; he mould know every town, 
and city, and village, and hamlet, with the canals, 
the roads, and hollow-ways which lead up to them ; 
there is not a river or rivulet he pafies, Trim, but he 
mould be able at firft fight to tell thee what is its 
name in what mountains it takes its rife— what 
is its courfe— how far it is navigable-; where ford- 
able where not; he fhould know the fertility of 

every valley, as well as the hind who ploughs it ; 
and be able to defcribe, or, if it is required, to give 
thee an exa& map of all die plains, anc^ defiles, the 
forts, the acclivities, the woods and moraffes, through 
and by which his army is to march ' % he mould know 
their produce* their plans,, their minerals, their wa- 
ters, their animals,, their feafons, their climates, their 
heats and cold,, their inhabitants, their cuftoms, their 
language, their policy, and even their religion. 

Is it elfe to he conceived, corporal, continued my 
uncle Toby, rifing up in his fentry-box, as he began. 
to warm in this part of his difcourfe how Marl- 
borough could have marched his army from the banks- 
of the Maes to Belburg ; from Belburg to Kerpatord 
(here the corporal could fit no longer) from 
Kerpemrd, "Trimy to Kalfaken ; from Kalfaken to. 
Nxwdorf; from Newdorf to Landenbourg ; f 1 c m L a « 1*- 

E6 
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ihtibourg to Mildenheim ; from Mildenheim to Elchin- 
get j; from Elchingen to Gingen; from Gingeti to BaU 
uirrchcffen, from Balmerchaffen to Skellenbourg, where 
he broke in. upon the enemy's works ; forced his 
paflage over the Danube; crofs'd the Lech — pufiied 
on his troops into the heart of the empire, marching 
at the head of them through Friburgj Hochennvertj 
and Schcnevelty to the plains of Blenheim and Hoch- 
Jlet?— —Great as he was, corporal, he could not 
have advanced a ftep, or made one fingle day's 

march, without the aids of geography — '• As for 

chronology 1 own, Trim, continued my uncle 

Toby, fitting down again coolly in his' fentry-box, 
that, of all others, it feems a fcience which a foldier 
might belt fpare, was it not for the lights which that 
fcience muft one day give him, in determining the 
invention of powder ; the furious execution of which, 
renverfing erery thing like thunder before it, has be- 
come a new sera to us of military improvements, 
changing fo totally the nature of attacks and defen- 
ces both by fea and land, and awakening fo much 
art and fkill in doing it, that the world cannot be too 
exacT: in ascertaining the precife time of its difco- 
very, or too inquifitive in knowing what great man 
was the difcoverer, and what occafions gave birth 
to it. 

I am far from controverting, continued my uncle 
Toby, what hiftorians agree in, that in the year of 
our Lord 1380, under the reign of Wencelaus, fon of 
Charles the Fourth, — a certain prieft, whofe name 
was Schwartz, fhow'd the ufe of powder to the Ve- 
netians, in their wars againft the Gemefe ,• but 'tis 
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certain he was not the firft ; becaufe, if we are to 
believe Don Pedro the bifliop of Leon How came 
priefts and bifhops, an* pleafe your honour, to trou- 
ble their heads fo much about gunpowder? God 
knows, faid my uncle Toby — his providence brings 
good out of every thing — and he avers in his chro- 
nicle of King Alphonfus, who reduced Toledo, that in 
the year 1343* which was full thirty-feven years be- 
fore that time, the fecret of powder was well known, 
and employed with fuccefs, both by Moors and Chrt- 
fiians, not only in their fea-combats at that period, 
but in many of their moft memorable fieges in Spain 

and Barbary And all the world knows, that Friar 

Bacon had wrote exprefsly about it, and had gene-r 
roufly given the world a receipt to make it by, above 
a hundred and fifty years before even Schwartz was 
born — And that the Chihefe, added my uncle Toby, 
embarrafs us, and all accounts of it ftill more, by 
boafting of the invention fome hundreds of years 

even before him 

-They are a pack of liars, I believe, cried 



Trim. 

They are fomehow or other deceived, faid 
»iy uncle Toby, in this matter, as is plain to me from 
the prefent miferable ftate of military architecture 
amongfl them; which confifts of nothing more than 

a fofle, with a brick wall without flanks and, for 

what they give us as a baftion at each angle of it, 
'tis fo barbaroufly conftru&ed, that it looks for all 
the world— —like one of my feven caftles, an' pleafe 
your honour, quoth Trim. 

My uncle Toby, though in the utmoft A\ftxefe fot 



Ilfr THE LIFE AND OPINIONS 

a comparifon, moft courteoufly refufed Trints offer 

till Trim telling him, he had half a dozen more* 

in Bohemia, which he knew not how to get off his 
hands— —my uncle Toby was fo touch'd. with the 
plcafantry of heart of the corporal— — tliat he dis- 
continued his differtation upon gunpowde r a nd 
bogged the corporal forthwith to go on with his (lory 
of the king of Bohemia and his feven caftles. 



THF STORY OF THE KING OF BOHEMIA AND HIS 
SEVEN CASTLES, CONTINUED. 

X his unfortunate King of Bohemia y faid TWjw— "Was 
he unfortunate then ? cried my uncle Toby, for he 
had been fo wrapt up in his diflertation upon gun- 
powder and other military affairs, that though he 
had dc fired the corporal to go on, yet the many in- 
terruptions he had given, dwelt not fo flrong upon 
his fancy as to account for the epithet — Was he un- 
fortunate then, Trim P faid my uncle Toby, patheti- 
cally The corporal, wifhing firft the 'word and 

all its fynonymas at the devil, forthwith began to run 
back in his mind the principal event in the King of 
Bohemia 9 s flory ; from every one of which it ap- 
pearing that he was the moft fortunate man that 
ever exifted in the world — it put the corporal to a 
ftand : for, not caring to retrafk his epithet — and* 

lefs to explain it and, leaft of all, to twift his 

tale (like men of lore) to ferve a fyftem he look- 
ed up in my uncle Toby's face for afliftance— but 
feeing it was the very thing my uncle Toby fat in ex- 
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pe&ation of himfelf— after a hum and a haw, he 
went o n 

The King of Bohemia, an* pleafe your honour, re- 
plied the corporal, was unfortunate as thus — That 
taking great pleafure and delight in navigation and 
all fort of fea affairs— and there happening through- 
out the whole kingdom of Bohemia, to be no fea-port 
town whatever— 

• How the deuce mould there — Trim ? cried my 
uncle Toby; for Bohemia being totally inland, it could 

have happened no otherwife It might, faid Trim, 

if it had pleafed God 

My uncle Toby never fpoke of the being and na- 
tural attributes of God, but with diffidence and he- 

fitatio n 

I believe not, replied my uncle Toby, after fome 
paufe— for being inland, as I faid, and having Si/e- 
fa and Moravia to the eaft ; Lufatia and Upper Sax- 
$ny to the north ; Franconia to the weft ; and Bava- 
ria to the fouth — Bohemia could not have been pro- 

pelTd to the fea, without ceafing to be Bohemia 

nor could the fea, on the other hand, have come up 
to Bohemia, without overflowing a great part of Ger- 
many, and deftroying millions of unfortunate inha- 
bitants, who could make no defence againft it- 
Scandalous ! cried Trim Which would befpeak, 

added my uncle Toby, mildly, fuch a want of com- 
panion in Him who is the father of it that, I 

think, Trim t he thing could have happen'd no 

way. 

The corporal made the bow of unfeigned convic- 
tion ; and went on. 
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Now, the King of Bohemia, with his queen and 
courtiers, happening one fine fummer^s evening to 
walk out — Aye ! there the word happening is right 
Trim, cried my uncle Toby ; for the King of Bohe- 
mia -and his Queen might have walked out, or let it 
alone ; 'twas a matter of contingency,, which might 
happen or not, juft as chance ordered it. 

King William was of an opinion, an* pleafe your 
honour, quoth Trim, that every thing was £redeftin- 
ed for us in this world ; i&fomuch, that he would 
often fay to his foldiers, that " every ball had it* 
u billet." He was a great man, faid my uncle Toby 
— And I believe, continued Trim, to this day, that 
the fhot which difabled me at the battle of Ltnden, 
was pointed at my knee for no other purpofe but t<> 
take me out of his fervice, and place me in your ho- 
aour's, where I fhould be taken fo much better care 
of in my old age — It fhall never,. Trim, be conftru- 
ed otherwife, faid by uncle Toby 

The heart, both of the matter and the man, were 
alike fubje& to fudden overflowings — a fhort filence 
enfued. 

Betides* faid the corporal, refuming the difcourfe 
—but in a gayer accent — if it had not been for that 
fingle fhot, I had never, an' pleafe your honour, been 
in love 

So, thou waft once in love, Trim ! faid my uncle 
Toby, fmiljng — 

Soufe ! replied the corporal ■■ over head and 

ears! an' pleafe your honour. Prithee when? where? 
— and how came it to pafs ! — I never heard one 
word of it before, quoth my uncle Toby ± — I daie 
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ft for himfelf ; and if it had not been for the 
ents of Wytidham, Lumfey, and Ga/way 9 which 
»d the retreat over the bridge of Neerjpeien, the 
limfelf could fcarce have gain'd i t ■ h e wa8 
i heard, as your honour knows, on every fide 
i 

llant mortal ! cried my uncle Toby, caught up 
enthufiafm— this moment, now tha^ all is 
'. fee him galloping acrofs me, corporal, to the 
o bring up the remains of the Englifh horfe 

with him to fupport the right, and tear the 
from Luxembourg's brows, if yet 'tis poffible 

fee him with the knot of his fcarf juft {hot 
ifufing frefh fpirits into poor Galwmy's regi- 
— riding along the line — then wheeling about, 
larging Cotiti at the head of it — Brave ! brave, 
>aven ! cried my uncle Toby — he deferves a 
a s richly as a thief a halter, fhouted 
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fcfety— Though Tafma/b, faid my uncle Tdj, 
brought off the foot with great prudence — but I v was 
left upon the field, faid the corporal. Thou waft 
fo, poor fellow ! replied my uncle Tely—So that it 
was noon the next day, continued the corporal, be* 
fore I was exchanged, and put into a cart with thir- 
teen or fourteen more, in order to be conveyM to our 
hofpital. 

There is no part of the body,' an 9 pleafe your ho* 
nour, where a wound occafions more intolerable an- 
guifh than upon the knee— 

Except the groin, laid my uncle Toby. An* pleafe 
your honour, replied the corporal, the knee, ta my 
opinion, muft certainly be the moft acute, there beiqg 
to many tendons and what d'ye-calPems all about fc 

It is for that reafon, quoth my uncle Toby, that 
the groin is infinitely more fenfible— — there being 
not only as many tendons and what d'ye-call'ema 
(for I know their names as little as thou doft)— 
about it— but moreover * * *—— * 

Mrs. Wadman, who had been all the time in her 
arbour— — inftantly ftopp'd her breath— unpinn'd 
her mob at the chin, and flood up. upon one 

leg 

The difpute was maintained with amicable and 

equal force betwixt my uncle Toby and Trim for 

feme time ; till Trim, at length recolle&ing that he 

had often cried at his mailer's fufferings* but never 

(bed a tear, at his own — was for giving up the point, 

which my uncle Toby would not allow— Tis a proof 

of nothing, Trim, faid he, but the generofity of thj 

temper. 
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CHAP. XX. 

anguiih of my knee, continued the corporal, 
iceffive in itfelf ; and the uneafinefs of the cart, 
he roughnefs of the roads, which were terribly 
> ' m aking bad ftill worfe— -every ftep was 
to me : fo that with the lofs of blood, and the 
of care taking of me, and a fever I felt com- 
t befides— (Poor foul ! faid my uncle Toby) all 
ter, an' pleafe your honour, was more than I 
fuftain. 

as telling my fufferings to a young woman at 
fant's houfe, where our cart, which was the 
: the line, had halted 5 they had help'd me in ; 
ie young woman had taken a cordial out of her 
t, and dropp'd it upon fome fugar, and feeing 

cheer'd me, (he had given it me a fccond and 
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your honour, fajd the corporal, wiping his *yes, will 
hear. 

I thought love had been a joyous thing, quoth my 
uncle Toby. m 

Tis the mod ferious thing, an 9 pleafe your ho* 
hour (fometimes), that is in the world. 

By the perfuafion of the young woman, continued 
the corporal, the cart with the wounded men fet off 
without me ; (he had aflured them I fhould expire 
immediately if I was put into the cart. So/ when 
I came to myfelf— I found myfelf in a ftiH, quiet 
cottage, with no one but*the young tfoman, andth* 
peafant and. his wife. I was laid acrofs the bed bt 
the corner of the room, with my wounded leg ujk 
on a chair, and the young woman befide me, hid- 
ing the corner of her handkerchief, dipped in vine- 
gar, to my nofe with one hand, and rubbing my 
temples with the other. 

I took her at firft for the daughter of the peafant 
(for it was no inn) f o had offerM her a little 

purfe with eighteen florins, which my poor brother 
Tom, (here Trim wip'd his eyes) had fent me as a 
token by a recruit, juft before he fet out for Lifbon— 
— I never told your honour that piteous ftory yet 
—here Trim wiped his eyes a third. 

The young woman call'd the old man and his 
wife into the room, to (how them the money, in or- 
der to gain me credit for a bed, and what little ne- 
ceffaries I fhould want, till I fhould be in a condition 
to be got to the hofpital — Come, then! faid fhe, ty- 
ing up the little purfe— —I'll be your banker—but, 
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is that office alone wDl not keep me employed, 111 
be jour nurfe too. 

I thought, by her manner 6f fpeaking this, as 
vtH as by her drefs, which I then began to confider 
nore attentively— —that the young woman could 
not be the daughter of the peafaht. 

She was in black down to her toes, with her hair 
conceoTd under a cambric border, laid clofe to her - 
forehead : fhe was One of thofe kind of nuns, an* 
pleafe your honour, of which, your honour knows* 
there are a good many in Flanders which they let go 

bofe By thy defcriptkm, Trim, faid my uncle 

My, I dare fay, {he was a young Beguine, of which 
there are none to be found any where but in the Spa- 
mfk Netherlands— except at jlmfterdam ;— they dif- 
fer from nuns in this, that they can quit the cloifter, 
if they choofe to .marry 5 they vifit and take care ef 
the fick, by prdfeffion — I had rather, for my own 
part, they did it out of good-nature, 

— She has often told me, quoth Trim, fhe did it 
for the love of Chrift — I did not like it. — I believe, 
Trim, we are both wrong, faid my uncle Toby ■■ 
we'll aflc Mr. Torick about it to-night at my brother 

Shandy's fo put me in mind, added my uncle 

Toby. 

The' young Beguine, continued the corporal, had 
fcarce given herfelf time to tell me, " (he would be 
w my nurfe," when flie haftily turned about to be- 
gin the office of one, and prepare fomething for 
me— and, in a fhort time. ■ though I thought it 
a long one — flie came back with flannels, £jfV. &c. 
and having fomented my knee fdfondly fox a wx<g\fe 
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of hours, isfc. and made me a thin bafon of grud 
for my fupper— (he wifh'd me reft, and promifed to 
be with me early in the morning— flie wifh'd Vf&%jui 
pleafe your honour, what was not to be had. iff 
fever ran very high that night — her figure made^hf 
difturbance within me — I was every moment eating 
the world in two— to rive her half of it J»d ffw- 
ry moment was I crying, That I. bad nothing, b^ 
knapfack and eighteen florins to (hare with her-wnj* 
The whole night long was the fair Btgumc* VpaeM* 
angel, clofe by my bed-fide, holding back my g^*- 
tain and offering me cordial s , . a nd I waa^pl^ 
awakened from my dream by her coming the^^t* 
the hour promifed, and giving them in reality*. Jp 
truth, (he was fcarce ever from me; andfbacGflt 
tomed was I to receive life from her hands, that -my 
heart (ickened, and I loft colour when fhe left the 
room ; and yet, continued the corporal (making 
one of the ftrangeft reflections upon it in die 
world) ■ ' 

— " // was not love" — for during the three weeks 
(he was almoft conftantly with me, fomenting my 
knee with her hand, night and day — I can honeftly 
fay, an' pleafe your honour — that ********** 
****** once» 

That was very odd, Trim, quoth my uncle TWy— • 

I think fo too — (aid Mrs. W adman. 

It never did, faid the corporaL 
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—But 'tis no marvel, continued the corporal— fee- 
ing my uncle Toby mufing upon it — for Love, an* 
pleafe your honour, is exa&ly like war, in this, 
That a foldier, though he has efcaped three weeks 
complete o* Saturday night,— may neverthelefs be fliot 
through his heart on Sunday mornin g h hap- 

pened J r o here j an 9 pleafe your honour ; with this dif- 
ference only— that it was on Sunday in the after- 
noon, when I fell in love all at once with a fiflerara 
it burft upon me, an 9 pleafe your honour, like 
a bomb— fcarce giving me time to fay, " God blefs 

k me. 9 
I thought, Trim, faid my uncle Toby, a man never 

U in love fo very fuddenly. 

Yes, an' pleafe your honour, if he is in the way of 
it— replied Trim. 

I prithee, quoth my uncle Toby, inform me how 
this matter happened. 

With all pleafure, faid the corporal, making 

a bow. 



v CHAP. XXII. 

1 had efcaped, continued the corporal, all that time 
from falling in love, and had gone on to the end of 
the chapter, had it not been predefined otherwife 
there is no refilling our fate. 
It was on a Sunday, in the afternoon, as I told 
your honour. 
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The old man and his wife had walked out— 
Every thing was (till and hufh as midnight about 
the houie— 
There was not fo much as a duck or a duckling 

about the yard 

When the fair Beguine came in to fee me, 
My wound was then in a fair way of doing well— 
the inflammation had gone off for fome time, but it 
wis fucceeded with an itching both above and below 
my knee, fo infufferable, that I had not {hut my eye* 
the whole night for it. 

Let me fee it, faid fhe, kneeling down upon the 
ground parallel to my knee, and laying her hand 

upon the part below it it only wants rubbing 

a little, faid the Beguine ; fo covering it with the 
bed clothes, (he began with the forefinger of her 
right hand to rub under my knee, guiding her fore- 
finger backwards and forewards by the edge of the 
flannel which kept on the dreffing. 

In five or fix minutes I felt flightly the end of her 
fecond finger, and prefently it was laid flat with the 
other, and fhe continued rubbing in that way round 
and round for a good while •, it then came into my 
head, that I fhould fall in love — I blufh'd when I 

faw how white a hand fhe had 1 fhall never, 

an' pleafe your honour, behold another hand fo white 
whilft I live. ■ 

— Not in that place, faid my uncle Toby— 
Though it was the moft ferious defpair in nature 
to the corporal — he could not forbear fmiling. 
^■□Gfre young Beguine, continued the corporal, per- 
^pg it was of great fervice to me — from rubbing, 
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For fome time, with two fingers — proceeded to rub 

it length with three till by little and little fhe 

brought down the fourth, and then rubbed with her 
whole hand : I will never fay another word, an* pleafe 
your honour, upon hands again— but it was fbfter* 
than fatin— — 

.—Prithee, Trim, commend it as much as thou 
wilt, faid my uncle Toby ; I fliall hear thy ftory with 
the more delight— —the corporal thanked his maf- 
ter mod unfeignedly ; but having nothing to fay 
upon the Beguin/s hand, but the fame over again 

he proceeded to the effe&s of it. 

The fair Beguine, faid the corporal, continued rub- 
bing with her whole hand under my knee — till I 
fearM her zeal would weary her—" I would do a 
iC thoufand times more," faid flie, " for the love of 
" Chrift." — In faying which, fhe pafs'd her hard 
acrofs the flannel, to the part above my knee, which 
I had equally complained of, and rubb'd it alfo. 
I perceived then I was beginning to be in love. 
As fhe continued rub-rub-rubbing — I felt it fpread 
from under her hand, an* pleafe your honour, to eve- 
ry part of my frame 

The more fhe rubb'd, and the longer ftrokes fhe 
took t he more the fire kindled in my veins — till, 
at length, by two or three ftrokes longer than the 
reft— my paffion rofe to the higheft pitch — I feiz'd 
her hand— 

—And then thou clapped'ft it to thy lips, Trim, 

faid my uncle Toby and madeft a fpeech. 

Whether the corporal's amour terminated precife- 
ly in the way my uncle Toby defcribed it, \% not m&- 
fU III. F * 
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terial ; it is enough that it contained in it the ei 
of all the feve-roauujps which «*er r h*ve b#tn, i 

fince the beginning of tht *prkk / 

CHAP. 
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s £xm-as the c%>oral hadfinifhed the ftory of ha 

amour— or rather my uncK Toby for him*-^Mri. 

Wadman filently fallied forth from her arbour, re* 

placed 4^e pin in her rtfrb, paft£ the wicker-gate, i 

and advanced flowly towards my uncle Tobfs fentry- 1 

box: the difpofition which 'Trim had made in my 

uncle 7%dyV mind, was too favourable a crifis.to be 

let flip— 

— The attack was determined upon : it was facili- 
tated ftill more by my uncle Toby's having ordered 
the corporal to wheel off the pioneer's fhovel, the 
fpade, the pick-axe, the piquets, and other military 
liores which lay fcatterM upon the ground where 
Dunkirk flood — The corporal had marched— —the 
field was clear. 

Now confider, Sir, what nonfenfe it is, either in 
fighting, or writing, or any thing elfe (whether in 
rhime to it, or not) which a man has occafion to do 
— to aft by plan : for if ever Plan, independent of 
all circumftances, deferred regiftering in letters of 
gold (I mean in the archives of Gotham) it was 
certainly the plan of Mrs. Wadmatf* attack of joy 
uncle Toby in his. fentry-box, by pjJan— JNow .the 
plan hanging up in it at this jun&ure, being the plan 

of. Dunkirk and the tale of Dunkirk a tale of re- 

Jaxution, it opjjqfed every impreffion fhe could make > 
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ind befides, could fhe have gone upon it ths 

manoeuvre of fingers and hands in the attack of the 
"entry-box, was fo outdone by that of the fair Be- 
ruinfsy in Trmt* ftory— that juft then, that particu- 
lar attack, however fuccefsful before— —became the 
moil heartlefs attack that could be made — 

O ! let woman alone for this. Mrs. W adman had 
fcarce opened the wicker-gate, when her genius 
fported with the change of circumftances. 

She formed a new attack in a moment. 

CHAP. XXIV. 

—I am half diftra&ed, Captain Shandy, faid 
Mrs. WaJtnan, holding up her cambric handkerchief 
to her left eye, as (he "approach'd the door of my 

uncle Toby's fentry-box a mote — or fand — or 

fomething 1 know not what, has got into this 

eve of mine ■ do look into it- - --it is not in the 
white— ' 

In faying which, Mrs. Wadwan edged herfelf clofe 
in befide my uncle Toby, and fqueezing herfelf down 
upon the corner of his bench, fhe gave him an op- 
portunity of doing it without rifing up— Do look 
into it — faid me. 

Honeft foul ! thou didft look into it with as much 
innocency of heart as ever child look'd into a rarec- 
fliow box 5 and 'twere as much a fin to have hurt 
thee. 

If a man will be peeping of his own* accord 

into things of that nature — I've nothing to fay to it. 

Mv uncle T*ty never did ; and I will avifarct ivst 

2'* 
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him, that he would have fat quietly upon a fopht 
from June to January) which, you know, takes m 
both the hot and cold months) with an eve as fine at 
the Thrac'ian * Rhodopfs befide him, ^without 
able to tell whether it was a black or a blue one. 

The difficulty was, to get my uncle Toby to. look at 
one at all. 

'Tis furmounted. And, 

I fee him yonder with his pipe pendulous in fak 
hand, and the allies falRng out of it — looking— anil i 
looking — then rubbing his eyes— -and looking again, 
with twice the good nature that ever Galileo look'd 
for a fpot in the fun. 

In vain ! for, by all the powers which animate the 
organ — Widow Wadxian's left eye fhines this mo- 
ment as lucid as her right— there is neither mote, 
or fand,. or. duft, or chaff, or fpeck, or partide of 

opaque matter floating in it —-there is nothing, I 

my dear, paternal uncle ! but one lambent delicious 
..fire, furtively mooting out from every part of jit, ifl 
all directions, into thine — 1 

— If thou lookeft, uncle Toby, in fearch of this mole 
one moment longer thou art undone. 

CHAP. XXV. 

An eye is for all the world exa&ly like a cannon, 19 
this refpeft, Th^t it is not fo much the eye or dfe 
cannon, in themfclves, as it is the carriage of the 

* Rliedope Thracia tarn inevitafcili fafcino inftni&a, lam eadf* 
jrculis inmen-o aliraxit, ut fi in illam quis incidiflet, fieri non poffe^ 
quin carperejlur— I kjiow not who. 
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ye — and the carriage of the cannon, by which both 
he, one and the other are enabled to do fo much ex- 
ecution. I don't think the companion a bad one : 
rlowever, as 'tis made and placed at the head of the 
rhapter, as much for ufe as ornament, all I defire in 
return, is, that whenever I fpeak of Mrs. Wudmatfs 
eyes (except once in the next period) that you keep 
it in your fancy. 

I proteft, Madam, faid my uncle Toby, I can fee 
nothing whatever in your eye. 

It is not in the white, faid Mrs. W adman : my 
uncle Toby look'd with might and main into the 
pupil. 

Now, of all the eyes which ever were created— 
from your own, Madam, up to thofe of Venus her- 
fclf, which certainly were as venereal a pair of eyes 

as ever flood in a head there never was an eye 

of them all fo fitted to rob my uncle Toby of liis re- 
pofe, as the very eye at which he was looking — •— it 
was not, Madam, a rolling eye— a romping or a 
wanton one nor was it an eye fparkling — petu- 
lant or imperious—of high claims and terrifying 
exa&ions, which would have curdled at once thr.t 
milk of human nature, of which mv uncle Tcbj was 

made up but 'twas ;in eye full of gentle fa- 

lutations and foft refponfes — fpeaking — not like 

the trumpet itop of fome ill made organ, in which 

many an eye I tali: to holds coarfe converfe but 

whifpering foft — like the laft low accents of an ex- 
piring faint " How can you live ccmfortlcff, 

u Captain Siandy, and alone, without a bofom U> 
" lean vour head on ■ or trufl your carta to V 
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It was an eye* 
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But I fhall 1* in fcggp with it mytt£ if I fayi«^ 
ther won! about it. i r > ,&, ■ **■ ■' "■«. 

— It did my uncle 7^V ltofinefe, ^ '#•..>■ 

j 

V . <* 

CHAP. XXVL 

». 

■ ■ *■ . « 

1 hbee is nothing fliowa the*: characters of my fa* 

ther and my uncle Toby in a more entertaining light* 
than their different manne^of deKtmen^ jinder the 
fame accident— for I call not love a misfortune, from 
a perfuafion that a man's heart 4s ever the Jpetter far 
it — Great God ! what mult my uncle Tobfs ha,xt 
been, when 'twas all benignity without it. 

My father, as appears from many of hit paperft 
was very fubje& to this paflion before he married 
— ; — but from a little fubacid kind of drollifh impa- 
tience in his nature, whenever it befel him, he would 
never fubmit to it like a Christian, but would piih, 
and huff, and bounce, and kick, and play the de*3» 
and write the bittereft Philippics againft the eye that 
ever man wrote— There is one in verfe upon fome 
body's eye or other, that, for two or three nights to* 
gether, had put him by his reft \ which, in his firft 
tranfport of refentment againft it, he begins thus : 

" A Devil 'tis — and mifchief fuch doth work 
" As nerer yet did Pagan, Jew, or Turk *. w 

In fliort, during the whole paraspyfm, my father 
was all abufe and foul language, approaching rather 
towards malediction — only he did not do it with as 

* Tine will be fainted with try fo\Ws lAfe oC S«xafte», Ice, Jtc 
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much method as Ernulphus^ — he was too impetuous y 
nor with Ernulphus's policy— for tho* my father, 
with the mod intolerant fpirit, would curfe both thi* 
and that, and every thing under heaven, which was 

either aiding or abetting to his love yet never 

concluded his chapter of curies upon it, without 
curling himfelf in at the bargain, as one of the moil 
egregious fools and coxcombs, he would fay, tliafc 
ever was let loofe in the world. 

My uncle Toby 9 on the contrary, took it like a 
lamb— fat (till, and let the "poifon work in his veins 
without refiftance— in the iharpeft exacerbations of 
his wound (like that on his groin), he never dropt one 
fretful or difcontented wor d h e blamed neither 

heaven nor earth — or thought or fpoke an injurious 
thing of any body, or any part of it ; he fat folitary 

and penfive with his pipe looking at his lame 

leg then whiiling out a fentimental heigh ho \ 

which, mixing with the fmoke, incommoded no one 
mortal. 

He took it like a lamb, — I fay. 

In truth he had miltook it at firft ; for having ta- 
ken a ride with my father that very morning, to farve 
if pollible a beautiful wood, which the dean and 
chapter were hewing down to give to the poor *, 
which faid wood being in full view of my uncle 
Tobys houfe, and of fingular fervice to him in his 
defcription of the battle of Wynnendale by trot- 
ting on too haftily to fave it — upon an uneafy faddle 
— worfe horfe, &c. &c. ... it had fo happened, that 

* Mr Shandy muft mran the poor in fpirit j inafmuch as tlicy 
divided die money vnongft thetnfrlves. 

F4 
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theferous part of the blood hadvp* bettrot far*** 
ffcinv in the mllurnnfl piart of ityimde T o byx p p 
the firft ftoatinga of which fa ity mndc Tdyfi»A 
no experience of lave) lie h»* itfbwi fag a payt jtt fkt 
paffion— till the Uifter breaking intbeene nfr >i' 
and the other rnn a ynftg^ ^< ny uncle 3My:wa*pie». 
fently dmvinced tha{ Jib wound wa* not a frin-fdttp 
wound— but that it bad gone t» his heart* ; : 



CHTAft XXVffl* *■#**■ 

The world ia ajkupMt of being- ai miu n^ Wn Mf 
uncle Toby knew little of the woridy and Aerrfow ^ 
when he felt he waa in love with Widow W*l~ 
mom, he had no conception that the dung was any* 
more to be made a jnyftery of, than if Mrs. WW* 
ffM/r had given him a cut with a gapped knife acreft 
his finger : Had it been otherwife— yet as he ever 
look'd upon Trim as an humble friend, and faw frefh 
reafons, every day of his life, to treat him as fucft— 
it would have made no variation in 4 the manner in 
which he informed him of the affair. 

" I am in love, corporal !" quoth my uncle Toby* 

« 

CHAP. XXVIIL 

In love ! faid the corporal — your honour was very 
well the day before yefterday, when 5 was telling 
your honour the ftory of the King of Bohemia— Bo- 
hemia / faid my uncle Toby muling a long time 

■What became of that ftory, Trim ? 
— We loft it, an' pleafe your honour, fomehow 
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betwixt us — but your honour was as free from Jovfc 
then as I am — Twas juft whiLI thcu went'ft.off 
with the wheel-barrow— w 1th Mrs.. Wadmatiy quoth 
my uncle Toby ■■ ■■ (he has left a ball here — added* my 
uncle TV^y— pointing to his bread — 

She can no more, an* pleafe your honour, 
ftand a fiege, than flic can fly— cried the corpo- 
ral— 

—But as we are neighbours, Trim, ■ t he beft 
way I think is to let her know it civilly firft— quoth 
my uncle Toby. 

Now if I might prefume, faid the corporal, to dif- 
fer from your honour — 

—Why elfe do I talk to thee % * Trim? faid my 
uncle Toby y mil Jiy— 

— Then I would begin, 'an pleafe your honour, 
with making a good thundering attack upon her, in 

return and telling her civilly afterwards for 

if (he knows any thing of your honour's being in 
love beforehand L — d help her ! — (lie knows no 
more at prefent of it, Trim 3 faid my uncle Toby— — 
than the child unborn — 

Precious fouls ! — 

Mrs. Wadman had told it with all its circumftan- 
ccs to Mrs. Bridget twenty-four hours before, and 
was at that very moment fitting in council with her 
touching fome flight mifgivings with regard to the 
iffue of the affair, which the devil, who never lies 
dead in a ditch, had put into her head be- 
fore he would allow lialf time to get quietly through 
her TV J3«/wi— 

I am terribly afraid, faid Widow Wadman^ m c^ 

F 5 
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I (hould marry him, Bridget — that the poor captain 
will not -enjoy his health, with the mbnftrous wound 
upon his groin — 

It may not, Madam, be fo very large, replied 
Bridget, as you think — and I believe befides, added 
fhe— that 'tis dried up — 

— I could like to know— —merely for his fake, 
faid Mrs. Wadrnan — 

— We'll know the long and the broad of it, in ten 

days anfwercd Mrs. Bridgets for whilft the 

-captain is paying his addrefles to you Fm con- 
fident Mr Trim will be for making love to me— and 
I'll let him as much as he will — added Bridget—- 
to get it all out of him — 

The meafures were taken at once — and my uncle 
Toby and the corporal went on' with theirs. 

Now, quoth the corporal, fetting his left hand a- 
kimbo, and giving fuch a flourifli with his right, as 
jufl promifed fucCefs and no more — if your ho- 
nour will give me leave to lay down the plan of this 
attack — 

— Thou wilt pleafe me by it, Trim, faid my uncle 

Toby j exceedingly and as I forfee thou muft aft 

in it as my aid-de-camp, here's a crown, corporal, to 
begin with, to deep thy commiflion. 

Then, an' pleafe your honour, faid the corporal 

(making a bow firft for his commiflion) we will 

begin with getting your honour's laced clothes out of 
the great campaign-trunk, to be well air'd, and have 
the blue and gold taken up at the fleeve — and I'll p*t 
your white ramaillic-wig frefli into pipes — and fend 
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• a taylor to have your honour's thin fcarlct breeches 

m'd— 

— I had better take the red plufh ones, quoth my 

icle Toby ■ T hey will be too cl unify — faid the 

rporal. 

CHAP. XXIX. 

— Thou wilt get a brufli and a little chalk to my 
r ord — -Twill be only in your honour's way, replied 
rim. 

CHAP. XXX. 



-But your honour's two razors (hall be- 



ew fet — and I will get my Montero cap furbifh'd 
p, and put on poor Lieutenant Le Fevrfs regiment- 
coat, which your honour gave me to wear for his: 
ke— and as foon as your honour is clean fhaved 
—and has got your clean fhirt on, with your blue 

id gold, or your fine fcarle t fometimes one, 

id fometimes t'other and every thing is ready 

>r the attack — well march up boldly* as if 'twas to 
le face of a baftion \ and whilft your honour en- 
lges Mrs. Wadman in the parlour, to the right— 
11 attack Mrs. Bridget in the kitchen, to the left \, 
id having feized that pafs, I'll anfwer for it, faid 
le corporal, fnapping his fingers over his head — 
lat the day is your own. 

I wifli I may but manage it right, faid my uncle 
''cby b ut I declare, corporal — I had rather marcLt 
p to the very edge of a trench— 

F6 
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— A wcrsar. ii c-uice a different thing faid the 



corpora'. 



— I inrvrofe ibj c-ucih mv uncle Toby. 



CHAP. XXXI. 



Ir any tiling in this world, which my father faid, 
could have provoked my uncle Toby during the time 
he was in love, it was the pcrverfe uio my father was 
always making of an expreflion of ri.Liylzn the her- 
mit ; who, in fpeaking of his abltincnce, his watch- 
ings, frageliations, and other inttruxr.cntal parts cf 

his religion -would fay :ho' with more fcce- 

tioufnefs than became an hern.:: " That they 

4i were the means «he uled to moke his «fs (meaning 

" his body) k» ve off U^n?-" f ! 

It pleafed my father u ell j it was net only a laco- 
nic way of cxprefling but of libelling, at the fame $ 

time, the defires and appetites of the lower partof* 
na | fo that for many years of my father's life,, 'twas. 
hit conitant mode of expreilion — he never ufed the 
void f^bnr once — but .j// always inllead of them. 
^Jo tliat he might be laid truly to have been upon 
i he bones, or die back of his own afs, or elfe of fome 
other man's, during all that time. 
I muft here obferve to you, the difference betwiit 
My father's afs 

and my hobby-horfe, in order to keep 

chflra&ers as feparate as may be in our fancies as we 
jro aion 

i hobby-horfe, if you recollect a little, is no 
is beafl 5 he has fcarce one hair or linea* 
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trent of the aft about Him — 'tis the fporting little 
filly-folly which carries you out for the prefent hour 
a maggoty a butterfly, a pi&ure, a fiddlestick: — 
an uncle Tobfs fiege — or an any things wliich a man 
makes a (liift to get aftridc on, to canter it away 
from the cares and folicitudes of life. — Tii as ufeful 

a bead as is in the whole creation nor do I fee 

really how the world could do without it — 

-—But, for my father's afs — oh ! mount him — 
mount him— mount him ( that's three times, is it 
not) ? m ount him not : — 'tis a bealt concupifcer.t 
—and foul befal the man who does not hinder him 
{com kicking. 

chap. xxxn. 

Wwx ! dear brother Toby y faid my father upon 

m/^lis firft feeing him after he fell in love and how 

goes it with your As9E ? — 

Now, my uncle Toby, thinking more of the part 
where he had had the blifter, than of Hilarious me* 
taphor — and our preconceptions having (you know) 
as great a power over the founds of words as the 
fhapes of things, he had imagined, that my father, 
who was not very ceremonious in his choice cf 
words, had inquired after the part by its proper 
name; fo, notwithftanding my mother, Doftor Slop, 
and Mr. Yoriciy were fitting in the parlour, he 
thought it rather civil to conform to the term my 
father had made ufe of, than not. When a man is 
hemm'd in by two indecorums, and muft commit 
one of 'cm — I always obferve,. let him choofe v*\\\kJ\ 
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ho will, the world will blame him f o I (houlf 
not be aitcniihed if it blames my uncle Toby. 

My A— e, quoth my uncle Toby> is much- 
hotter— bother Shandy. My father had formed 
gro.it expectations from his afs in this onfet; and 
would have brought him on again ; but Do£tor Skp 
letting up an intemperate laugh— and my mother 
crying out, L — blefe us ! — it drove my father's afs 
off the field — and the laugh then becoming general 
there was no bringing him back to the charge 
for fome time — 

And fo the difcourfe went on without him. 

Every body, faid my mother, fays you are in love, 
brother Toby and we hope it is true. 

I am as much in love, fifter, I believe, replied my 
uncle Toby, as any man ufually is — Humph; faid 
my father — And when did you know it ? quoth my 
mother — ji 

— When the blifter broke, replied my uncle Toby. % 

My uncle Toby's reply put my father into good 
temper — fo he charged o'foot. 



CHAP. XXXIIL 

As the ancients agree* brother Toby, faid my father, 
that there are two different and diftinct kinds of hve 9 
according to the different parts which are affe&ed 

by it the Brain or Liver, — I think, when a man 

is in love, it behoves him a little to confider which* 
j*j^he two he is fallen into. 

viat fignifies it, brother Shandy y replied my uncle 
f wAich of the two it is, -jroyided it will but 
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make a man many, and love his wife, and get a few 
children ? 

— A few children ! cried my father, rifing out of 

his chair, and looking full in my mother's face, as 

he forced his way betwixt her's and Doctor Slop's— 

a few children ! cried my father, repeating my uncle 

Tobys words as he walk'd to and fro 

N ot, my dear brother Toby, cried my father, 
recovering himfelf all at once, and coming clofe up 
to the back of my uncle Toby's chair — not that I 
(hould be forry hadit thou a fcore— on the contrary, 
I (hould rejoice — and be as kind, Toby, to every one 
of them as a father— 

My uncle Toby ftple his hand unperceived behind 
his chair, to give my father's a fqueeze.— — 

—Nay, moreover, continued he, keeping hold 
of my uncle Toby's hand — fo much doft thou po fiefs, 
j Hy dear Toby, of the milk of human nature, and fo 
'Ittle of its afperitics — 'tis piteous the world is not 
peopled by creatures which refemble thee ; and was 
I an Aftatic monarch, added my father, heating him- 
felf with his new projett — I would oblige thee, pro- 
vided it would not impare thy ftrength — or dry up 
thy radical moifture too faft— or weaken thy memo- 
ry or fancy, brother Toby 3 which thefe* gymnics, in 
ordinately taken, are apt to do — elfe, dear Toby, I 
would procure thee the mod beautiful woman in my 
empire, and I would oblige thee, nolens, volens, to 
beget for me on§ fubjeft every month — — 

As my father pronounced the laft word of the 
fentence my mother took a pinch of fnuff. 

Now I would not, quoth my uncle TWy, get a 
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child, nolens, wkns., that is, whether I would or nty 
to pleafo the greateft prince upon earth— 

—And 'twould be cruel In me, brother Tofy, 
to compel thee, faid my father— but 'tis a cafe 
put, to iliow thee, that it is not thy begetting :a chili 
— in cafe thou fhould'ft be able— but the fyftero 
of Love and Marriage thou goeft upon, .which I 
would fet thee right in— — 

There is, at lcaft, faid Torick, a great deal of rea- 
fon and plain fenfe in Captain Shandfs opinion of 
1 )ve ; and 'tis amongft the ill-fpent hours of my life,, 
which I have to anfwtr for, that I have read fo many 
ilourifhing poets and rhetoricians in my time, from 
whom I never could extract fo mjach— 

1 wife, Toricky faid my father, you had. read Plate;. 
for there you would hav« learnt that there are two 
Loves — I know there were two Religions, replied ' 
Yoricki amongft the ancients one for the vulgar,, 
and anothor for the learned ; but I think, one love 
might have ferved both of them very well — 

It could not, replied my father and for the 

fame reafonsj for, of thefe Loves, according to -Fi- 
anus's comment upon Kelafius, the one is rational— 

— the other is natural- 
ise firft ancient — without mother- — where Venus had" 
nothing to do 5 the fecond, begotten of Jupiter and 
Dione— 

Pray, brother, quoth my uncle Toty 9 what 

has a man who believes in God to do with this .* 
My father could not ftop to anfwer, for fear o£ 
breaking the thread of his difcourfe— — 
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This latter, continued he, partakes wholly of the 
lature of Venus* 

The firft, which is the golden chain let down from 
leaven, excites to love heroic, which comprehends 
n it, and excites to, the defire of philofophy and 
Juth — the fecond excites to defire (imply 

—I think the procreation of children as beneficial 
x> the world, faid Tor'uhy as the finding out the lon- 
gitude— 

—To be fure, faid my mother, love keeps peace in 
be world.— 

—In the bouf e - m y dear, I ow n ■ I t reple- 
liibes the earth, faid my mother — 

But it keeps heaven empty — my dear, replied my 
father. 

Tis Virginity, cried Slop triumphantly, which fills 
paradife. 

Well pufh'd, nun ! quoth my father. 

CHAP. XXXIV. 

Mt father had fuch a fkirmifhing, cutting kind of 
2 flaming way with him in his difputations, thruft- 
ing and ripping) and giving every one a ftroke to re- 
member him by, in his turn— that if there were 
twentv people in company — in lefs than half an hour 
he was fure to have every one of 'em again ft him. 

What did not a little contribute to leave him thus 
without an ally, was, that if there was any one poll 
more untenible than the reft, he would be fare t> 
throw himfelf into it; and, to do him juftice, when 
lie was slice there, he would defriul \K to ^AVay^V^ 
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tbi; "rtrM."i£ itt* bf-c i c?Ecera, either to a brave 
t\l-. ;•: l rxc-c*inri'i :oe, 30 have feen him driven 
on. 

!Vi.-?. f,T ~t* r*r:Vc» toearfi he would often at- 
trc* rrrj — t«: -:cl£ rarer i«ar to do it with all his 



IVcVnr 5/7V V^^xitt, in the dofe of the hft 
thercer. h:sc c*x fe icr crce on the right fide of 
trie rsrr^.ir: ; ;.-x£ hr wis beginning to blow up all, 
the *vr.r*rr* v* t.^F-mA** ibcut Slip's ears, when 
Ccrp;TiI r~-- \ ~:.T^i :r.-? rie parlour to inform wf 
s^c!* J**-. t*:::T his Aiit fcirkt breeches, in which 
t5x i:tici wi« r^Sf trn*e upoa Mrs. Wadman % woaB 
r*x 60 ; rVr tSit A? rx*\->r, in ripping them up, in 
crier to r-rr. icr*. hii found shev had been tum'd 
belorc — Then ram ther* a»iin, brother, faid my fa- 
ther riru\".Y» 107 there w;!! be many a turning of 'em 
yet before air? dor? in the aiRu r T hey are ai ij 

rotten as dirt, u:i the corporal Then, by aS 

mear.s raid my father, betpeak a new pair, brother 
—for though I know, continued my father, turning 
himfelf to the ooir.ranv, that Widow Wadman has 
been deeply in love wi:h my brother Toby for many 
vears, and has uled everv art and circumvention of 
woman to cutw:t him into the fame paffion, yet now 

that ihe has caught him her fever will be paft 

iu height — She has gain'd her point. — 

In this cafe, continued my father, which Pfato y I 

am perfuaded, never thought o f L ove, you fee f 

is not fo much a Sentiment as a Situation, into 

■rhich a man enters, as my brother Toby would do 

fO a corps— — no matter whether he love* the fct* 
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vice or no — being once in it — he a&s as if he did; 
and takes every ftep to {how himfelf a man of 
prowefs. 

. The hypothefis, like the reft of my father's, was 
plaufible enough, and my uncle Toby had but a fingle 
word to obje£t to it — in which Trim dood ready to 
lecond him — but my father had not drawn his con- 

&frm — 

For this reafon, continued my father (dating the 
cafe over again), notwithdanding all the world knows 
that Mrs. Wadman affe&s my brother Toby, and 
my brother Toby y contrariwise affe£b Mrs. Wadman t 
and no obflacle in nature to forbid the mufic ftrik- 
ing up this very night, yet will I anfwer for it, that 
this felf-fame tune will not be played this twelve* 
month. 

We have taken our meafures badly, quoth my 
uncle Toby, looking up interrogatively in Trim's face. 

I would lay my Montero c«p, faid Trim N ow 
Trim's Montero cap, as I once told you, was his con- 
ftant wager ; and having furbiih'd it up that very 
night, in order to go upon the attack — it made the 

odds look more confiderable 1 would lay, an* 

pleafe your honour, my Montero cap to a milling— 
was it proper, continued Trhn (making a bow) to 
offer a wager before your honours 

There is nothing improper in it, laid my father— 
'tis a mode of expreflion; for in faying thou wouldft 
lay thy Montero cap to a milling—all thou meaneft 
is this — that thou believed— 

Now, what do'ft thou believe ! 
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. That widow W adman > an pleafe your worfhip* 
cannot hold it out ten days — 

And whence, cried Slop jeeringly, haft thou aff 
this knowledge of woman, friend ? „ 

By falling in love with a popiih clergywoman, hH 
Trim. 

Twas a Beguine, faid my uncle Toby. 

Doctor Slop was too much in wrath to lifteflfctf 
the diftm£Hon \, and my father taking that vefy eHfis 
to fall in helter-lkelter upon the whole order of nun* 
and Beguines, a fet of filly fufty baggage s 8 kf 
could not (land it — and my uncle Toby having tomt 
meafures to take about his breeches— and Torkh a* 
bout his fourth general diviiion— in order for their 
feveral attacks next day— the company broke up: 
and my father being left' atone, and having half air 
hour upon his hands betwixt that and bed-time, he 
called for pen ink, and paper, and wrote my unck 
Toby die following letter of inftru£tions. 

My dear brother Toby, 

What I am going to fay to thee is upon the na- 
ture of women, and of love-making to them : and 
perhaps it is as well for thee — - — though not fo weff 

for me that thou haft occafion for a letter of in- 

ftruflions upon that head, and that I am able to 
write it to thee. 

Had it been the good pleafure of him who dif- 
pofes of our lots — and thou no fufFcrer by the know- 
ledge, I had been well content that thou fhouldft 
have dipped the pen this moment into the ink, ih- 
i Itcad of myktf 5 but that not being the cafe — Mrs. 
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be accepted. 

the firft' place, with regard to all which con? 
religion in the affair — though I perceive, from 
r in my cheek, that I blufh as I begin to fpeak 
s upon the fubje&, as well knowing, notwith- 
ig- thy unaffected fecrecy, how few of its of- 
hou negle&eft— — yet I would remind thee of 
uring .the continuance of thy courtfliip) in & 
liar manner, which I would not have omitted, 
at is, never to go forth upon the -enterprife, 
er it be in the morning -or in the afternoon, 
it firft recommending *hyfelf to the protection 
nighty God, that he may defend thee from the 
le. 

ve the whole top of thy crown clean once at 
very four or five days, but oftener, if conve* 

left, in taking off thy wig before her, through 
:e of mind, fhe flionld be able to difcover how 
has been cut away by Time — how much bv 



V 



142 THE LIFE AND OPINIONS 

Let not thy breeches be too tight, or hang too 
loofe about thy thighs, like the trunk-hofe of our an- 
ceftors. 

—A juft medium prevents all conclufions. 

Whatever thou haft to fay, be it more or lefs, for- 
get not to utter it in a low foft tone of voice. Si- 
lence, and whatever approaches it, weaves dreams 
of midnight fecrecy into the brain : For this caufe, 
if thou canft help it, never throw down the tongi 
and poker. 

Avoid all kinds of pleafantry and facetioufhefe is 
thy difcourfe with her, and do whatever lies in thy 
power at the fame time to keep from her all books 
and writings which tend thereto : there are fome 
devotional traffcs, which if thou canft entice her to 
read over — it will be well : but fuffer her not to 
look into Rabelais, or Scarrorty or Don Qtiixotte — 

— They are all books which excite laughter ; and 
thou knoweft, dear Toby, that there is no paffion b 
ferious as luft. 

Stick a pin in the bofom of thy fhirt before thou 
entereft her parlour. 

And if thou art permitted to fit upon the fame 
fopha with her, and (lie gives thee occafion to laj 
thy hand upon her's— beware of taking it t hou 
canft not lay thy hand on her's, but flie will feel th< 
temper of thine. Leave that, and as many othei 
things as thou canft, quite undetermined ; by fo do 
ing, thou wilt have her curiofity on thy fide 5 and 
if flie is not conquer'd by that, and thy Ass conti- 
nues ftill kicking, which there is great reafon to fuj> 
ofe — thou muft begin with firft lofing a. few ouncei 
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of blood below the ears, according to the pra&ice of 
the ancient Scythians, who cured the mod intempe- 
rate fits of the appetite by that means. 

Avicenna, after this, is for having the part anoint- 
ed with the fyrup of hellebore, ufing proper evacua- 
tions and purges — and, I believe, rightly. But thou 
rnuft eat little or no goat's flefh, nor red deer — nor 
even foul's flefh, by any means ; and carefully ab- 
ftain— that is, as much as thou canft, from peacocks, 
cranes, coots, didappers, and water-hens — 

As for thy drink. I need not tell thee it mull 
be the infufion of Vervain and the herb Hanea, 
of which JElian relates fuch effe&s— but if thy fto- 
mach palls with it— difcontinue it from time to time, 
taking cucumbers, melons, purflane, water-lilies, 
woodbine, and lettuce, in the dead of them. 

There is nothing farther for thee which occurs to 
me at prefent — 

— ITnlefs the breaking out of a frefli wa r ■ So 
wifliing every thing, dear Toby, for the beft, 
I reft thy affe&ionate brother, 

Walter Shandt. 



CHAP. XXXV. 

Whilst my father was writing his letter of in- 
ftru&ions, my uncle Toby and 'the corporal were 
bufy in preparing every thing for the attack. As 
the turning of the thin fcarlet breeches was laid afide 
(at leaft for the prefent) there was nothing which 
fhould put it off beyond the next morning ; fo ac- 
cordingly it wasrefolved upon for eleven o'cVoOl. 
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Come, my dear, faid my father to my mother— 
'twill be but like a brother and fitter if jou and I 
take a walk down to my brother Toby!s—i — to coun- 
tenance him m this attack of his. 

My uncle Toby and the corporal had been accou- 
tred both fome time, when my father and mother 
entered, and the clock ftri-rng eleven, were that 
moment in motion to fally forth — But the account 
of this is worth more than to be wove into the fag- 
end of the eighth volume of fuch a work as this.— 
My father had no time but to put the letter of in* 
ftru&ions into my uncle Toby's coat-pocket— and 
t join with my mother in-wilhing his attack profper- 

QU8. 

I could like, faic^ my mother, to look through the 
key-hole, out of curiofity — Call it by its right name* 
my dear, quoth ^y father — 

And look through the key-hole as. long as you wilL 
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NG, h priori, intended to dedicate The Amours 
Uncle Toby to Mr. *** — I fee more reafons, k 
•7, for doing it to Lord ******. 
^uld lament from my foul if this expofed me 
jealowfy of their Reverences, becaufe, h pofte* 
n Court-Latin, fignifies the killing hands for 
nent — or any thing elfe— in order to get it. 
opinion of Lord ****** is neither better nor 
than it was of Mr. ### . Honours, 'like im- 
is upon coin, may give an ideal and local va- 
a bit of bafe metal ; *but Gold and Silver will 
ill the world over, without any other recom- 
tion than their own weight, 
fame good-will that made me think of offer- 
\ half an hour's amufement to Mr. *** when 

place operates more forcibly at prefent, as 

i hour's amufement will be more ferviceable 
frefliing after labour and forrow than after a 
>phical repaft. 

hing is fo perfectly amufement as a total change 
is ; no ideas are fo totally different as thofe of 
ers and innocent Lovers : for which reafon, 
[ come to talk of Statefmen and Patriots, and 
b marks upon them as will prevent coi&xfcn* 

Gz 
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and miftakes concerning them for the future — I pro- # 
pofe to dedicate that Volume to fome gentle Shep- 
herd, 

Whole Thoughts proud Science never taught to dray, 
Far as the Statefinan's Walk, or Patriot-way 5 
Yet fimple Nature to his hopes had given 
Out of a cloud-capt hill an humbler heaven j 
Some untam'd World in depth of woods embnc'd— 
Some happier idand in the wat'ry wafte— 
And where, admitted to that equal iky, 
His faithful Dog ftiouM bear him company. 

In a word, by thus introducing an entire new fet 
of objects to his imagination, I (hall unavoidably 
give a Diverfion to his paflionate and Iove-fidr Con- 
templations. In the mean time, 

I am, 

THE AUTHOR. 
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CHAP. L 

1 call all the powers of time and chance, which 
Severally check us in our careers in this world, to 
bear me witnefs, that I could never yet get fairly to 
my uncle Toby's amours till this very moment, that 
my mother's curio/ity, as (he ftated the affair, — or a 
different impulfe in her, as my father would have it 

■ w iflied her to take a peep at them through the 
key-hole. 

u Call it, my dear, by its right name, quoth my 
u father, and look through the key-hole as long as 
u you will." 

Nothing but the fermentation of that little fub- 
acid humour, which I have often fpoken of, in my 
father's habit, could have vented fuch an infinua- 
tion — he was, however, frank and generous in his 
nature, and at all times open to convi£Hon \ fo that 
he had fcarce got to the laft word of this ungracious 
retort^ when his confcience fmote hinu 
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My mother was then conjugally fwinging -with 
her left arm twifted under his right, in fuch wife, 
that the infide of her hand refled upon the back of 
his — fhe raifed her fingers, and let them fall — it. 
could fcarce be called a tap y or, if it was a tap— 
'twould have puzzled a cafuift to- fay, whether 'twas 
a tap of remonftrance, or a tap of confeffion : my 
father, who was all fenfibilities from head to foot, 

clafs'd it rightr Cpnfcieiye redoubled her blow 

—he turn'd his face fuddenly the other way, and 
my mother fuppofing his^ body, was about to turn 
with it, in order to move homewards, by a crofs 
movement of her right leg, keeping her left as its 
centre, brought herfelf fo far in front, that, ft* he 
turned his head, he met her eye — Confufion again I 
he faw a thoufand reafons to wipe out the reproach^ 

and as many to reproach himfelf a thin, blue, 

chill, pellucid cryftal, with all its humours fo at reft,, 
the leaft mote or fpeck ofdefire might have been 

feen at the bottom of it, had it exifted it did not 

—and how I happen to be fo lewd myfelf, particu- 
larly a little before the vernal and autumnal equi- 
noxes — Heaven above knows — My mother — Madam 
w as fo at no. time, either by nature, by inftitu- 
tion, or example. 

A temperate current of blood ran orderly through 
her veins in all months of the year, and in all criti- 
cal moments, both of the day and night alike ; non 
did (he fuperinduce the leaft , heat into her humours r 
from the manual effervescencies of devotional trafls, 
which, having little or no meaning in' them, Nature. 
is oft-times obliged to find on e ■ and as for my 
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fither*3 example ! 'twas fo far from being either aid- 
ing or abetting -thereunto, that 'twas the whole bufw 
nefs of his life to keep alT fancies of that kind out of 
her hea d N ature had done her part, to have 
(pared him this trouble ; and, what was not a little 
inconfiftent, my father knew it — and here am I fit- 
ting this 1 2th day of Augujl 1766,. in a purple jerkin' 
and yellow pair of flippers, without-ekher wig or cap 
on 5 a moft'trigi-comkal completion of' his predic- 
tion, u That I fheuW neither think nor a£f like any. 
*~ other man's child upon that'very account." 

The miftakejof mytathfer w*s, in attacking my 
mother's motive, infteadef the- a£t* itielf : for, cer-/ 
taanly, key-holes were made for'bther purpofes ; and,' 
etafidering the aft as an ad: which interfered with 
**true proposition, and denied a key-hole to be what 
it was — it -became a violation of nature y and was fo - 
far, you fee, criminal? 

It is for this reafon," an' pleafe your Reverences, 
that key-holes are the occafions of more fin and* 
wickednefs than all other holes in this world put to- 
gether.— 

* * 'W hich leads me to my uncle Toby's amours. 

CHAP. II. 

I hough the corporal had' been as good as his word 
in putting my uncle Toby's great ramaillie wig into 
pipes, yet the time was too fhort to produce any 
great eflfefts from it : it had lain many years fquee- 
zed up in the corner of his old campaign trunk ; and 
as bad forms are not fo eafy to be got the battel c&> 

G 4 
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and the ufe of candle-ends not fo well underftood, 
it was not fo pliable a bufinefs as one would have 
wifhed. The corporal, with cheery eye, and both 
arms extended, had fallen back, perpendicular from 
it a fcore times, to infpire it, if poffible, with a bet- 
ter air — Had spleen given a look at it, 'twould have 
coft her ladymip a fmile I t curled every where 
but where the corporal would have it $ and where a 
buckle or two, in his opinion, would have done k 
honour, he could as foon have raifed the dead. 

Such it was— or rather fuch would it have feem'd 
upon any other brow; but the fweet look of good- 
nefs which fat upon my uncle Toby's affimilated e- 
very thing around it fo fovereignly to itfelf, and Na- 
ture had r moreover, wrote Gentleman with fo fair 
a hand in every line of his countenance, that even 
his tarnifh'd gold-laced hat and huge cockade of 
flimfy taffeta became him ; and though not worth a 
button in thentfelves, yet the moment my uncle 
Toby put them on, they became ferious objects, and 
altogether feem'd to have been picked up by the 
hand of Science to fet him off to advantage. 

Nothing in this world could have co-operated 
more powerfully towards this than my uncle Tobjs 
blue and gold — had not Quantity, in fmie meofurh 
been neceffary to Grace : in a period of fifteen or fif- 
teen years fince they had been made, by a total in- 
activity in my uncle Toby's life, for he feldom went 
farther than the bowling-green — his blue and gol<** 
had become fo miferably too (trait for him, that 
was with the utmoft difficulty the corporal was ab^ 
to get him into them : the taking them up at tf* 
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s was of no atfi3=2ge — a- 
down the back, scjc sr tie ieazzs ct rbe fcies» 
n the mode of Ki^ #~LjL=jkV rei^J ; aad to 
m all defcriptkm, th*r ibcoe k> bright 
on that morning and had lb metallic 



lty an air with them, that had my uncle 

;ht of attacking in armour, nothing could have 

11 impofed upon his imagination. 

for the thin fcariet breeches, they had been 
p'd by the taylor between the legs, and left at 
md /evens — 

js, Madam, but let us govern our fancies. It 
ough they were held impracticable the night 
e, and as there was no alternative in mv uncle 
j wardrobe, he Tallied forth in the red pluih. 
le corporal had array'd himfelf in poor Le FexWs 
nental coat; and with his hair tuck'd up under 
Wontero cap, which he had furbifhed up for the 
[ion, march'd three paces diftant from his ma- 
: a whifF of military pride had purred out his. 

at the wrift •, and upon that, in a black leather 
g clipp'd into a taflel beyond the knot, hung the* 

oral's ftick My uncle Toby carried his cane 

a pike— 

-It looks well at leaft quoth my father to him- 



CHAP. III. 

y uncle Toby turned his head more than once bc- 
i him, to fee how he was fupported by tin: cor- 
al ; and the corporal, as oft ;.c Le did it, jjav^ * 
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flight flourish with his (tick but not rapourtng- 

hj i ami with the faceted accent of mod refpectful 
encouragement, hid his honour " never fear." 

Now my uncle Toby did fear, and grievoufly too; 
he knew not (as my father had reproach'd him) h 
much as the right end of a woman from the wrong, 
and therefore was never altogether at his eafe neir 
any oue of them — unlefs in forrow or diftrefs ; then 
infinite was his pity ; nor would the moil courteous 
knight of romance have gone farther, at lead upon 
one leg, to have wiped away a tear from a woman's 
eye ; and yet, excepting once that he was beguileJ 
into it by Mrs. IVatlman, he had never looked ited- 
faftly into one ; and would often tell my father, in 
the fimplkity of his heart, that it was almoft (if not 
about) as bad as talking bawdy 

— And fuppofe it is? my father would fay. 

CHAP IV. 

uhe cannot, quoth my uncle Teh t halting, when' 
diey hail marched up to wiihtii twenty paces of Mrs. 
Wadmtuti door — fiie cannot, corporal take it amifs— 

— iJhe will take it, an' pleafe your honour, faid 
the corporal, juft as the Jew's widow at Li/bon took 
it of my brother Horn — •■ 

And how was that ? quoth my uncle 7oty, 

facing quite about to the corporal. 

Your honour, replied the corporal, knows, of Tunis 
misfortunes ; but this affair has nothing to do with 
them any farther than this, That if Totn- had nol 
married the widow— or had it pleafed. God,, aftet 
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heir marriage, that they had but put pork into their 
aufages, the honeft foul had never been taken out 
>f his warm bed, and dragged to the inquifition— 
Tis a curfed place — added the corporal, {baking his 
[lea d • w hen once a poor creature is in, he is in 
an' pleafe your honour, for ever. 

lis very true, faid my uncle Toby, looking grave- 
ly at Mrs. Wadmaris houfe as he fpoke. 

Nothing, continued the corporal, can be fo fad as 
confinement for life— or fo fweet, an' pleafe your 
honour, as liberty. 

Nothing, Trim — faid my uncle 7Wy, mufing— 

Whilft a man is free— rcried the corporal, giving 
a flourifh with his ftick— 

A thoufand of my father's mod fubtle fyllogifms 
could not have (aid more for celibacy. 

My uncle Toby looked earneftly towards his cot* 
tage and his bowling-green. 

The corporal had unwarily conjured up the fpirit 
of calculation with his wand, and he had nothing to 
do but to conjure him down again with his ftory j 
and, in this form of exorcifm, moft unecclefiaftically 
did the corporal do it. 

CHARV. 

As Tonis place, an' pleafe your honour, was eafy 
—and the weather warm — it put him upon thinking 
ferioufly of fettling himfelf in the world ; and as it 
fell out about that time, that a Jew, who kept a fauf- 
age fhop in the fame ftreel, had the ill luck to die 
of a ftranguary, and leave his widow in poffeffioii q£ 

G6 
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a routing trade Tom thought (as every body in 

Li/ban was doing the beft he could devife for him- 
felf) tliere could be no harm in offering her his fer- 
rice to carry it on j fo, without any introduction to 
the widow, except that of buying a pound of fauf- 

ages at her fliop Ton fet out — counting the 

matter thus within himfelf as he walked along, that, 
let the word come of it that could, he fhouJd at lend 
get a pound of faufages for their worth — but, if 
things went well, he ihould be fet up, inafmi'-h as 
he fhould get not only a pound of faufages — but a 
wife — and a faufage (hop, an' pleafe your honour, 
into the bargain. 

Every fervant in the family, from high to low, 
wilhed Tern fuccefs -, and I can fancy, an' pleafe 
your honouT, I fee him this moment with his white 
dimity waiftcoat and breeches, and a hat a little 
one fide, palling jollily along the ftreet, fwinging 
his flick, with a fmile and a cheerful word for every 
body he met: — But alas, Tern! thou fmileft no more, 
cried the corporal, looking on one fide of him upon 
the ground, as if he apoftrophized him in his dun- 
geon. 

Poor fellow ! faid my uncle Toby feelingly. 

He was an honeft, light-hearted lad, an' pleafe 
your honour, as ever blood warm'd — 

— Then he refembled thee, Trim, faid my uncle 
Toby rapidly. 

The corporal bhilhed down to his finger ends— 
a tear of fentimental bafhfulnefs— another of grati- 
tude to my uncle Toby — and a tear of forrow for his 
brother's misfortunes, flatted into his eye, and ra» 
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Yweetly down his cheek together ; my uncle Toby's 
kindled, as one lamp does at another ; and taking 
hold of the bread of Trim's coat (which had been 
that of Le Fevrfs), as if to eafe his lame leg, but in 

reality to gratify a finer feeling he flood filent 

for a minute and a half; at the end of which he 
took his hand away, and the corporal making a bow, 
went on with his ftory of his brother and the Jew's 
widow. 



CHAP. VI. 

VV hen Torn, an' pleafe your honour, got to the 
ihbp, there was nobody in it but a poor negro girl, 
with a bunch of white feathers flightly tied to the 
end of a long cane, flapping away flies not kill- 
ing them. Tis a pretty pifture! faid my uncle 

Toby — fhe had fufFered perfecution, < Trim y and had 
learned mercy — 

— She was good, an' pleafe your honour, from 
nature, as well as from hardfhips; and there are cir- 
cum fiances in the ftory of that poor friendlefs flut, 
that would melt a heart of ftone, faid Trim ; and 
fome difmal winter's evening, when your honour is 
in the humour, they (hall- be told you with the reft 
of Tom's flory, for it makes a part of it — 

Then do not forget, Trim } faid my uncle Toby. 

A negro has a foul ! an' pleafe your honour, faid 
the corporal (doubtingly.) 

I am not much verfed, corporal, quoth my uncle 
Toby, in things of that kind 5 but I fuppofe, God 
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would not leave him without one, any more than thee' 
or me — 

It would be putting one fadly_ over the head of 
another, quoth the corporal. 

It would fo, faid my uncle Toby. Why then, an r 
pleafe your honour* is a black wench to be ufed 
worfe than a yrhite one ?-* 

I can give no reafon, faid my uncle Toby— •--■ 

O nly, cried the corporal, fhaking his head, 
becaufe fhe has no one to ftand up for her— 

— Tis that very thing, Trim, quoth my uncle/ 
Toby, — which recommends her' to protection — and* 
her brethren with her; 'tis the fortune of war whick 
has put the whip into our hands non o w here it 

may be hereafter, Heaven knows! — but be it where 
it will, the brave, Trim ! "will not ufe it unkindly. 

God forbid, faid the corporal. 

Amen, refppnded my uncle Toby, laying his hand r 
upon his heart. 

^ The corporal returned to his ftory, and went on • 
b ut with an embarraffment in doing it, which 
here and there a reader, in this world, will not be 
able to comprehend ; for by the many fudden tranfi- 
tions all along, from one kind and cordial p^flion to 
another, in getting thus far on his way, he had loft 
the fportable key of his voice, which gave fenfe and 
fpirit to his tale ; he attempted twice * to refume it, 
but could not pleafe himfelf \ fo giving a flout hem! 
to rally back the retreating fpirits, and aiding Nae- 
ture at the fame time with his left arm a-kimbo on 
one fide, and with his right a little extended, ftu> - 
pprting heron the other—— 'the corpc*al got as near' 
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the note as he could; and, in that attitude, continue 
•d his ftory. 

CHAP. vir. 

As Tom, an* pleafe your honour, had no bufinefs at* 
that time with the Moorijb girl, he pafied on into the 
room beyond, to talk to the Jcufs widow about love 
—and his pound of faufages ; . and- being, .as I have 
told your honour, an open, cheery-hearted lad, with* 
his chara&er wrote in his looks and carriage, he took 
a chair, and, without much apology, but with great 
civility at the fame time, .placed it clofe to her at the 
table, and fat down. . 

There is nothing -fo awkward as courting a wo-* 
man, an' pleafe your honour, whilft me is making 
faufages — So Tow. began a difcourfe upon them; firft 
gravely — as, « How. they were made with what 

" meats, herbs, and fpices"- Then a little gaily 

— <is, " With what ikins and if they never burft 

« W hether the largeft were not the beft" 

and fo on— taking care only, as he went along, to 
feafon what he had to fay upon faufages, rather 
under than over,— that he might have room, to a£k 
in. — 

It was owing to the negleft of that very precau* 
tion, faid my uncle Toby, laying his hand upon Trim's 
moulder, that Count dt la Motte loft the battle of 
Wynendale ; he prefled too. fpeedily into, the wood ; 
which if he had not done,. Lijle had not fallen into 
our hands, nor Ghent and [Bruges, which both fol- 
lowed her example ; it was too late in die year, con-- 
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tinued my uncle Toby, and fo terrible a feafon tame 
on, that if things had not fallen out as they did, our 
troops muft have perifhed in the open field.— 

Why therefore, may not battles, an* pleafe your 
lionour, as well as marriages, be made in heaven ? 
My uncle Toby, mufed 

Religion inclined him to fay one thing, and hia 
high idea of military (kill tempted him to fay ano- 
ther ; fo not being able to frame a reply exa&ly to 

his mind my uncle Toby faid nothing at all, and 

the corporal finifhed his ftory. 

As Tom perceived, an' pleafe your honour, that he 
gain'd ground, and that all he had faid upon the 
fubjecl: of faufages was kindly taken, he went on to 

help her a little in making them. Firft, by taking 

hold of the ring of the faufage, whilft fhe ftroaked 

the forced meat down with her hand then by 

cutting the firings into proper lengths, and holding 
them in his hand, whilft fhe took them out, one by 

one then, by putting them acrofs her mouth, 

that fhe might take them out as fhe wanted them 
and fo on from little to more, till at 4aft he ad- 
ventured to tie the faufage himfelf, whilft fhe held 
the fnout— » 

— Now, a widow, an* pleafe your honour, always 
choofes a fecond hufband ab unlike the firft as fhe 
can : fo the affair was more than half fettled in her 
mind before Tom mentioned it. 

She made a feint, however, of defending herfelf, 
by fnatchingup a faufage:— —Tom inftantly laid hold 
;©f another — 

But feeing Tom's had more griftle in it- 
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She figned the capitulation — and Tom fealed it ; 
and there was an end of the matter. 



CHAP. VIII. 

A ll womankind, continued Trim (commenting up- 
on his ftory) from the higheft to the loweft, an' pleafe 
your honour, love jokes 5 the difficulty is to know 
how they choofe to have them cut ; and there is no 
knowing that, but by trying, as we do with our ar- 
tillery in the field, by raiting or letting down their 
breeches, till we hit the mark — 

——I like the companion, faid my uncle Toby, 
better than the thing itfelf— 

— Becaufe your honour, quoth the corporal, loves 
glory more than pleafure. 

— I hope, Trim, anfwered my uncle Toby, I love 
mankind more than either ; and as the knowledge of 
arms tends fo apparently to the good and quiet of 
the world— and particularly that branch of it which 
we have pra&ifed together in our bowling-green,— i 
has no object but to fliorten the ftrides of Ambition, 
and intrench the lives and fortunes of the fiw> from 

the plunderings of the many whenever that drum 

beats in our ears, I truft, corporal, we mail neither 
of us want fo much humanity and fellow-feeling, as 
to face about and march. 

In pronouncing this, my uncle Toby faced about, 
and marched firmly, as at the head of his company 

and the faithful corporal, fhouldering his flick, 

and ftriking his hand upon his coat fkirt, as he tooL 
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bis firft ft ep— marched clofe behind him down the 
avenue. 

——Now, what can their two noddles be about ? 

cried my father to my mother by all that's ftrange, - 

they are befieging Mrs. Wadman in form, and-are 
marching round her houfe to mark out the lines of 
circumvallation; 

I dare fay, quoth my mother— But ftop, dear* i 
Sir ■ f or, what my mother dared to fay upon 

the occafion — and what my father did fay upon it 
—with her replies and his rejoinders, fhaH be read, 
perufed, paraphrafed, commented and difcanted up-* 
on ■ ■■ or, to fay it all in a word,' fliall be thumb'dr 
over by Eofterity in> a chapter apart— *I fay by Po- 

fterity and care not, if I repeat the word againf 

•—for what has this book done, more than the le- 
gation of Mofesy or the tale- of a Tub, that it may 
not fwim'dowh the. gutter of time along with them ? 

I will not argue the matter : Time waftes too fall:' 
every letter I ttkce, tells me with what rapidity Life 
follows my pen ; the days and hours of it more pre* 
cious, my dear Jetmy/.than the rubies about thy 
neck, ar flying over our heads, like light clouds of 
a windy day, never to return more e very thing 

prefles on : whilft thou art twitting that lock, — 

fee ! it grows gray $ and every time I kifs thy hand, 
to bid adieu, and every abfence which follows it, are 
preludes to that eternal feparation which we aw 
fliortly to make ■ 

— Heaven have mercy upon us both ! ■ 
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CHAP. IX. 

Now, for what the world thinks, of that ejacula* 
tkm — I would not give a groat*. 

chakx: 

Alt mother had gone with her left arm twifted in 
my father's right, till they had got to the fatal angle 
of the old garden wall, where Do&or Slop was over-* 
thrown by Obadidh on the coach-horfe. As this was 
dire&ly oppofite to the front of Mrs. Wadmart* 
honfe, when my father came to it; he gave a look 
acrofs \ and feeing my uncle Tobj and die corporal 
within ten paces of the door, he turned about * 
u Let us juft flop a moment, quoth my father, and' 
u fee with what ceremonies my brother Toby and 
u his man Trim make their firft entry — it will not 
" detain us, added my father, . a fingle minute :"-— 
No matter if it be ten minutes,- quoth my mother.- 

— It will not detain us half a one, faid my fa- 
ther. 

The corporal- was juft then- fetting in with the fto- : 
ry of his brother Tom and the Jew's widow : the 
ftory went on — and on ■ it had epifodes in it — 
it came back, and went on — and on again ; there 
was no end of i t - the reader found it : very 

long 

— G — help my father ! he pifli'd fifty times at 
every new attitude, and gave the corporal's flick) , 
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with all it flouri filings and danglings, to as many 
devils as chofe to accept of them. 

When ifibes of events like thefe my father is wait- 
ing for, are hanging in the fcales of fate, the mind 
has the advantage of changing the principle of ex- 
pectation three times, without which it would not 
have power to fee it out. 

Curiofity governs uwjf*n MMMMf ,- and the fecnnJ 
moment is all economy, to jultify the expence of 

the firit and for the third, fourth, fifth, and lath 

moments, and fo on to the day of judgment — 'lis a 
point of Honour. 

I need not be told, that the ethic writers have af- 
figned this ail to Patience} but that Virtue, me- 
thinks, has extent of dominion fufficient of her own, 
and enough to do in it, without invading the few 
(lifmantled caftles which Honour has left him upon 
the earth. 

My father flood it out as well as he could, with 
thefe three auxiliaries, to the end of Trim's ftorji 
and from thence to the end of my uncle Toby's pa- 
negyric upon arms, in the chapter following it ; when 
feeing, that inftead of marching up to Mrs. Wad- 
tnan'a door, they both faced about, and marched 
down the avenue, diametrically oppofite to his ex- 
pectation he broke out at once with that little 

fubacid foumefs of humour, which, in certain fitua- 
lions, iliftinguiflied his chara&er from that of all 
other men. 



* 
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CHAP. XL 



— « XS ow, what can their two noddles be about ? 
cried my father— -&c— 

I dare fay, faid my mother, they are making for* 
tifications— - 

—Not on Mrs. Wadmaris premifes ! cried my fa- 
ther, ftepping back— 

I fuppofe not, quoth my mother. 

I wi(h, faid my father, raifing his voice, the whote 
fcience of fortification at the devil, with all its 
trumpery of faps, mines, blinds, gabions, faufle 
brays, and cuvetts — 

They are foolifli things— faid my mother. 

Now (he had a way, which, by the by, I would 
this moment give away my purple jerkin, and my 
yellow flippers into the bargain, if fome of your re- 
verences would imitate -and that was, never to 

refufe her aflent and confent to any propofition my 
father laid before her, merely becaufe (he did not 
underftand it, or had no ideas of the principal word 
or term of art upon which the tenet or propofition 
rolled. She contented herfelf with doing all that 
her godfathers and godmothers promifed for her— 
but no more ; and fo would go on ufing a hard word 
twenty years together — and replying to it too, if it 
was a verb, in all its moods and tenfes, without giv- 
ing herfelf any trouble to inquire about it. 

This was an eternal fource of mifery to my father, 
and broke the neck, at the firft fetting out, of mote 
good dialogues between them, than could "VifcNfc tarc& 
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the moft petulant contradi&ion— the few- which fup» 
vived were the better, for the cuvetts— 

<c They are foolifli things," faid my mother. 

—Particularly theNCuvetts, replied my father. 

Twas enough— he -tailed the fweets of triumph— 
and went on. 

Not that they are, properly fpeakmg, Mrs. 
Wadman's premifes, faid my father, partly corre&ing 
himfelf — becaufe (he is but tenant for life— 

—That makes a great difference— faid my mo 
ther— 

—In a fool's head, replied my father— 
-— Unlefs (he (hould-happen .to have a child— 
faid my mother — 

—But (he muft perfuade my* brother Toby firft tt 
get her one — 

—To be fure, Mr. Shandy, quoth my mother. 

-—Though if it comes to perfuafion— faid my 
father — Lord have mercy upon them. 

Amen : faid my mother, piano. 

Amen j . cried my father, fortiffime. 

Amen : faid my mother again— but with fuchft 
fighing sadence of perfonal pity at the end of it, aft 
difcomfited every fibre about my fathe r h e in- 

ftantly took out his .almanack : but before he could 
untie it, Ttrick's congregation , coming out of church, 
•became a full anfwer to one half of his bufinefs with 
it — and my mother telling him it was a facrament 
day— left him as little in doubt, as to the other part 
•He put his almanack into his pocket* 

The firft Lord of the Treafury, thinking of wajt 
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mi mmns,,am\& not have returned home with -i sum 
mibarraffed loot 



rCHAP-.xn. 

Upon looking back from the end of the laft thap* 
ter, and furveying the texture of what has been 
wrote, it is neceffary, that upqn this page and the 
three following, a good quantity of heterogeneous 
matter be iriferted, to keep up that jtfft balance be- 
twixt wifdom and folly, without which a book would 
not hold together a % fingle year,: nor is it a poor 
creeping digrefiion (whfch, but fpr the name of a 
man might continue as well going off in the king's 
highway) which will do the bufinefs— no ; if it is to 
be a digrefiion, it muft be a good frifky one, and 
upon a frilky fubje£t too, where neither the horfe 
nor his rider are to be^ caught, but by rebound. 

The only difficulty is railing powers fuitdble to the 
nature of the fervice : Tancy is capricious — Wit 
muft not be fearched for — and Pleasantry (good 
featured flyt as flie is) will not come in at a call, was 
an empire, to be laid at her feet. 

•The beft way for a man is to fay his pray- 



er 



Only if it puts' him in mind of his infirmities and 
defe&s, as well ghoftly as bodily — for that purpbfe, 
lie will find himfelf rather worfe after he has faid 
them than before — for other purpofes better. 

For my own part, there is not a way, either mo- 
ral or mechanical, under heaven, that I could. \&\t&. 
•of, which I have notJaken with myfelf in tSca* cafe 1 
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fometimes by addrefling myfelf dire£Uy to the foul 
herfelf, and arguing the point over and over again 
with her, upon the extent of her own faculties — 

— I never could make them an inch the wider— » 

Then, by changing my fyftem, and trying what 
could be made of it upon the body, by temperance, 
fobernefs, and chaftity : Thefe are good, quoth I, in 
themfelves they are good, abfolutely ;— they are 
good, relatively ;— they are good for health — they 
are good for happinefs in this worl d ■ t hey are 
good for happinefs in the next— 

In fhort, they were good for every thing but the 
thing wanted ; and there they were good for nothing, 
but to leave the foul juft as heaven made it : As for 
the theological virtues of faith and hope, they give 
it courage : but then that fnivclling virtue of Meek- 
nefs (as my father would always call it) take it quite 
away again, fo you are exa£Uy where you darted. 

Now, in all common and ordinary cafes, there is 
nothing which I have found to anfwer fo well as 
this — 

— Certainly, if there is any dependence upon logic, 
and that I am not blinded by lelf-love, there muft be 
fomething of true genius about me, merely upon this 
fymptom of it, that I do not know what envy is : for 
never do I hit upon any invention or device which 
tendeth to the furtherance of good writing, but I in- 
ftantly make it public ; willing that all mankind fhould 
write as well as myfelf. 

Which they certainly will, when they think 

as little. 
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CHAP. XIII. 

1 

Now, in ordinary cafes, that is, when I am only 
ftupid, and the thoughts rife heavily and pals gum- 
mous through my pen— 

Or that I am got, I know not how, into a ecu? 
unmetaphorical vein of infamous writing, and can- 
not take a plumb lift out of it for my foul; fo mull 
be obliged to go on writing like a Dutch commenta- 
tor to the end of the chapter, unleds fomething be 
done— 

Ji— I never (land conferring with pen and ink 
one moment \ for if a pinch of fnufF, or a ftride or 
two acrofa the room, will not do the bufinefs for me 
—I take a razor at once ; and having tried the edge 
of it upon the palm of my hand, without further ce- 
remony, except that of firft lathering my beard, I 
(have it off; taking care only, if I do leave a hair, 
that it be not a gray one : this done, I change my 

fliir t p ut on a better coat fend for my hit 

wig — put my topaz ring upon my finger ; and, in a 
word, drefs myfelf from one end to the other of me, 
after my beft faftiion. 

Now the devil in hell muft be in it, if this does 
not do : for confider, Sir, as every man choofes to 
be prefent at the (having of his own beard (though 
there is no rule without an exception), and unavoid- 
ably (its over againft himfelf the whole time it is 

doing, in cafe he has a . hand in it the fituation, 

like all others, has notions of her own to put into 
the brain — 

Vcl. III. II 
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-I maintain it, the conceits of a rough-beard- 



cd man, are feven years more terfe and juvenile for 
one fingle operation 5 and, if they did not run a rifle 
of being quite fhaved away, might be carried up by 
continual (havings to the higheft pitch of fublimity— 
How Homer could write with fo long a beard,! 

don't know and as it makes againft my hypo- 

thefis, I as little care But let us return to the 

toilet. 

Ludovicus Sorbonenfis makes this entirely an af- 
fair of the body (gdmgtxij *-g«g<$) as he calls it — but 
he is deceived *, the foul and body are joint, {harers 
in every tiling they get : a man cannot drefs^but 
his ideas get clothed at the fame time ; and if he 
drefles like a gentleman, every one of them Hands 
.prefented to his imagination, genteelized along with 
him — fo that he has nothing to do but take his pen, 
and write like himfelf. 

For this caufe, when your honours and reverences ; 
-would know whether I writ clean and fit tp be 
read^ you will be able to judge full as well by loot 
ing into my laundrefs's bill as my book : there was 
one fmglc month in which I can make it appear, that 3 
I dirted one and thirty (hirts with clean writing j and, * 
after all, was more abufed, curfed, criticifed, and , 
confounded, and had more myftic heads fhakenat 
mc, for what I had wrote in that one month, than 
in ail the other months of that year put together. 

But their honours and reverences had not 

feen my bills. 
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CHAP. XIV. 



As I never had any intention of beginning die Di- 
greffion I am making all this preparation for, till I 
come on the 15th chapter — I have this chapter to 

put to whatever ufe I think proper 1 have twenty 

this moment ready for it 1 could write my chap- 
ter of Button-holes in it — 

Or my chapter of Pi/hes, which fliould follow 
them — 

Or my chapter of Knots y in cafe their reverences 
have done with them they might lead me into 
mifchief ; the fafeft wav is to follw the track of 
the learned, and raife objections againft what I have 
been writing, though I declare before-hand I know 
no more than my heels how to anfwer them. 

And firft, it may be faid, there is a pelting kind 
of therfuical fatire, as black as the very ink 'tis wrote 
with — (and, by the by, whoever fays fo, is indebted 
to the mufter-maftcr general of the Grecian armv, 
for fuffering the name of fo ugly and foul-mouthM 
a man as Therfites to continue upon his roll— •►— for 
it has furnifhed him with an epithet)— in thefe pro- 
ductions he will urge, all the perfonal warnings and 
fcrubVmgs upon earth do a finking genius no fort or 
good — but juft the contrary, inafnuich as the dirtier 
the fellow is, the better gen orally he fucceeds in it. 

To this, I have no other anfwer -at lead reaclv 

— but that the Archbifhop of Renew: nto wrote his 
tujjy romance of the Galatea, as all the world knows, 
in a purple coat, waiiTcoar, and p\i\*YAe \w- x °^ 

111 
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breeches ; and that the penance fet him, of writing 
a commentary upon the book of the Revelation, as 
fevere as it was looked upon by one part of the 
•world, was far from being deemed fo by the Other, 
upon the fingle account of that InveJtmenU 

Another objection to all diis remedy, is its want 
of univerfality ; forafmuch as the (having part of it, 
upon which fo much ftrefs is laid, by an unalterable 
law of nature, excludes one half of the fpecies en- 
tirely from its ufe : all I can fay is, that female wri- 
ters, whether of England or of France, mud e'ett go 
without it — 

As for the Spanj/b ladies — I am in no fort of dif- 
irefs. - 

■ 

CHAP. XV. 

1 he fifteenth chapter is come at Iaft ; and brings 
nothing with it but a fad fignature of " How our 
" pkafurcs flip from under us in this world !" 

For, in talking of my digreflion — I declare before 
heaven I have made it ! "What a ftrange creature is 
mortal man ! faid (he. 

'Tis very true, faid I but 'twere better to get 

all thefe things out of our heads, and return to my r 
undo Tobu 



CHAP. XVI. 

VviitN my uncle Toby and the corporal had match- 
ed down to the bottom of the avenue, they recolleft- 
ed tkvir bufinefs la-y the other way ; fo they faced 
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about, and marched up ftraight to Mrs. Wadmans 
door. 

I warrant your honour, faid the corporal, touch- 
ing his Monterooip with his hand, as he pafled him, 
in order to give a knock at the door — My uncle 
Toby, contrary to his invariable way of treating his 
faithful fervant, faid nothing good or bad : the truth 
was he had not altogether marfhalled his ideas ; he 
wifhed for another conference, and as the corporal 
was mounting up the three fteps before the door — 
he hemm'd twice — a portion of my uncle Tobfs moll 
mode ft fpirits fled at each expulfion towards the 
corporal \ he flood with the rapper of the door 
fufpended for a full minute in his hand, )ie fcarcc 
knew why, Bridget flood perdue within, with her 
finger and her thumb upon the latch, benumbed 
with expe&ation \ and Mrs. Wadman, with an eye 
ready to be deflowered again, fat breathlefs behind 
the window curtain of her bedchamber, watching 
their approach. 

Trim ! faid my uncle Toby — but as he articulated 
the word, the minute expired, and Trim let fall the 
rapper. 

My uncle Toby y perceiving that all hopes of a con- 
ference were knock'd on the head by it — whittled 
Lillabullero. 

CHAP. XVII. 

As Mrs. Bridget's finger and thumb were upon the 
latch, the corporal did not knock as oft as perchance 
your honour's tstylor — I might have taketv rn^j s*r 
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ample fomething nearer home ; for I owe mine fome 
five and twenty pounds at leaft, and wonder at the 
man's patience 

— But this is nothing at all to the world ; only 'tis 
a curfed thing to be in debt ; and there feems to be 
a fatality in the exchequers of fome poor princesi 
particularly thofe of our houfe, which no economy 
t:an bind down in irons : for my own part, I am per- 
fuaded there is not any one prince, prelate, pope, or 
potentate, great or fmall, upon earth, more defirou9 
in his heart of keeping ftraight with the world than 
I am — or who takes more likely means for it. I 
never give above half a guinea— —or walk with 
boots— or cheapen tooth-picks-— —or lay out a 
ihilling upon a band-box, the year round ; and for 
the fix months I am in the country, I am upon fo . 
fmall a fcale, that with all the good temper in the 
world, I outdo Roujfeau a bar length — for I keep 
neither man, or boy, or horfe, or cow, or dog, or ^ 
cat, or any thing that can eat or drink, except a thin 
poor piece of a veftal (to keep my fire in), and who 
has generally as bad an appetite as myfel f ■ but if 

you think this makes a philofopher of me 1 would 

7 mt, my good people ! give a rum for your judg- 
ments. 

True philofophy — but there is no treating the fub- 
jec~t whilft my uncle is whiflling Lillabullera. 

Let us go into the houfe. 
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ft* # • # ## __ 

#**##%*#*•*•#♦• 
*«*#**#•#•*•*♦%- 
*♦#.* # * * # ■ 

You (hall fee the very place, Madam ; faid 

my uncle Toby. • 

Mrs. Wadman blunVd— looWd towards the door 
- — turn'd pale bkrfh'd nightly again— —reco- 
vered her natural colour blirftied worfe than 

ever ; which, for the "fake of the unlearned reader* 
I tranflate thus r 

L — d ! I cannot look at it— 
!t What nvmdd the nvorld fay if I TooVd at it B 
K I Jhould drop down if I look'd at #— 
u / wifb I cotdd look at it* 
H There can be mo fin in looking at it* 
« J w iU look at it." 

Whilft all tliis was running through Mrs. Wad 1 - 
Harts imagination, my uncle Toby had rrffen from* 
the fopha, and got to the other fide of the parlour- 
door, to gire Trvn an order about it in the paf- 

&g e 

t * * * * *# 4" **#♦•* * * * 

• * * * — I believe it is in the garret, faid my 
lncle Toby — I faw it there, aai' pleafe your honour, 
ihis morning, anfwered Trim — Then, "gx\\\\^^ ^.^ 

Hi 
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directly for it, Tri.-?:, laid my uncle Tohy % and bring 
i: into :he pari cur. 

The ccrporal did not approve of the orders, but 
too it cheerful lv obeved them. The firft was not an 
5»il of his will the fecond was ; fo he put on his 
JMcniero cap, and went as faft as his lame knee would 
lot 1:1m. My uncle Toby returned into the parlour, 
and fat himfelf- down again upon die fopha. 
- — You will- lay your finger upon die plac e - 

£iid mv uncle T:r\. 1 will not touch it, howeverj 

quodi Mrs. Wadvmn to herfelf. 

This requires a feconu^ translation :— — — it (hows 
what little knowledge is got by mere words— —we 
niufl go up to the firft fprings. 

Now, in order' to clear up the mill which hangs 
upon thefe three pages, I mud endeavour to be as 
clear a* pciTiblc myfelf. 

Rub vor.r lianas thrice acrofs your foreheads- 
blow your nofes clcanfe your emun&ories— 

fnee/.e, mv gocd people ! — Gcd blefs yo u 

Now give me all the help you can. 

CHAP. XXI. 

As there are liffy different ends (counting all ends 
in — as well -civil p.s religious) for which a woman 
takes a hufhand, fhe firtt fets about and carefully 
weighs, then feparates and diftinguilhes in her mind 
which of all that number of ends is her*s ; then by 
difcourfe, inquiry, argument? ♦ ion, and inference, flic 
inveftigates and finds out whether fhe has got hold 
„of the right one — and if flie has then, by pulling 
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t gently this way and that way, flie further forms a 
udgment whether it will not break in the drawing. 

The imagery under which Slawhenbergius imprefles 

this upon the reader's fancy, in the beginning of his 

third Decade, is fo ludicrous, that the honour I bear 

the fex will not fuffer me to quote it— otherwife 'tis 

not deftitute of humour. 

She firft, faith Slaivkenhergius, (tops the afle, and 
holding his halter in her left hand (led he mould get 
away), fhe thrufts her right hand into the very bot- 
tom of his pannier to fearch for it — For what ! — 
you'll not know the fooner, quoth Slawkenbergius y 
for interrupting me — 

" I have nothing, good lady, but empty bottles>* 
/ays the afle. 

" I am loaded with tripes," fays the fecond. 

— And thou art little better, quoth me to the 
.third •, for nothing is there in thy panniers but trunk- 

hofe and pantofles and fo to the fourth and fifth, 

going on one by one through the whole firing, till 
coming to the afle which carries it, fhe turns the pan- 
nier upfide down, looks at it — confiders it — famples 
it — meafures it — ftretches it — wets it— dries it — 
then takes her teeth both to the warp and weft of 
it 

— Of what ? for the love of Chrift ! 

I am determined, anfwered S/awki'Hbergivs, that 
all the powers upon earth fhall never wring that fe-\ 
cret from my breaft. 



H6 
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CHAP. XXII. 



We live in a world befet on all fides with myfte* 
ries and riddles— *and fo 'tis no matter— -elfe it 
feems ftrange, that Nature, who makes every thing 
fo well to anfwer its deftination, and feldoxd or ne- 
ver errs, unlefs for paftiihe, in giving fuch forms and 
aptitudes to whatever panes through her hands, that, 
whether (he defigns for the plough, the caravan, the 
cart— or whatever other creature, (he models, be 
it but an afs's foal, you arc fure to have the thing 
you wanted ; and yet at the fame time fhouid fo 
eternally bungle it as (he does, in making fo (impk 
a thing as a married man. 

Whether it is in the choice of the clay— or that 
it is frequently fpoiled in the baking ; by an excefs 
of which a hufband may turn out too crafty {you 

know) on one hand or not enough fo, through 

'tlefeft of heat, on the other or whether this great 

Artificer is net fo attentive to the little Platonic exi- 
gencies of that pnrt of the fpecies, for whofe ufe (he 
is fabricating this — or that her Ladyfhip fometimes 
•fcaTcc knows what fort of a hufband will do— —I 
know not : we will difcourfe about it after fupper. 

It is enough, that neither the obfervation itfelf, or 

the rpafoning upon it, are at all to the purpofe, • 

but rather againft it 5 fince, with regard to my uncle 
Td\'s fitnefs for the marriage ft ate, nothing was ever 
better : fhe had formed him of die beft and kindlieft 
c l a y — had tempered it with her own milk, and breath- 
ed into it the tv. eeteft fpirit — fhe had made him all 



OF TUSTUM SHANDY. J 8 1 

jcntle, generous, and humane — (he had filkd his 
leart with truft and confidence, and difpofed every 
ufiage which led to it for the communication of the 
endereft offices — (he had, moreover, confidered the 
other caufes for which matrimony was ordained- 

And accordingly * •••••••* 

• ** ****** ******* 

**************** 
* * * « * 

The donation was not defeated by my uncle 
Tobys wound. 

Now, this laft article was fomewhat apocryphal 5 
and the Devii, who is die great difturber of oar 
faiths in this world, had raifed icruples in Mre. 
Wadmatts brain about it \ and, like a true devil as 
he was, had done his own work at the fame time, 
\j turning my uncle Tobfs virtue thereupon jnto 
nothing but empty bottles, tripes , trunk-hofe, and pain 
tofles. 

CHAP. XXIIL 

Mrs- Bridget had pawn'd all the little ftock of ho- 
nour a poor chambermaid was worth in the worW 
that fhe would get to the bottom of the affair in ten 
days ; and it was built upon one of the mod con- 
ceffible pojluiata in nature, namely, that whilft my 
uncle Toby was making love to her miilrefs, the cor- 
poral could find nothing better to do than make love 

Iq her " And Til let him as much as he *ui/I" 

(aid Bridget, " to get it out of him J* 

Friendfhip has two garments, an outer &xv& *asv \xa- 
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der one. Bridget was ferving her miftrefs's intereft 
in the one — and doing the thing which mod pleafed 
herfelf in the other ; fo had as many (lakes depend- 
ing upon my uncle Toby's wound as the devil him- 
felf. — Mrs. Wadman had but one — and as it poffibly 
might be her laft (without difcouraging Mrs, Bridget^ 
or difcrediting her talents), was determined to play 
her cards herfelf. 

She wanted not encouragement: a child might 
have look'd into his hand — there was fuch a plain- 
nefs and fimplicity in his playing out what trumps 
he had — with fuch- an unmiftrufting ignorance of 
the ten-ace — and fo naked and defencelefs did he fit 
upon the fame fopha with Widow Wadman^ that a 
generous heart would have wept to have won the 
game off him. 

Let us drop the metaphor. 

CHAP. XXIV. 

——And the ftory too — if you pleafe; for, though I 
, have all along been haftening towards this part of it 
with fo much earned defire, as well knowing it to 
be the choiceft morfel of what I had to offer to the 
world, yet now that I am got to it, any one is wel- 
come to take my pen, and go on with the ftory for 
me that will * I fee the difficulties of the descrip- 
tions I am going to give — and feel my want of pow- 
ers. 

It is one comfort at leaft to me, that I loft fomc 

fourfcore ounces of blood this week, in a moll uh- 

' crificaJ fever, which attacked me at the beginning of 
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this chapter ; fo that I have ftill fomc hopes remain- 
ing it may be more in the ferous or globular parts of 
the blood, than in the fubtile aura of the brain — be 
it which it will — an Invocation can do no hurt — and 
I leave the affair entirely to the invoked to inlpire or 
inje& me according as he fees good. / ; :/\ 

» !■.■■* 

THE INVOCATION. ' 

« , ■ 
■ r 

- »- rf - 

vtentle Spirit of fweeteft humour, who erft did 
fit upon the eafy pen of my beloved Cervantfs ; 
Thou who glided daily through his lattice, and 
turnedft the twilight of his prifon into noon-day 
brightnefs by thy piefence— — tingedft his little urn 
of water with heavcn-fent ne&ar, and all the time 
he wrote of Sancho and his mailer, didft cad thy 
myftic mantle o'er his witherM * Hump, and wide- 
extended it to all the evils of his life — 

— Turn in hither, I befeech thee ! — behold thefe 

breaches ! they are all I have in the world 

that piteous rent was given them at Lyons — 

My fhirts ! fee what a deadly fchifm has happen- 
ed amongft 'em for the laps arc in Lombardy, 

and the reft of 'em here — I never had but fix, and 
a cunning gypfy of a laundrefs at Milan, cut me off 
the/ore-hps of five — To do her juftice, me did it with 
fome coniideration — for I was returning out of Italy. 

And yet, notwithilanding all this, and a piftol 
tinder-box which w r as moreover filch'd from me at 
Sienna, and twice that I paid five Pauls for two 
hard eggs, once at Raddicojffifii, and a fecond time 

* He JoO bis hand at the battle of LepaiAo. 



-» I ■■ ■— ■■"W-^I ■■■"11 

f f 4 * Tite £IfS 



vtCa jma I do not Ainka joMmeyllii o ^ j h Jiia i 
and <fra/jt provided ana keep* jbu ifptpar »U the 
way, f6 ba^l a thing as fane people would Jnabe ye* 
believe ; there auftlie ^r and sbmU, jot ham Aft 
deuce fhotild we get into valleys where )htaie 
fpreads fo many. tables of e nlertaim aet i-*—JTit * 
nonfenfe to imagine they will lend you their voiturw 
to be fhaken to pieces for nothings and, unlefs yos 
pay twelve fdus for greafing your wheels, how fhould 
the poor peafant get- butter to hi* bnad?«r-We' ral- 
ly expe&too nmch-^— -and for |the Mvseor twos- 
bove par for your fuppets and bed at thajaoft tky 
arc but one flatting and anepeac* h alfp e nn y***** . 
who would efebmil their pfctefophyfork? fer.hfr 
▼en's and HFor your own falce pay k ■» ■■ ' ■■ y ay k wkb 
both hands open, rather than leave Difappointmettt 
fitting drooping upon the eye of your fair Hoftefe 
and her damfeis ht the gate-way at your departure 
—and befides, my dear Sir, you get a fi fieri y ktfe of 
each of 'em worth a pound — at lead I did — 

— For my uncle Tobys amours running all the 
way in my head, they had the fame effefit upon me 
as if they had been my own — I was in the mpft per* 
fed (late of bounty and good-will \ and felt die 
kindlieft harmony vibrating within me, with every 
ofcilhtion of -die ckaife alike ; fo that whither the* 
Toads were rough or fmooth, it made no difference $ 
every thing I faw, or had to do with, touch'd Upon 
fome fecret fpring, either of fentiment or rupture.. 

They were the fweeteft notes I ever heard 

and I inftandy fet down the fore-glafe to hear them 
more diitin&ly— — — 'Tis Marie v fkid the poftillion* 
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obfcrving I was liftening— Poor Maria^ continued 
he (leaning his body on one fide to let me fee her* 
for he was in a line betwixt us), is fitting upon a 
bank, playing her vefpers upon her pipe, with her 
little goat befide her. 

The young fellow uttered this with an accent and 
a look fo perfectly in tune to a feeling heart, that I 
inftantly made a vow I would give him a four-and- 
twenty fous piece when I got to Moulins— 

—And who is poor Maria ? faid I. 

The love and pity of all the villages around us, 
laid the poftillio n it is but three years ago that 
the fun did not ihine upon fo fair, fo quick-witted 
and amiable a maid ; and better fate did Maria de- 
fenre than to have her banns forced by the intrigues 
of the curate of the parifh who publifhed them-* 

He was going on, when Maria, who had made a 
fcort paufe, put the pipe to her mouth, and began 
the air again . they were the fame notes,— —yet 
were ten times fweeter :— It is the evening fervice 
to the Virgin, faid the young man ■ b ut who has 
taught her to play it— or how fhe came by her pipe, 
no one knows ; we think that heaven has amfted 
her in both ; for, ever fince fhe has been unfettled 
iii her mind, it feems her only confolation — fhe has 
never once had the pipe out of her hand, but plays 
that fervice upon it almoft night and day. 

The poftillion delivered this with fo much difcre- 
tion and natural eloquence, that I could not help 
decyphering fomething in his face above his condi- 
tion, and fhould have fifted out his hiftory, had not 
poor Maria's taken fuch full poflelfion o£ tne* 



I 
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We had got up by this time almoft to the bank 
where Maria was fitting : fhe was in a thin whke 
jacket, with her hair, all but two treffes, drawn up 
into a filk net, with a few olive leaves twilled a little 

fantaftically on one fide fhe was beautiful ; and 

if ever I felt the full force of an hone ft heart-ache, 
it was the moment I faw her — 

— God help her ! poor damfel : above an hundred 
mattes, faid the poftillion, have been faid in the fe- 
veral parifh churches and convents around for her,— 
but without effe& ; we have ftill hopes, as fhe is 
fenfible for fhort intervals, that the Virgin at lad will 
reftore her to herfelf 5 but her parents, who know 
her bed, are hopelefs upon that fcore, and think her 
fenfes are loft for ever. 

As the poftillion fpoke this, Maria made a ca- 
dence fo melancholy, fo tender and querulous, that 
I fprung out of the chaife to help her, and found 
myfelf fitting betwixt her and her goat, before I re* 
lapfed from my enthufiafm. 

Maria looked wiftfully for fome time at me, and 
then at her goat — and then at me — and then at her 
goat a^in, and fo on, alternately — 

— Well, Maria, faid I foftly— What refemblance 
do you find ? 

I do entreat the candid reader to believe me that 
it was from the humbled conviction of what a btafk 
man is, — that I pfked the queftionj and that I would 
not have let fallen an unfeafonable pleafantry in the 
venerable prefence of Mifery, to be entitled to all 
the wit that ever Rabelais fcattered ; and yet I own 
sny heart fmote me, and that I fo fmarted at the 
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t ■ 

r ery idea of it, that I fwore I would fet up for Wif- 
lom, and utter grave fentences the reft of my days 
— and never — never attempt again to commit mirth 
with man, woman or child, the longeft day I had 
to live. 

As for writing nonfenfe to them — I believe, there 

was a referve but that I leave to the world. 

Adieu, Maria J — adieu, poor haplefs damfel \ 
fome time, but not tioiv, I may hear thy forrows 
from thy own lips — but I was deceived 5 for that 
moment (he took her pipe, and told me fuch a tale 
of woe with it, that I rofe up, and with broken and 
irregular fteps, walked foftly to my chaife. 
What an excellent inn at Moulin j/ 



CHAP. XXV. 

When we have got to the end of this chapter (but 
not before), we mull all turn back to the two blank 
chapters, on the account of which, my honour has 

Iain bleeding this half hour- 1 flop it, by pulling 

off one of my yellow flippers, and throwing it with 
all my violence to the oppofite fide of my room, with 
a declaration at the heel of it— 

— That whatever refemblance it may bear to half 
the chapters which are written in the world, or, for 
aught I know, may now be writing in it — that it was 
as cafual as the foam of Zeuxis his horfe : befides, I 
look, upon a chapter which has only nothing in it y with 
refpe£t ; and confidering what worfe things there are 
in the world ■ that it is no way a proper fubjedt 
for fati re ■ v 



i .■ ;-**■*■: ■■"■ 
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Why then wU it left faf ,Aitf June, without ftay- 
ing for my reply, {hall I |ke edited a» many block- 
head*, numfkiilia, doddypolea, dunderhca^ niimy- 
hammeara, goofecapa, joltheads, runcompqcfH, and 
fli t a b eds — and other unfavoury appellatiarifr 
as ever the cake bakers of Ifirni cafV in the teet)i of 
King GWvgoAftut'? ihepherd«^iW TO Jet them do i^ 
as Bridget 1»4 as much as they pjeafe$ for how w» 
jt poulble they ihould forfee the neceijity I waft 'J** 
derof writing the 25th chapter of my book bete 
the iStho &c? 

SoIJea't take it ainift—AlU wifli i% (fa* 

it may be a leuoo to the worldt "UktpmpliUli^ 

u their Jiorus tktir 0imi#0f+ n 

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER. 

As Mrs. Bridget open'd the door before the cof- 
poral had well given the rap, the interval betwixt 
that and my uncle Toby's introduction into the par- 
lour, was fo fhort, that Mrs. Wadmmn had but juft 

time to get from behind the curtain lay a BiMe 

upon the table, and advance a ftep or two towards 
the door to receive him* 

My uncle Toby faluted Mrs. Wadman^ after the 
manner in which women were faluted by men in the 
year of our Lord God one tboufand (even hundred 
and thirteen — then facing about^ he inarched up a* 
breaft with her to the fopha, and m three plain 
words — though not before he wae fat down— -nor af- 
ter he was fat down — but as he was fitting down, 
told her, " be was in JoW— — fo \Sxtf. mif uocle 7i*| 
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trained himfelf more in rie dedirs£oc tban be 
leeded. 

Mrs. Waiman mmraDr loetei <!^rn crva a £: 
Ihe had been darning up in her apren, in exj«l>» 
don, every moment, that my uncle TJj wcmli p> 
Dn ; but having no talents for amplification, ar.d Love 
moreover, of all others, being a fabjecl of which he 
ras the leaft a matter — when he had told Mrs. Jf "a/- 
man once that he loved her, he let it alone, and left 
the matter to work after its own way. 

My father was always in raptures with this fyftcm 
of my uncle Toby's, as he falfely called it, and would 
often fay, that could his brother Toby to his procelTe 
have added but a pipe of tobacco— he had where- 
withal to have found his way, if there was faith in a 
Spatrijb proverb, towards the hearts of half the wo- 
men upon the globe. 

My uncle Toby, nearer underftood what my father 
meant ; nor will I prefume to extract more from it, 
than a condemnation of an error, which the bulk of 
the world lie under — but the French^ every one of 
'em to a man, who believe in it, almoft as much as 
the real presence, " bat talking of love, is making 
w it." 

— I would as foon fet about making a black pud* 
ding by the fame receipt. 

Let us go on : Mrs. W adman fat in expectation 
my uncle Thy, would do fo, to almoft the firfl pul- 
fation of that minute, wherein filence on one fide or 
the other generally becomes indecent; fo, edging 
herfelf a little more towards him, and raifing up her 
tyes, fub-blu&ing as Ihe did it — the Xo«Ai \x\> ^ 
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gaunlet or the difcourfe (if you like .it better), 

and communed with my uncle Toby, thus : 

The cares and difquietudes of the marriage ftate, 
quoth Mrs. Wadman, are very great. I fuppofe fo,— 
faid my uncle Toby : and therefore when a perfon, 
continued Mrs. Wadman, is fo much at his eafe as 
you are — fo happy, Captain Shandy, in yourfelf, your 
friends and your amufements— — I wonder what 
reafons can incline you to the ftate. 

— They are written, quoth my uncle Toby, in the 
Common Prayer Book. 

Thus far my uncle Toby went on warily, and kept 
within his depth, leaving Mrs. Wadman to fail upon 
the gulf as fhe pleafed. 

As for children faid Mrs. Wadman-' 

though a principal end perhaps of the inftitution, 
and the natural wifh, I fuppofe, of every parent—— 
yet dj not we all find they are # certain forrows, and 
very uncertain comforts ? and what is there, dear 

Sir, to pay one for the heart-aches what compen- 

fation for the many tender and difquieting apprehen- 
fions of a fufiering and defencelefs mother, who 
brings them into life ? I declare, faid my uncle T^jji 
fmit wilh pity, I know of none ; unlefs it be the 
plejfurc v.'iiich it has plerJfed God — 

— A fiddleftick ! quoth fhe. 

CHAPTER THE NINETEENTH. 

Now, there are fuch an infinitude of notes, tunes, 
cants, chants, airs looks, and accents, with which 
the word Jiddltjlick may be pronounced in all fuch 
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:afes as this, every one of 'em imprefling a fenfe 
md meaning as different from the other as dirt from 
'leanJinef s t hat caufuifts (for it is an affair of con- 
ference on that fcore), reckon up no lefs than four- 
teen thoufand, in which you may do either right or 
¥nrong. 

Mrs. W adman hit upon the fiddlejticky which fum- 
moned up all my uncle Toby's modeft blood into his 
cheeks — fo feeling within himfelf that he had, fome- 
how or other, got beyond his depth, he ftopt fhort i 
and without entering further, either in the pains or 
pleafures of matrimony, he laid his hand upon his 
heart, and made an offer to take them as they were, 
and (hare them along with her. 

When my uncle Toby had faid this, he did not 
care to fay it again \ fo carting his eye upon the 
Bible, which Mrs. Wadman had laid upon the table, 
he took it up ; and popping, dear foul ! upon a paf- 
fage in it, of all others the mod interefting to him — 

which was the«fiege of Jericho he fet himfelf to 

read it over — leaving his propofal of marriage, as he 
had done his declaration of love, to work with her 
after its own way. Now, it wrought neither as an 
aftringent or a loofener \ nor like opium, or bark, or 
mercury, or buckthorn, or any one drug which na- 
ture had bellowed upon the world in fhort, it 

worked not at all in her ; and the caufe of that was, 
that there was fomething working there before- 
Babbler that I am ! I have anticipated what it was a 
dozen times \ but there is fire ft ill in the fubje£l— 
Allons. 
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CHAP. XXVI. 

* 

It is natural for a perfect ftranger, who is going 
from London to Edinburgh, to inquire before he fets 
out, how many miles to Tork s which is about the 
half way — nor does any body wonder if he goes on 
and afks about the Corporation, &c. — 

It was juft as natural for Mrs. Wadman, whofe 
firft hufband was all his time afflicted with a fciatica, 
to wifli to know how far from the hip to the groin ; 
and how far (lie was likely to fuffer more or lefe in 
her feelings, in the one cafe than in the other. 

She had accordingly read Drakfs. anatomy, from 
one end to the other. She had peeped into Wharton 
upon the brain, and borrowed * Graaf upon the 
bones and mufcles ; but could make nothing of it. 

She had reafon'd Iikewife from her own powers- 
laid down theorems — drawn confequences, and come 
to no conclufion. 

To clear up all, me had twice afked po£tor Slcp 
** if poor Captain Shandy was ever likely to recover 
." of his wound ?" — 

— He is recovered, Do£tor Slop would fay. 

What ! quite ? 

Quite, Madam — 
* But what do you mean by a recovery ? Mrs. Wad" 
man would fay. 
£ Do&or SUp was the word man alive at defini- 

* This muft be a miftake in Mr. Shandy, for Graaf 'wrote upon 
the pancreatic juice, and the $art« oi £<«KsartiQn, 
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tlons; and fo Mrs. Wad>nan could get no know- 
ledge : In (hort, there was no way to extract it but 
from my uncle Toby himfelf. 

There is an accent of humanity in an inquiry of 
this kind, which lulls Suspicion to reft — and I am 
half perfuaded the ferpent got pretty near it, in his 
difcourfe with Eve ; for the propenfity in the fex to 
be deceived could not be fo great, that fhe fhould 
have boldnefs to hold chat with the devil without it 
—But there is an accent of humanity — how (hall I 
defcribe it ? — *tis an accent which covers the part 
with a garment, and gives the inquirer a right to be 
as particular with it as your body furgeon. 

« —Was it without remiffion ? — 

" —Was it more tolerable in bed ? 

u —Could he lie on both fides alike with it ? 

w —Was he able to mount a horfe ? 

u — Was motion bad for it ?" et cafcra, were fo 
tenderly fpoke to, and fo dire&ed towards my uncle 
Toby's heart, that every item of them funk ten times 

deeper into it than the evils themfelves but when 

Mrs. Wadman went round about by Natnur, to get 
at my uncle Tobys groin \ and engaged him to at- 
tack the point of the advanced counterfcarp, and 
pele-mefe with the Dutch to take the counter-guard 
of St. Rocb fword in hand— —and then with tender 
notes playing upon his ear, led him all bleeding by 
the hand out of the trench, wiping her eye, as he 
was carried to his tent — Heaven ! Earth ! Sea !— — 

all was lifted up the fprings of nature rofe above 

their levels — an angel of mercy fat befide him on 
the fopha — his heart glow'd with fire, au<\ \a<\ V 
fV. III. I 
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been worth a thoufand, he had loft every heart of 
them to Mrs. Wadmem. • 

And whereabouts, dear Sir, quoth Mrs. Wad" 

iriftn 9 a little categorically, did you receive this fad 
blow ! — In afking this queftion, Mrs. Wadman gave 
a flight glance towards the waiftband of my uncle 
Toby's red plum breeches, expecting naturally, aa 
the fhorteft reply to it, that my uncle Toby would 
lay his forefinger upon the place — it fell out other- 
wife— for my uncle Toby having got his wound 
before the gate of St. Nicholas^ in one of the traverfes 
of the trench, oppofite to the falient angle of the 
demibaflion of St. Roch ; he could at any time flick 
a pin upon the identical fpot of ground where he 
was (landing when the ftone (truck him : this ilruck 
inflantly upon my uncle Toby's fenforium— and with 
it, flruck his large map of the town and citadel of 
Namur> and its environs, which he had purchafed 
and parted down upon a board, by the corporal's aid, 
during his long illnefs — it had lain with other mili- 
tary lumber in the garret ever fince, and according- 
ly, the corporal was detached into the garret to fetch 
it. 

My uncle Toby meafured off thirty toifes, with 
Mrs. Wadmaris fciflars, from the returning angle be- 
fore the gate of St. Nicholas; and with fuch a virgin 
modefty, laid her finger upon the place, that the 

goddefs of Decency, if then in being -if not, 'twas 

her (hade — ihook her head, and with a finger waver- 
ing acrofs her eyes— —forbid her to explain the 
miitakc. 

Unhappy Mrs. Wadmem !* 
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———For nothing can make this chapter go off 
with fpirit but an apoftrophe to thee — but my heart 
tells me that in fuch_ a crifis, an apoftrophe is but 
an infult in difguife, and ere I would offer one to a 
woman- in diftrefs — let the chapter go .to. the devil j 
provided any damn'd critic in keeping will be but at 
the trouble to take it with him. 

CHAP. XXVII. 

My uncle Tobfs map is carried down into the 
kitchen. 

CHAP. XXVIII. 

-—And here is the Maes — and this is tfte Sambre y 
faid the corporal, pointing with his right hand ex-, 
tended a little towards the map, and his left upon 
Mrs. Bridget's fhoulder — but not the moulder next 
him — and this, faid lie, is the town of Namur — and 
this the citadel — and there lay the French — and here 

lay his honour and "myfelf and in this curfed 

trench, Mrs. Bridget, quoth the corporal, taking her 
by the hand, did. he receive the wound which cruih'd 
him fo miferably here — In pronouncing -which, he 
flightly prefi/d the back of her hand towards the 
part he felt for-— and let it fall. 

We thought, Mr Trim, it had been more in the 
middle — faid Mrs. Bridget — 

Tliat would have undone us for ever — faid the cor- 
poral. 

— And left my poor miflrefs undone too — QivL 
Bridget* 

1* 
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The corporal made no reply to the repartee, but 
by giving. Mrs. Bridget a kifi. 

Come— come— faid Bridge t * h olding the palm 
of her left hand parallel to the plane of the horizon, 
and Aiding the fingers of the other ore* it, in a war 
which could not have been done, had there been the 
lead wart or protuberance — Tis every fyllable of it 
falfe, cried the corporal* before fhe had half finished 
the fentenc c 

I know it to be. fa&, faid Bridget, from credible 
witnefles. 

— Upon my honour, faid the corporal, laying Bis 
hand upon his heart, and blufliing as he fpoke with 
honeft refentment — 'tis a ftory, Mrs. Bridget, as falfe 
as hell—not, faid Bridget, interrupting him, that 
either I or my miftrefs care a halfpenny about it, 
whether 'tis fo or no— only that when one is m&Hed, 
one would choofe to have fuch a thing by one at 
lead . 

It was fomewhat unfortunate for Mrs. Bridget 
that fhe had begun the attack with her manual 

exercife ; for the corporal inftantly * * * * 

* * * * *'** * * *#* * * * * 



CHAP. XXIX. 

It was like the momentary conteft in the moift eye- 
lids of an April morning, " Whether Bridget ffiould 
" laugh or cry." 

She ihatch'd up a rolling pin ■ ■ ■ 'twas ten to one 
/7;e hud iaugh'd- 
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She laid it down — (he cried ; and, had one (ingle 
tear of 'em but tailed of bitternefs, full forrowfuj 
would the corporal's heart have been, that he had 
ufed the argument \ but the corporal underftood the 
fex, a quart major to a ferce at leaii, better than mjr 
uncle Toby * and accordingly he affailed Mrs. Bridget 
after this manner. • 

I know Mrs. Bridget, faid the corporal, giving her 
a moil refpe&ful kifs, that. thou art good and mqdeft 
by nature, and art withal fo generous a girl in thy- 
felf, that if I kno^p thee rightly, thou wouldft not 
wound an infe&, much lefs the honour of fo gallant 
and worthy a foul as my mailer, wail thou fure to 
be made a countef* of— but thou haft been fet on,, 
and deluded, dear Bridget) as is. often a Roman's 
cafe, " to pleafe others more than themfelres * ■ ■ . "' 
Bridge? s eyes poured down, attjta fen&tions tj^e 
corporal excited^ 

— Tell me— tell me then, my dear Bridget, con- 
tinued the corporal, taking hold of her hand, whiqh 
hung down dead by her fide,— *-anf} giving a feqqnd. 
tifs— whofe fufpicion has milled thee ? 

Bridget fobb'd a fob or two — then opened Ker eyes* 
— the corporal wiped 'em with the bottom of her. 
apron — me then open'd her heart, and told him all.. 

CHAP. XXX. 

* 

Wlx uncle Toby and the corporal had gone on 1c- 
parately with their operatipns the greateft part of tjie 
campaign, and as effe&ualljr ,cut off from all ccfiyi- 
mimication qi, wjiat either the one or \iie cj\Xva.\a&. 
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been doing, as if they had been feparated from each 
other by the Maes or the Sombre* 

My uncle Toby, on his fide, had prefented himfelf 
every afternoon in his red and filver, and blue and 
gold, alternately, and fuflained an infinity of attacks 
in them without knowing them to be attacks — and 
fo had % nothing to communicate.— 

The corporal, on his fide, in taking Bridget, by it 
had gamed confiderable advantages — and confequent- 
ly had much to communicate — but what were the 
advantages — as well as what was the manner by 
which he had feized them, required fo nice an hi- 
ftorian, that the corporal durft not venture upon it, 
and, as fenfible as he was of glory, would rather 
have been contented to have gone bare-headed, and 
without laurels for ever, than torture his matter's 
tnodefty for ^ fingle moment— 

— Beft of honeft and gallant fervants ! But I 

iave apoftrophiz'd thee Trim / once before and 
could I apotheofize thee aJfo (that is to fay) with good 
* company— I would do it witfaut -ceremony in the very 
Bext page. 

CHAP. XXXI. 

Now my uncle Toby had one evening laid down his 
pipe upon the table, and was counting over to hinv 
felf, upon his finger ends (beginning at his thumb), 
all Mrs. Wadmarfs perfections, one by one ? and 
happening two or three times together, either by o- 
-mitting fome, or counting others twice over, to puz- 
jrfe himfelf fadly befoxe he coukl get beyond Ks 
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middle finger— —Prithee, Trim ! faid he, taking up 

his pipe again, bring me a pen and ink : Trnn 

brought paper alfo. 

Take a full fheet — Trim ! faid my uncle Toby, 
making a fign with his pipe at the fame time, to take 
a chair, and (it down clofe by him at the table. The 
corporal obeyed—— placed the paper dire&ly before 
him — took a pen, and dipp'd it in the ink. 

— She has a thoufand virtues, Trim I faid my un- 
cle Toby. 

Am I to fet them down, an' pleafe your honour* 
quoth the corporal. 

— But they muft be taken in their ranks, replied 
my uncle Toby ; for of them all, Trim, that which 
wins me moil, and which is a fecurity for all the 
reft, is the companionate turn, and lingular humani- 
ty df her character 1 proteft, added my uncle 

Toby> looking up as he protefted it, towards the top 
of the ceiling — That was I her brother, Trim, a 
thoufand fold, (he could not make more conftant or 
more tender inquiries after my fufferings— — though 
now no more. 

The corporal made no reply to my uncle Toby's 
proteftation, but by a ihort cough — he dipped the pen 
a fecond time into the inkhorn ; and my uncle Toby, 
pointing with the end of his pipe as clofe to the top 
of the meet, at the left hand corner of it, as he could 
get it — the corporal wrote dowrt the word HUMA- 
NITY thus. 

Prithee, corporal, faid my uncle Toby, as foon *as 

Trim had done it how often does Mrs. Bridget 

14 
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inquire after the wound on the cap of thy knee* 
which thou receivedil at the battle of Landen ? 

She never, an* pleafe your honour, inquires after 
it at all. 

That, corporal, faid my uncle Toby, with all the 
triumph the goodnefs of his nature would permit 
t hat mows the djfrerence in the character of 
the miftrefs and maid — Had the fortune of war al- 
lotted the fame mifchance to me* Mrs. Wadnian 
would have inquired into every circumltance relating 

to it a hundred times She would have inquired 

an' pleafe your honour, ten times as often about 
your honour's groin » T he pain, Trim, is equally 
excruciating, — and Companion has as much to do 
with the one as the other — 

— God blefs your honour ! cried the corporalr- 
what has a woman's compaflion to do with the%ound 
upon the cap of a man's knee ! had your honour's 
been (hot into ten thoufand fplinters at the affair of 
Latideuy Mrs. Wadmati would have troubled her head 
as little about it as Bridget - r becaufe, added the cor- 
poral, lowering his voice, and fpeaking very diftin&» 
- ly, as he afugn^d his reafon — • 

" The knee is fuch a diftance from the main body 
« —whereas the groin, your honour knows, is up- 
* on the very curtain of the place" 

My uncle TVty gave a long whiftle — but in a note 
whid>;COul4 fcarc$ be heard acrofs the table. 

The corporal had advanced too far to retire— in. 
■three words, he told the r,eft — » 

My uwcle Z?t>y laul down, his pipe as gently 



OF TRISTRAM SHANDT. 201 

upon the fender, as if it had been fpun from the un* 
ravellings of a fpider's web— 

L et us go to my brother Shandfs y faid he. 

CHAP. XXXII. 

J here will be juft time, whilft my uncle Toby and 
Trim are walking to my father's to inform you, that 
Mrs. Wadntan had, fome moons before this, made a 
confident of my mother ; and that Mrs, Bridget % who 
had the burden of her own, as well as her miftrefs's 
fecret to carry, had got happily delivered of both to 
Sufannahy behind the garden-wall. 

As for my mother, fhe faw nothing at all in it, to 
make the leaft buftle about — but Sufannah was fuffi- 
cient, by herfelf, for all the ends and purpofes you 
could poffibly have, in exporting a family fecret ; 
for flie inftantly imparted it by figns to Jonathan-— 
and Jonathan by tokens to the cook, as fhe was batt- 
ing a loin of mutton; the cook fold it with fome 
kitchen-fat, to the poftillion for a groat, who truck'd 
it with the dairy-maid for fometlu'ng of about the 
fame value— and though whtfperM in the hay-loft f 
Fame caught the notes with her brazen trumpet, and 

founded them upon the houfe-top In a word, not 

an old woman in the village, or five miles round, who 
did not underftand the difficulties of my uncle Tobfs 
liege, and what were the fecret articles which had 
delayed the furrender. 

My father, whofe way was to force every event in 
nature into an hypothefis, by which means never 
nun crucified Truth at the rate he d\A~— \v^\^ 
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juft heard of the report as my uncle Toby fet out 4 
and catching fire fuddenly at the trefpafs done hif 
brother by it, was demonftrating to Torlchy notwith- 
ftanding my mother was fitting by not only 

'* That the devil was in women, and that the whole 
" of the affair was lufl j" but that every evil and dif- 
order ia the world, of what kind or nature foever, 
from the firft fall of Adam, down to my uncle Tobfs 
(inclufive), was owing one way or other to the fame 
unruly appetite. 

Torict was juft bringing my father's hypothefiftto 
fome temper, when my uncle Toby entering the room 
with marks of infinite benevolence and forgivenefa in 
his looks, my father's eloquence rekindled againft the 
paflion — ■ ■ a nd as he was not very nice in the 

choice of his words when he was wroth — as fqpn as 
my^incle Toby was feated by the fire, and had filled 
)us pipe, my father broke out in this manner. 

CHAP. XXXIII. 

— I hat provifion fhould be made for continuing 
the race of fo gr^at, fo exalted and godlike a being 

as man 1 am far from denying— —but philofo- 

pliy f peaks freely of every thing 5 and therefore I 
flill think, and do maintain it to be a pity, that it 
fhould be done by means of a paflion which bends 
down the faculties, and turns ail the wifdom, con* 
temptations, and operations of the foul backwards 
■ a paflion, my dear, continued my father, ad- 
-drefling himfclf to my mother, which couples and 
4fqud$ wife men with ioo\»i *^V makes ua come pu^ 
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f our caverns and hiding-places more like fatyrs and 
>ur-f ooted beafts than men. 

I know it will be faid, continued my father (avail- 
ig himfelf of the Proiejp/is), that in itfelf, and fim- 

ily taken like hunger, or thirft, or fleep, 'tis 

in affair neither good or bad—or ftiarriefiil, or other- 
«rife-*-Why then did the delicacy of Diogenes and 
Plato fo recalcitrate againft it ? And wherefore, when 
we go about to make and plant a man, do we put 
out the candle ? and for what reafon is it, that all 
the parts thereof — the congredients — the preparations 
—the inftruments, and whatever fefves thereto, are 
fo held as to be conveyed to a cleanly mind by no lan- 
guage, tranflation, or periphrafis whatever ? 

—The aft of killing and deftroying a man, con- 
tinued my father, railing his voice and turning 

to my uncle Toby — you fee, is glorious— arid the 
weapons by which we do it, are honourable — We 
march with them upon our (boulders — We flrut 
with them by our fides — We gild them — We carve 

them — We inlay them We enrich them — Nay, 

if it be but -\fcoundrel cannon, we caft an ornament 
upon the breech of it — 

— My uncle Toby laid down his pipe to intercede 
for a better epithet — and Torick was rifing up to bat- 
ter the whole hypothefis to pieces — 

— When Obadiah broke into the middle of the 
room, with a complaint which cried out for an im- 
mediate hearing. 
The cafe was this : 

My father, whether by ancient cuftom of the ma- 
nor, or as impropriator of the great tvthes, vm o 
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bliged to keep a Bull for the fervice of the parifli, 
and Obadiah had led his cow upon a pop-viftt to him 
one day or other the preceding fummer— — I fay f 
one day or other— — becaufe as chance would have 
it) it wa$ the day on which he was married to my 
father's houfemaid— — fo one was a reckoning to the 
other. Therefore, when Obadiah 9 s wife was brought 
to bed— Obadiah thanked God- 
Now, faid Obadiah, I (hall have a calf : fo Obadiah 
went daily to vifit his cow. 

She'll calve on Monday— or Tuefday— or Wednefdaj 
at the fartheft — 

The cow did not calve no (he'll not calve 

till next week — the cow put it off terribly— till at 
the end of the fixth week, Obadiah 9 s fufpicions (like 
a good man's) fell upon the Bull. 

Now the parifh being very large, my father's Bull, 
to fpeak the truth of him, was no way equal to the 
department : he had, however, got himfelf, fome- 

how or other, thruft into employment -and as he 

went through the bufinefs with a grave face, my fa- 
ther had a high opinion of him. 

—Mod of the townfmen, an* pleafe your wor- 
ship, quoth Obadiah, believe that 'tis all the Bull's 
fault— 

— But may not a cow be barren ? replied my fa- 
ther, turning to Dr Slop. 

It never happens, faid Dr. Slop, but the man's wife 
may have come before • her time naturally enough— 
Prithee has the child hair upon his head ! added Dr. 
Slop. 

It is as hairy as I am \ faid Obadiah— —Olfr 
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diah had not been fliaved for three weeks—— 
Wheu u u ■ , cried my father, 

beginning the fentence with an exclamatory whittle 
and fo, brother Tohy> this poor bull of mine 
who is as good a bull as ever p — fs'd, and might have 
done for Europa herfelf in purer times— had he but 
two legs lefs, might have been driven into Doctors 
Commons and loft his character — which to a Town 
Bull, brother Toby, is the very fame thing as his 
life— 

L — d ! faid my mother, what is all this ftory a- 
bout ?— 

A COCK and a BULL, faid Yorick— And one of 
the bell of its kind I ever heard. 
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SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY 



THROUGH 



FRANCE AND ITALY. 



. A HEY order, fayl I, this matter better in 

France • 

— You have been in France ? faid my gentleman, 
turning quick upon me with the moil civil triumph 
in the world. Strange ! quoth I, debating the mat- 
ter with myfelf, that one-and-twenty miles failing, 
for 'tis abfolutcly no farther from Dover to Calais, 
ftiould give a man thefe rights. — I'll look into them : 
fo giving up the argument, I went ftraight to my 
lodgings, put up half a dozen fhirts and a black pair 
of Glk breeches — « the coat I have on," faid I, look- 
ing at the fleeve, *« will do" took a place in the 

Dover ftage ; and the packet failing at nine the next 
morning — by three I had got fat down to my din- 
ner upon a fricaffee'd chicken fo incontefcfoV} \xv 
France, that, had I died that night of an uyAy^Kvow, 
the whole world could not have fufpetuted tke *&• 

A o 
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fe&s of the * dirwVx tfauhain**— my Hurts, and black 
pair of filk breeches— portmanteau and all; mail 
have gene to the King of Frante ' * r eir ifee-fatfe pc- 
ture which I have fo long worn, and fo often have 
told thee, Eliza, I would <cany with me into my 
grave, would have been torn from my .neck. Un- 
generous !— ?to feize upon the wreck W an unwaiy 
paflenger, whom your fubjeds haVe "beckon'd to 
their coaft — Ey*heaven I Sire, it is not well done j 
and much does it griere me, 'tis the monarch of a 
people fo civilized and* .courteous, and'fo renown'd 
for fentiment And fine feelthgs, that I have to ra- 

fon with, But I -have fcarce fet a foot in your do* : 

minions* " . .'. ' 

CALAIS. 

V\ h e n I had finifh'd my dinner, and drank the 
King of France's health, to fatisfy my mind that I 
bore him no fpleen, but, on the contrary, high ho* 

nour for the humanity of his temper- 1 rofe up 

an inch taller for the accommodation. 

— — No — faid I — the Bourbon is by no means a 
cruel race : they may be milled like other people ; 
but there is a mildnefs in Aeir blood. As I acknow- 
ledged this, I felt a fuffufion of a finer kind upon 
my cheek — more warm and friendly to man, than 
what Burgundy (at leaft of two livres a bottle, which 

* All the effects of ft rangers (Swifs and Scotch excepted) &1' 
mg in France, are feized by virtue of this law, though the her 
be upon the fpot-thc p? ofct o£ thtfc wi\S&%^<LtY\*ia£ fiuffl'^ 
there is no icdrcfs. 
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was fuch as I had been drinking) could have pro- 
duced. 

— Juft God! faid I, kicking my portmanteau a- 
fide, what is there in this world's goods which fhouid 
(harpen our fpirits, and make fo many kind-hearted 
brethren of us, fall out fo cruelly as we do by the 
way J 

When man is at peace with man, how much 
lighter than a feather is the heavieft of metals in 
his hand ! he pulls out his purfe, and, holding it 
airily and uncomprefs'd, looks round him, as if he 
(ought for an obje& to (hare it with.— In doing this 

I felt every veffel in my frame dilate the arteries 

beat all cheerily together, and every power which 
fuftained life, performed it with fo little fri&ion, 
that 'twould have confounded the moft phyfical pre- 
cieufe in France :. with all her materialifm, fhe could 
. fcarce have called me a machine.-— 

Fm confident, faid I to myfelf, I fhouid have over»- 
fet her creed. 

The acceflion of that idea, carried nature, at that 
time, as high as fhe could go — I was at peace with 
the world before, and this finifhed the treaty with 
myfelf — 

— Now, was I King of France, cried I — what a 
moment for an orphan to have begg'd his father's 
portmanteau of me ! 
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THE MONK: 

I 

.■ ^ - 

CALAIS, * ' .; T ' 

I" ' " k 
> had fcircc attend the wosd*, when a pooMMok 

of the order of S& Francis cane into the 900m * 

beg fomething for his convent. No man cam to 

have his virtues the fport of pooti ngiinrk a * or one 

man maybe generous as another naa ia pnifsotH' 

fed non fuo ddhanc—ar be it as it'my——l~fot then 

is no resniar lieaibnanff nbon the ebhs and Hows d 

idur humours 1 tfcey may depend ttpon tfte/ijnt 

xaufes, for wight I know, which irfqense die ji< 

th co a f chres — ^'twould, oft be no difcredk to *h* 

fuppofe it was fo : Fm fare, at leaft for myfietf,' AA 

in many a cafe I mould be more highly fatisfied, II 

have it faid by the world, " I had an affair with the 

" moon, in which there was neither fin nor fliame," 

than have it pafs altogether as my own a£t and deed, 

wherein there was fo much of both. 

— But be this as it may. The moment I caft my 
eyes upon him, I was predetermined not to give him 
a fingle fous, and accordingly I put my purfe in my 

pocket — button'd it up fet myfelf a little more 

upon my centre, and advanced up gravely to him : 
there was fomething, I fear, forbidding in my look: 
I have his figure this moment before my eyes, and 
think there was that in it which deferved better. 

The monk, as I judged from the break in his ton- 

fure, a few fcatter'd white hairs upon his temples, 

being all that remained of it, might be about feven- 

ty — but from his eyes, axvi Ofaft. fcrc\ <& %s*^Vkk 
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was in them, which feemed more temper'd by cour- 

tefy than years, could be no more than fixty 

Truth might lie between— — He was certainly fixty- 
five ; and the general air of his countenance, not- 
wkhftanding fomething feem'd to have been plant- 
ing wrinkles in it before their time, agreed to the 
account. 

It was one of thofe heads which Guido has often 
painted — mild, pale, — penetrating, free from all com- 
mon-place ideas of fat contented ignorance looking 

downwards upon the earth- it look'd forwards; 

but look'd, as. if it look'd at fomething beyond this 
world. How one of his order came by it, heaven 
above, who let it fall upon a monk's flioulders, beft 
knows ; but it would have fuited a Bramin ; and 
had I met it upon the plains of Indoftan, I had re* 
verenced it. 

The reft of his outline may be given in a few 
ftrokes ; one might put it into the hands of any one 
to defign, for 'twas neither elegant or otherwife, but 
as character and expreflion made it fo : it was a thin, 
fpare form, fomething above the common fize, if it 
loft not the dtftin&ion by a bend forward in the 
figure, but it was the altitude of Entreaty ; and as it 
now ftands -prefented to my imagination, it gain'd 
more than it loft by it.. 

When he had enter'd the room three paces, he 
flood (till ; and laying* his left hand upon his breaft 
(a (lender white ftaff with which he journey'd being 

in his right) when I had got clofe up to him, he 

introduced himfelf with the little ftory of the wants 
of bis convent, and the poverty o£ Yus crt&cx — *mA 

A 4 



§ A SENTIMENTAL JOURNET 

41d It will) fo fimple a grace — and fuch an air of de- 
precation was there in the whole caft of his look and 
figtWe — 1 was bewitch'd not to have been ftruck with 
it— 

— iA better reafon was, I had predetermined not 
togive hiro a Tingle fbus. 

' 3 THE MONK. 



• • : • ' J. is very true, faid I, replying to a caft up- 
ward) with his eyes, with which he had concluded 
hw-addrefs — 'tis very true— and heaven be their re- 
fewrce who have no other but the charity of the 
world, the ftock of which, I fear, is no way fuf- 
ficient for the many great claims which are houity 
made upon it. 

As 1 pronounced the words great claims, he gave 
a flight glance with his eye downwards upon the 
fleeve of his tunic — I felt the full force of the ap- 
peal — I acknowledge it, faid I — a coarfc habit, and 
t!.:it but once in three years, with meagre diet — are 
no great matters ; and the true point of pity is, as 
they can be earn'd in the world with fo little in- 
dustry, that your order fhould wifh to procure them, 
by prefling upon a fund which is the property of the 
lame, the blind, the aged, and the infirm- — the 
captive who lies down counting over and over again 
the days of his afflictions, languishes alio for hit 
fliare of it; and had you been of the order of mtrfy 
inilcad of the older oi St. Ttmn*, yx* w tva* 
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continued I, pointing at my pormanteau, full cheer- 
fully fhould it have been open'd to you, for the ran- 
fpm of the unfortunate — The monk made me a bow 

but of all others, refumed I, the unfortunate 

of our own country, furely, have the firil rights; 
and I have left thoufands in diftrefs upon our own 

fhore The monk gave a cordial wave with his 

head — as much as to fay, No doubt there is mifcry 
enough in every corner of the world, as well as with- 
in our convent. But we diftinguifli, faid I, laying 
my hand upon the fleeve of his tunic, in Teturn for 
his appeal we diftinguifli, my good father ! be- 
twixt thofe who wifli only to eat the bread of their 
own labour — and thofe who- eat the bread of other 
people's, and have no other plan in life, but to get 
through it in floth, and ignorance, for the love of 
God. 

The poor Francifcan made no reply : a hectic of 
a moment pafs'd acrofs his cheek, but could not 
tarry — Nature feemed to have had done with her 

refentments in him •, he fhowed none but letting 

his ftafffall within his arm, he prefs'dboth his hands. 
with refignation upon his bread, and retired. 

THE MONK. 

CALAIS, 

JYLy heart fmote me the moment he flmt the door 
— Piha! faid I, with an air of carelcfliicfs, three 
feveral times — but it would not do : every ungraci- 
ous iyWaiblc I had uttered, crowded \>vxc\ \a&Xa tt^ 

A 5 
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■ I rcffecled, I had no right over 
poor ftanfffc i, but to deny him ; and th.it the pu- 
- PJftirft rf,-th;it was enough to the disappointed, 

without the addition of unkind language 1 eoti- 

fiderM ttk gfty hairs his courteous figure feem'd 

to re renter, arid gently aft; me what injury he bad 
done me ?— — and why I could ufe them thus ?— — - 
I would lurre given twenty livres for an advocate— 
I have behaved very ill, faid I within myfelf ; hut I 
have only juft fet out upon my travels, and fkli 
learn better jranncrs as I get along. ;.$ ,. . . 

THE DESpBUGEANT. 

CALAIS. 

W HEN a man is difcontented within Mmfelf, it hi) 
one advantage however, that it puts him into an er- 
cellent frame of mind for making a bargain. Now, 
there being no travelling through France and Italy 

without a chaife and nature generally- prompting 

us to the thing we are fitted for, I walk'd out into 
the coach -yard, to buy or hire fomething of that kind 
to my purpofe : an old • Defobligeant in the fanned 
corner of the court, hit my fancy at firft light : fo I 
inftantly got into it, and finding it in tolerable har- 
mony with my feelings, I ordered the waiter to call 

Monfieur Deffein the matter of the hotel but 

Monfieur Deffein being gone to vefpers, and not 
caring to face the Francifcan, whom I faw on the op- 
pofite fide of the court, in conference with a lady juft 

• A dwlie fo wiled inlrUKt, feowtaYmNXTOV*****?"^* 
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arrived at the inn — —I drew the taffeta curtain be- 
twixt us, and being determined to write my journey, 
I took out my pen and ink, and wrote the preface to 
it. in the DtfoMigcant, 

m 

PREFACE. 

IN THE DESOBLIGEANT. . 

It muft have been obfervedby many a peripatetic, 
philofopher, That Nature has fet up, by her own un- 
queftionable authority, certain boundaries and fen- 
ces to circumfcribe the difcontent of man : (he has 
effe&ed her purpofe in the quieteft and eafieft man- 
ner, by laying him under almoft. infuperable obliga- 
tions to work out his eafe, and to fuftain his fuffer- 
ings at home. . It is there only that fhe has provided 
him with the moft fuitable obje&s to partake of his 
happinefs, and bear a part of that burden, which, in 
all countries and ages, has ever been too heavy for 
one pair of moulders. Tis true, we are endued with 
an imperfect power of fpreading our happinefs fome- 
times beyond her limits, but 'tis fo ordered, that from 
the want of languages, connexions, and dependence 3, 
and from the difference in education, cuftoms and 
habits, we lie under fo many impediments in com- . 
municating our fcnfations out of our own fphere, as . 
often amount to a total impoffibility. 

It will always follow from hence, that the balance 
of fentimental commerce is always againft the expa- - 
triated adventurer; he muft buy what he has little - 

occzGon for, at their own price h\s C0Tv\exi&\crtx 
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will feldom be taken in exchange for theirs, without 
a large difcount — and this, by the by, eternally driv- 
ing him into the hands of more equitable brokers for 
fuch converfation as he can find, it requires no great 
fpirit of divination to guefs at his party. 

This brings me to my point ; and naturally leads 
me (if the fee faw of this Dcfobligeant will but let me 
get on) into the efficient as well as the final caufes 
of travelling — 

Your idle people, that leave their native country, 
and go abroad, for fome reafon or reafons, which 
may be derived from one of thefe general caufes — 
Infirmity of body, 
Imbecility of the mind, or 
Inevitable neceflity. 

The two fir ft include all tbofe who travel by land 
or by water, labouring with pride, curiofity, vanity, 
or fpleen, fubdivided and combined in infinitum. 

The third clafs includes the whole army of pere- 
grine martyrs; more efpecially thofe travellers who 
fet out upon their travels with the benefit of the 
Clergy, either as delinquents travelling under the di- 
rection of governors, recommended by the magiftratc 

or young gentlemen tranfported by the cruelty 

of parents and guardians, and travelling under the 
direction of governors recommended by Oxford, 
Aberdeen, and Glafgow. 

There is a fourth clafs, but their number is 20 

fmali that they would not deferve a diltin&ion, was 

it not ncceflary in a work of this nature to obferve 

tho greatefl prccifion and nicety, to avoid a confu- 

fion of character. hvA tl\e.\c m^ I <^cak of, atf 
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fuch as crofs the feas, and fojourn in a land of ftrarw 
e;ers, with a view of faving money for various reafons, 
and upon various pretences : but as they might alfo 
fave themfelves and others a great deal of unneccf- 
fary trouble, by faving their money at home-: — and 
as their reafons for travelling are the leaft complex of 
any other fpecies of emigrants, I fhall diftinguilh 
thefe gentlemen by the name of 

Simple Travellers. 
Thus, the whole circle of travellers may be refdu?* 
ced to the following heads ; 

Idle Travellers, 

Inquifitive Travellers* 

Lying Travellers* 

Proud Travellers* 

Vain Travellers* 

Splenetic Travellers. 
Then follow the Travellers of Neceflity :■ 

The delinquent and felonious Traveller, 

The unfortunate and innocent Traveller, 

The fimple Traveller* 
And laft of all (if you pleafe) 

The Sentimental Traveller* 
(meaning thereby myfelf) who have travell'd, and of 
which I am now fitting down to give an account — 
as much out of Neciffity and the befoin de voyager > as 
any one in the clafs. 

I am well aware, at the fame time, as both my 
travels and obfervations will be altogether of a dif- 
ferent call from any of my forerunners; that I 
might have infilled upon a whole niche entirely to 
myfelf — hut I fnould break in upon \\\£ cqt&as& di 
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the fain Traveller, in wiftiing to draw attention to- 
w*r ds me, till I have fomc better grounds for it thin 
the mere Novrfty ef Wty FiJttk. tH^09&Q*G& 

It is fufficient for my reader, if he has been a tra- 
veller himfelf, that with ftudy and reflection here- 
upon, be may be able to determine his own place 
and rank in die catalogue— it will. b* one ftep to-, 
wards knowing himfelf ; as it it great odds, but be 
retains fome tine>ure and refemblance of what hc : 
imbibed or carried out to the prefent hour. . 

The man who firft tranfplanted the grape of Binv 
gundy to the Cape of Good Hope (obferve he wai a 
putchman), never dreamt o£ drinking the fame wine 
at the Cape, that the fame grape produced upon the 
French mountains — ■he was too phlegmatic for that 
—but undoubtedly he expected to think fome fort of, ' 
vinous liquor ; but whether good, had or indifferent 
— he knew enough of this world, to. .know that it did 
not depend upon his choice, but that 'what is gene- 
rally called chance was to decide his fuccefs : how- 
ever, he hoped for the beft -, and in thefe hopes, by 
an intemperate confidence in the fortitude of his head, 
and the depth of his difcretion, Mynheer might pof- 
fibly overfet both in his new vineyard ; and by dis- 
covering his nakednefs, become a laughing flock to , 
bis people. 

Even fo it fares with the. poor Traveller, failing 
and polling through the politer kingdoms of the 
globe, in purfuit of knowledge and improvements. 

Knowledge and improvements are to be got by 
failing and polling for that purpofe; bat whether 
uCcful knowledge and rea\ irn^rwraiwvte, U all alot" 
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tery — and even where the adventurer is fuecefsful, 
the acquired flock mult be ufed with caution and fo- 
briety to turn to any profit — but as the chances run 
prodigioufly the other way, both as to the acquifi- 
tion and application, I am of opinion, that a man 
would a<Sfc as wifely, if he could prevail upon himfelf 
to live contented without foreign knowledge, or fo- 
reign improvements, efpecially if he lives in a coun- 
try that has no abfolute want of either and, in- 
deed, much grief of heart has it oft and many a time 
coft me, when I have obferved how many a foul ftep 
the inquifitive Traveller^ has meafured, to fee fights, 
and look into difcoveries; all which, as Sancho 
Pan^a faid to Don Quixote, they might have feen 
dry-fhod, at home. It is an age fo full of light, that 
there is fcarce a country or corner of Europe, whofe 
beams are not crofted and interchanged with others 
—Knowledge, in moil of its braWches, and in mod 
affairs, is like mufic in an Italian ftreet, whereof thofe 
may partake who pay nothing — But there is no na- 
tion under heaven, and God is my record (before 

whofe tribunal I muft one day come and give an ac- 
count of this work) — that I do not fpeak it vaunt- 
ingly — —But there is no nation under Heaven, a- 

bounding with more variety of learning where 

the fciences may be more fitly woo'd, or more fure- 

ly won, than here where art is encouraged, and 

will foon rife high where Nature (take her alto- 
gether) has fo little to anfwer for — and, to clofe all t 
where there is more wit and variety of character to 
feed the mind with Where then, my dear coun- 
trymen, are you going ? 



1l6' ' * SENTIMENTAL JOOBNET 

—We We only looking at this chaife, faid they— 
Tour moft obedient fervant, faid I, (kipping out of 
it, and pulling off my lint— We were wondering, faid 
one of them, who, I found, was an inquifitivt 7m- 
vttltr—vha? could occation its motion — 'Twas the 
agitation, fr I coolly, of writing a preface— I never 
heard, faid the other, who was zfimple Traveller, of i 

preface wrote in a De/Mlgeant. It would have 

been better, faid I, in a lu-ti-Vii. 

•*—At em Enghjbman does not travel to fie EnglijU 
mm, I,retired to my room.. 

CALAIS. 

I PERCEIVED that fomething darken'd the pafTage 
more than myfeli as I fiepp'd along it to my room;, 
it was effectually Monf. Deflein, the mailer of the 
hotel, who had juft returned from vefpers, and, with. 
his hat under his arm, was moft complaifantly fol- 
lowing me, to put me- in mind of my wants. I had 
wrote myfelf pretty well out of conceit with the 
Defii/'ligeant i and Monf. Defiein fpeaking of it, with 
a fhrug, as if it would no way fuit me, it immediate', 
ly.ftruck my fancy that it belonged to fome innocent 
Traveller, who, on his, return home, had left it to 
Monf. Deffein's honour, to make the moft of. Four 
months had elapfed fince it had-finifli'd its career of 
Europe in the corner of Monf. Deffein's coach-yard} 
and having {allied out from thence but a vampt-up. 
bufinefs at the firft f though it had been twice taken 
to pieces on Mount Sennis, it had not profited much 
by its adventures — butVy nous fo \\vis. -m, thcfiauid*. 
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ing fo many months unpitied in the corner of Monf. 
Deflein's coach-vard. "' Much indeed was not to be 
faid for it — but fomething might — and when a few 
words will refcue mifery out of her diftrefs, I hate 
the man who can be a churl of them. 

Now, was I the mafter of this hotel, faid I, 
laying the point of my fore-finger on Monf. Deflein's 
breaft, I would inevitably make a point of getting rid 

of this unfortunate Defohligeant it ftands fwing- 

ing reproaches at you every time you pafs by it 

Mon Dicu! faid Monf. DefTein — I have no intercft 
Except the intercft, faid I, which men of a cer- 



tain turn of mind take, Monf. DefTein, in their own 
fenfations — I'm perfuaded, to a man who feels for 
others as well as for himfelf, every rainy night, dif- 
guife it as you will, muft caft a damp upon your fpi- 
rits — You fuffcr, Monf. Deffein, as much as the ma- 
chine. 

I have always obferved, when there is as much' 

Jour as fwect in a compliment, that an Englifliman is 

eternally at a lofs within himfelf, whether to take 

it, or let it alone: a Frenchman never is: Monf. 

Deffein made me a bow. 

Ceft bien vrai, faid he But in this cafe, I 

fiiould only exchange one difquictude for another, 
and with lofs : figure to yourfelf, my dear Sir, that 
m giving you a chaife which would fall to pieces 
before you had got half way to Paris — figure to 
VOurfelf how much I would 1'ufFcr, in giving an ill 
Jmprefiion of m) felf to a mnn of honour, and ly- 
>ng at die mercy, as I muft do, d'un homme d'*{\ fit. 
The dofe was made up exactly after m^* owxv \\^- 
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prefcription ; fo I could not help taking it— and 
returning Monf. Deffiin his bow, without more ca* 
fuiftry, we walk'd together towards his Remife, to. 
take a view of his magazine of chaifes*. 

IN THE STREET,. 

CALAIS. 

It mult needs be a hoilile kind of a world, when 
the buyer (if it be but of a forry pofl chaife) cannot 
go forth with the feller thereof into the ftreet to ter- 
minate the difference betwixt them, but he intently 
falls into the fame frame of mind, and views his 
conventionift with the fame fort of eye, as if he was 
-going along with him to Hyde-park corner to fight 
a duel. For my own part, being but a poor fwordt 
man, and no way a match for Monf, Dcjfein y I fdt 
the rotation of all the movements, within me, to 
which the fituation is incident — I looked at Mont 
Dejfein through and through— eyed him as he 

walk'd along in profile — then en face thought he 

look'd like a Jew — then a Turk difliked his wig 

n curfed him by my gods wifhed him at the 

devil. 

And is all this to be lighted up in the heart 

for a beggarly account of three or four louis d'ors, 
which is the moft I can be over-reached in ? — — 
Bafe paflion ! faid I, turning myfelf about, as a man 
naturally does upon a fudden reverfe of fentiment— 
bafe, ungentle paflion ! thy hand is againft every 
man j and every man's \&ik&?^vc&>ta& — -Heaven 
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forbid ! faid {he, railing her hand up to her fore- 
head, for I had turned full in front upon the lady 

whom I had feen in conference with the monk 

(he had followed us unperceived — Heaven forbid, 
indeed ! faid I, offering her my own — (he had a 
black pair of filk gloves open only at the thumb and 
two fore-fingers, fo accepted it without referve — 
and I led her up to the door of the Remife. 

Monfieur Dejfcin had diabled the key above fifty 
times before he found out he had come with a wrong 
oae in his hand: we were as impatient^ as himfelf to 
have it open'd; and fo attentive to the obflacle, 
that I continued holding her hand almoft without 
knowing it, £0 that Mpnf. Dejfein left us together 
with her hand in mine, and with cur faces turned 
towards the door of the Remife, and faid he would 
be back in jive minutes. 

Now, a colloquy of five minutes, in fuch a fitua- 
tion, is worth one of as many ages, with your faces 
turned towards the ftreet: in the latter cafe, 'tis 

drawn from the objefts and occurrences without 

when "your eyes are fixed upon a dead blank — you 
dr^iw purely from yourfelves. A filence of a finglc 
moment upon Monf. Deffeirfs leaving us, had been 
fatal to the fituation — (he had infallibly turned about 

fo I begun the converfation inftantly. 

But what were the temptations (as I write 

not to apologize for the weaknefles of my heart in 

this tour, but to give an account of them) — fliall 

be defcribed with the fame fimplicity with which I 
felt them. 
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THE REMISE DOOR. 

CALAIS. 



hen I told the reader that I did not care to get 



W 

out of the Dcfohligctint) becaufe I faw the monk in 
clofe conference with a lady juft arrived at the inn 
— I told him the truth; but I did not tell him the 
whole truth; foT I was full as much restrained by 
the appearance and figure of the lady he was talk- 
ing to. Sufpicion crofled my brain, and faid, he 
was telling her what had pafled ; fomething jarred 
upon it within me 1 wifhed him at his convent. 

"When the heart flies out before the underftand- 
ing, it faves the judgment a world of pains — I was 
certain fhe was of a better order of beings how- 
ever, I thought no more of her, hut went on and 
wrote my preface. 

The impreflion returned upon my encounter with 
her in the ftreet ; a guarded franknefs with which 
(he gave me her hand, mowed, I thought, her good 
education and her good fenfe ; and as I led her on, 
I felt a pleafurable du&ility about her, which fprcad 
a calmnefs over all my fpirits 

— Good God! how a man might lead fuch a 
creature as this round the world with him. 

I had not yet feen her face-^-'twas not material; 
for the drawing was inftantly fet about, and long 
before wc had got to the door of the Remife, Fancy 
had finifh'd the whole head, and pleafed herfelf a* 
much with its fitting her goddefs, as if fhe had dived. 
into the Tiber fot it — \>\xx. \\\ow ra\. ^fe^Rwl^adJi 
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ng flut ; and albeit thou cheated us feven times 
with thy pi&ures and images, yet with fo ma- 
arms doft thou do it, and thou deckeft out thy 
es in the fliapes of fo many angels of light, 'tis 
tie to break with thee. 

len we had got to the door of the Remife, (he 
rew her hand from acrofs her forehead, and let 
e the original — it was a face of about fix-and- 

y -of a clear tranfparent brown, (imply fet 

ithout rouge or powder — it was not critically 
bme, but there was that in it, which, in the 

of mind I was in, attached me much more 

it was interefting-, I fancied it wore the 

fters of a widow'd look, and in that ftate of 
ifion, which had pafied the two flrft paro- 
j of forrow, and was quietly beginning to 

cilc itfelf to its lofs. but a thoufand o- 

diftrefies might have traced the fame lines ; 
(h'd to know what" they had been — and was 

to inquire (had the fame ban ton of conver- 
i permitted, as in the days of Efdras)— -" What 
} eth thee? and why art thou difquieted? and 

ty is thy under/landing troubled P n In a word, 

t benevolence for her ; and Tefolved fome way 

ther to throw in my mite of courtefy if 

>f fervice. 

ich were my temptations-^ — and in this difpo- 

i to give way to them, was I left alone with the 

with her hand in mine, and with our faces 

turned clofer to the door of the Remife than 
: was absolutely neceffary. 
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THE REMISE DOOR- 

CALAIS. 

J. his certainly, fair lady ! faid I, railing her hand 
up a little lightly as I began, mult be one of For- 
tune's whimfical doings ; to take two utter ftrangers 
by their hands— of different fexes, and, perhaps, 
from different corners of the globe, and, in one mo- 
ment, place them together in fuch a cordial fituation, 
as friendfhip herfelf could fcarce have atchieved for 
them, had ihe proje&ed it for a month. 

— And your refle&ion upon it, {hows how much, 
Monfieur, {he has embarraffed you by the adven- 
ture — 

When the fituation is what flie mould wifli, no- 
thing is fo ill-timed as to hint at the circumftances 
which make it fo: you thank Fortune, continued 

{he you had reafon the heart knew it, and 

was fatisfied ; and who but an Englifh philofophcr 
would have fent notice of it to the brain, to reverie 
the judgment. 

In faying this, flie difengaged her hand with a 
look which I thought a fufEcient commentary upoa 
the text. 

It is a miferable pifture which I am going to give 
of the weaknefs of my heart, by owning, that it fuf* 
fered a pain, which worthier occafions could not 
have infli&ed. I was mortified with the lofs of her 
hand, and the manner in which I had loft it, catfried 
ither oil nor wine to the wraxi&\ \ wwx\& 
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the pain of a fheepiih inferiority fo miferably in my 
life. . 

The triumphs of a true feminine heart are fhort 
upon thef^difcomfitures. In a very few feconds flie 
laid her hand upon the cuff of my coat, in order to 
finifh her reply ; fo, fome way or other, God knows 
how, I regained my fituation. 

— She had nothing to add. 

I forthwith began to model a different converfa- 
tion for the lady, thinking, from the fpirit as well as 
the moral of this, that I had been miftaken in her cha- 
racter; but upon turning her face towards me, the 

fpirit which had animated the reply was fled the 

l&ufcles relax'd, and I beheld the fame unprotected 
look of diftrefs which firft won me to her intercft 

melancholy! to fee fuch fprightlinefs the prey 

of forrow.— I pitied her from my foul; and, though 
it may feem ridiculous enough to a torpid heart — I 
could have taken her into my arms, and cheriflied 
her, though it was in the open ftrcet, without 
Mufhing. 

The sulfations of the arteries along my fingers 
preffing acrofs hers, told her what was patting with- 
in me: (he looked down a filence of fome mo- 
ments followed. 

I fear,' in this interval, I mull have made fome 
flight efforts towards a clofer compreflion of her 
band, from a fubtle fenfation I felt in the palm of 
ay own — not as if (he was gtring to withdraw tiers 
—but a* if (be thought about it*— and 1 YuA \yAa\- 
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4fUy loft it a fccond tm^i*********** 
rcafon, directed me to the laft ^^Wlhffc^ 
gct f . *~ta hold it loofdyf *^'i£^ 
was etttf 4tto»cnt gotngltip.MkAi^^i^flif^a^ 
(he kt it coittiiiii^ iffl i^ 
with tbe key j and, in thrjflwpttinqpjpll 
to confider how I Jhoujd undo thrill JMiyiiflW 
which the poor monk's ftcpy,. in cafe he had toMif 
her, muft have planted jfrjrafcgatt againft me. - - 



i 1 1- 









» •- i* .■ r - ■ " i ■ «. 

«*.■-- ■. 

.' >1.>«J<J 1" - . . . , " ■'.«.» 

he good old monk wai within foe paces of ui, tf 

the idea of him crofs'd my mind ; and was advan- 
cing towards us a little out of the line, as if unccr* 
tain whether he mould break in upon us or no.— 
He ftopp'd, however, as foon as he came up to ittf 
with a world of franknefs j and having a horn muff* 
box in his hand, he prefented it open to me— — 

You fliall tafte mine faid I, pulling out my box 

(which was a fmall tortoife one) and putting it into 
his hand — Tis moil excellent, faid the monk: Then 
do me the favour, I replied, to accept of the box 
and all, and when you take a pinch out of it, fome- 
times recollect it was the peace-offering of a man 
who once ufed you unkindly, but not from his 
heart. 

The poor monk blufh'd as ted as fcarlet. . Mm 

Dieu! faid he, preffing, his hands together— you 

never Ufed me unkindly- 1 ttw^-4DHkV-$&4*' 
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ady, he is not likely. I blufh'd in my turn ; but 
rom what movements, I leave to the few who 
eel to analyze — Excufe me, Madam, replied I — I 
reated him mod unkindly; and from no provoca- 
ions — Tis impoffible, faid the lady. My God ! cried 
he monk, with a warmth of afleveration which 

eemed not to belong to him — : the fault was in 

ne, and in the indifcretion of my zeal — The lady op- 
)ofed it, and I joined with her in maintaining it was 
mpoffible, that a fpirit fo regulated as his, could give 
)ffence to any. 

I knew not that contention could be rendered fo 
"weet and pleafurable a thing to the nerves as I then 
felt it. We remained filent, without any fenfation 
>f that foolifh pain which takes place, when, in fucli 
1 circle, you look for ten minutes in one another's 
Faces without faying a word. Whilft this lafted, the 
monk rubb'd his horn box upon the fleevc of his tu- 
nic; and as foon as it had acquired a little air of 

brightnefs by the fri&ion he made a low bow, and 

Taid, 'twas too late to fay whether it was the weak- 
nefs or goodnefs of our tempers which had involved 
us in this conteft — but be it as it would— he begg'd 
we might exchange boxes ■ ■ In faying this, he pre- 
sented his to me 'with one hand, as he took mine 
From me in the other ; and having kifs'd it — with a 
ftream of good nature in his eyes, he put it into his 
boibm — and took his leave. 

I guard his box, as I would the inflrumental 
parts of my religion, to help my mind on to fome- 
fliing better : in truth, I feldom go abroad without 
l t; and oft and imrfy a time have I called u\>Ypj yc 
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ilie courteous fpirit of its owner to regulate my own, 
in the joftlings of the world; they had found full 
employment for his, as I karat from his dory, till 
about the forty-fifth ye.\r of his age, when, upon 
fome military fervices ill requited, and meeting at 
the fame time with a difappointment in the tendered 
of paffions, he abandon'd the fword and the (ex to- 
gether, and took fan£luary, not fo much in his con- 
vent, as in himfelf. 

I feel a damp upon my fpirits, as I am going to 
add, that, in my laft return through Calais, upon 
inquiring after father Lorenzo, I heard he had been 
dead near three months, and was buried, not in his 
convent, but, according to his deGre, in a little ce- 
metery belonging to it, about two leagues off: I bad 

a [bong defire to fee where they had laid him J 

when, upon pulling out his little horn box, as I fit 
by his grave, 'and plucking up a nettle or two at the 
head of it, which had no buGnefs to grow there, 
they all (truck together fo forcibly upon my affec- 
tions, that I burlt into a flood of tears but 1 am 

-.* weak as a woman; and I beg the world not to 
(mile, but pity me. 

THE REMISE DOOR. 



1 had never quitted the lady's hand all this tim;; 
mid had held it fo long, that it would have been in- 
decent to have let it go, without firft prefling it <° 
my Ups : the blood a.nd fywfla, VtaOn W4 tuf&r'ii 
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i revulfion from her, crowded back to her, as I did 

it. 

Now the two travellers, who had fpoke to me in 
"he coach-yard, happening at that crifis to be pafling 
3F, and obferving our communications, naturally 
:00k it into their heads, that we muft be man and 
wife* at leait; fo, (lopping as foon as they came up 
:o the door of the Remife, the one of them, who 
xras the inquifitive traveller, aik'd us if we fet out 

: or Paris the next morning ? 1 could only anfwer 

: or myfelf, I faid 4 and the lady added, fhe was for 
Amiens. We dined there yefterday, faid the fimple 
:raveller — You go direftly through the town, added 
:he other, in your road to Paris. I was going to re- 
turn a thoufand thanks for the intelligence, that A- 
miens was in the road to Paris ; but, upon pulling 
out my poor monk's little horn box to take a pinch 

of fnuff 1 made them a quiet bow, and wifhed 

them a good pafiage to Dover— they left us alone — 
— Now, where would be the harm, faid I to my- 
felf, if I was to beg of this diftrefled lady to accept 

of half of my chaife? and what mighty mifchief 

could enfue ? 

Every dirty paflion, and bad propenfity in my na- 
ture, took the alarm, as I ftated the propofition — It 
will oblige you to have a third horfe, faid Avarice, 

which will put twenty livres out of our pocket 

You know not what me is, faid Caution or 

what fcrapes the affair may draw you into, whifper'd 
Cowardice — 

Depend upon it, Yorick! faid Discretion > W^\ 

B 2 
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Lie f.iid you went off with a miftrefs, and came by af- 
(i gnat ion to Calais for that purpofe — 

— You can never after, cried Hypocrisy aloud, 
fhow your face in the world — or rife, quoth Mein- 

NE55, in the church or be any thing in it, faid 

1'ride, but a loufy prebendary. 

— But 'tis a civil thing, faid I and as I gene- 
rally adi from the firft. impulfe, and therefore feldom 
liflen to thefe cabals, which ferve no purpofe, that 
) know of, but to encompafs the heart with adamani 
1 turned inftantly about to the lady 

But (he had glided off unperceived, as the caufc 
was pleading, and had made ten or a dozen paces 
down the itreet by the time I had made the deter- 
mination; fo I fet off after her with a long ftvide, 
to make her the propofal with the beft addrefs I was 
matter of; but obferving (he walked with her cheek 

half retting upon the palm of her hand with the 

flow, fhort-meafur'd itep of thought fulnefs, and with 
her eyes, as (he went ftep by ftep, fix'd upontk 
ground, itftruckme, flie was trying the fame caufc 
herfelf. — God help her! faid I, (lie has fome mo- 
ther-in-law, or tartufifh aunt, or uonfenfical old wo- 
man, to confult upon the occafion, as well as roy- 
felf: fo not caring to interrupt the proceffe, snd 
deeming it more gallant to take her at difcretion tlun 
by furpiife, I faced about, and took a (hort turnM 
two before the door of the Rcmife, whilft fhe walk'd 
mufing on one fide. 
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IN THE STREET. 

CALAIS. 

Having, on firft fight of the lady, fettled the af- 
air in my fancy, « that fhe was of the better or- 

4 der of beings" and then laid it down as a fe- 

:ond axiom, as indifputable as the firft, that {he was 

1 widow, and wore a chara&er of diftrefs 1 went 

no farther; I got ground enough for the fituation 

which pleafed me and had fhe remained clofe 

befide my elbow till midnight, I mould have held 
true to my fyftem, and confidered her only under 
that general idea. 

She had fcarce got twenty paces diftant from me, 
ere Something within me called out for a more par- 
ticular inquiry — it brought on the idea of a farther 

feparation 1 might poflibly never fee her more — 

the heart is for faving what it can; and I wanted 
the traces through which my wifhes might find their 
Way -to her, in cafe I fhould never rejoin her myfelf : 
in a word, I wifh'd to know her name her fa- 
mily's her condition ; and as I knew the place to 

which fhe was going, I wanted to know from whence 
(he came ; but there was no coming at all this in- 
telligence ; a hundred little delicacies flood in the 

ray. I form'd a fcore different plans there was 

10 fuch thing as a man's afking her directly the 

hing was impoffible. 

A little French debonaire captain, who came dancing 
lown the flrcet, fhowed me it was the eafieft ttuti^ 
n the world; for, popping in betwixt \x%> \v\&. *as> ^a 

B 3 
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l.idy was returning back to the door of the Remife, 
lie introduced himfelf to my acquaintance, and, be- 
fore he had well got announced, begg'd I would do 

him the honour to prefent him to the lady 1 

Jiad not been prefented myfelf fo turning about 

lo her, he did it juft as well by afking her, if (he had 
come from Paris?-— No; ftie was going thst rouie, 
ihe faid. — V'Miin'etez pas de Landre? — She was not, 

Ihe replied. Then Madame mull have come thro' 

Flanders — Apparement vout etez Flammande ? did 
the French captain. — The Lady anfwered ihe was. 
— Peut-ctre de Life ? added he — She faid, ihe was 

. not of Lille.— Nor Arras?— Nor Cambray? nor 

Ghent ? nor Bruffels ? She anfwered, ihe was of 

BrufleU. 

He had had the honour, he faid, to be at the bom- 
bardment of it laft war — that it was finely Gtuatcd, 

. pour cela — and full of noblcue when the Imperialifti 

were driven out by the French (the lady made a , 

flight curtfy) fo giving her an account of the affair, ' 
and of the (have he had in it — he begg'd the honour J 
to know her name — fo made his how. 

— Et Madame a fan Mari ?-~{md he, looking back 
when he had made two fteps and, without flaw- 
ing for an anfwer — danced down the ftreet. 

Had I ferved feven years apprenticeship to gp»* 
breeding, I could not have done aa much. 
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THE REMISE. 

CALAIS. 

I\ s the little French captain left us, Monf. Deffein 
came up with the key of the Remife in his hand, and 
forthwith let us into his magazine of chaifes. 

The firft object which caught my eye, as Monf. 
Deffein open'd the door of the Remife, was another 
old tattei^d Defobligeant : and notwithftanding it was 
the exa& picture of that which had hit my fancy fo 

much in the coach-yard but an hour before the 

very fight of it ftrrrM up a difagreeable fenfation 
within me now; arid I thought 'twas a churlifli 
beafl into whofe heart the idea could firft enter, to 
conftru£k fuch a machine \ nor had . I much more 
charity for the man who could think of ufing it. 

I obferved the lady was as little taken with it as 
myfelf : fo Monf. Deffein led us on to a couple of 
chaifes which flood abreaft \ telling us, as he recom- 
mended them, that they .had been purchafed by my 
Lord A. and B. to go the grand tour, but had gone 
no farther than Paris, fo were in all refpefts as good 

as new — They were too good fo I pafs'd on to a 

third, which flood behind, and forthwith began to 

chaffer for the price But 'twill fcarce hold two, 

faid I, opening die door and getting in — Have the 
goodnefs, Madam, faid Monf. Deffein, offering his 
arm, to flep in — The lady hefitated half a fecond, 
and flepp'd in ; and the waiter that moment beckon- 
ing to fpcak to Monf. Deffein, he (hut the door o€ 
the chaifc upon us, and left us. 

B 4 
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THE REMISE DOOR. 

CALAIS. 

<-< £5T Hen ctmlqw, 'tis very droll, faid the lady 
f:?iiling, from the reflection that this was the fecond 
time we had been left together by a parcel of non- 
fcniical contingencies — c\ji bien cumique, faid fhe— 

— There wants nothing, feid I, to make it fo, but 
the comic ufe which the gallantry of a Frenchman 

would put it to to make love the firft moment, 

and an offer of his perfon the fecond. 

TlB their fortr, replied the lady. 

It is fuppofed fo at leaft and how it has come 

to pafs, continued I, I know not; but they hare 
certainly got the credit of underftanding more of 
love, and making it better than any other nation up- 
on earth : but for my own part, I think them emit 
bunglers, and in truth the worft fet of markfmen 
that ever tried Cupid's patience. 

— To think of making love by fentiments! 

I fhould as foon think of making a genteel fuir of 

clothes out of remnants : and to do it — pop— at 

firft fight by declaration — is fubmitting the offer and 
thcmfelves with it, to be lifted, with all their /«» 
and tontrcs, by an unhcated mind. 

The lady attended as if fhe expected I fhould go 

Confider then, Madam, continued I, laying &} 
hand upon hers — 
That grave people hate Love for the name's like— 
That felfifti people hate '«. lot fans ww- , .; j. 
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Hypocrites for heaven's — 

And that all of us, both old and young, being ten 
:imes worfe frighten'd than hurt by the very rr- 

tort — 

What a want of knowledge in this branch of com- 
merce a man betrays, whoever lets the word come 
out of his lips, till an hour or two at lead after the 
time that his filence upon it becomes tormenting. A 
courfe of fmall, quiet attentions, nolr fo pointed as 
to alarm — nor fo vague as to de mifunderftood, 

with now and then a look of kindnefs, and little or 

nothing faid upon it — leaves nature for your miftrefs, 

and (he fafhions it to her mind 

Then I folemnly declare, faid the lady, blufhing 

—you have been, making love to me all this while. 

THE REMISE. 



CALAIS. 



JVJonsieur Dessf.in came back to let us cut of 

the chaife, and acquaint the lady, Count de L , 

her brother, was juft arrived at the hotel. Though 
* had infinite good-will for the lady, I cannot fay* 
that I rejoiced in my heart at the event— and could 
Hot help telling her fo — for it is fatal to a propofal, 
■Madam, faid I, that I was going to make to you — 

— You need not tell me what the propofal was* 
faid fhe, laying her hand upon both mine, as (he in- 
terrupted me. A man, my good Sir, hao-feldom 

an offer of kindnefs to makj to a woman, but ihe has 
a prekntiment ofufoma momenta before — 

B 5. 
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_ Nature arms her with it, {kid I, for immediate 
prefervation — Bat 1 think, faid fhe, looking in ray 
face, I had no evil to apprehenj— and, to deal frank- 
ly with you, hid determined to accept it.— If I had 
—(Ihe flopped a moment)— -I fcdttww yaryniU ' 
will wouid-iiave drawn a ftovy fan n*r^aenkh wou£ 
have made pity the only d»ngon>W. thing ml the josr- 
ney. - ■ sux ■ ■ ; 

In laying thia»; Ihe SaMaeb i»e>%i>:Jttfi ncr hand 
twice, and with a Jook ef fcn&aity/ arced with ■ 
concern, Jhc gocontof thexfliaifcM^—aadirid adie^ 

IN THE STREET. 



J never fmiOied a twelve guinea bargain fa exp«U* 
tioufiy in my life : my time feemed heavy upon the 
lofs of the lady, and knowing every moment of it 
would be as two, till I put myfelf into motion——! 
ordered poft-horfes direclly, and walked towards the- 
hotel. 

Lord } faid I, bearing the town-clock ftrike foot, 
and recollecting that I had been little more than a 
tingle hour in Calais 

What a large volume of adventures may 1* 

grafped within this little fpan of life by- him who in* 
terefts his heart m every thing, and who, having 
eyes to fee what time and chance are. perpetuaUr 
holding out to him as he joumeyeth on his w*T» 
miflVs nothing he can f-tirfy lay his hands on.— 

— — If this wont win out b«ax&£au£ -.sffltber 
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rill — no matter 'tis an efTay upon human nature 

— I get my labour for my pains — 'tis enough- the 

pleafure of the experiment has kept my fenfcs, and 
the beft part of my blood awake, and laid the grofs 
to fleep. 

I pity the man whe can travel from Dan to B:cr- 
fteb.iy and cry, Tis all b?rren — and fo it is; and fo is 
all the world to him who will not cultivate the fruits 
it offers. I declare, faid I, clapping my hands cheer- 
ily together, that was I in a defert, I would find out. 

wherewith in it to call forth my affe&ions If I 

could not do better, I would fatten them upon fome 
fweet myrtle, or feek fome melancholy cyprefs to 
connect myfelf to— I would court their (hade, and 
greet them kindly for their protection— I. would cut. 
my name upon them, and fwear they were the love- 
lieft trees throughout the defert : if their leaves wi- 
ther'd, I would teach myfelf to mourn 5 and when 
they rejoiced, I would rejoice along with them. 
The learned Smelfungus travelled from Boulogne 

to Paris — from Paris to Rome— and fo on but 

he fct out with the fpleen and jaundice, and every 
object he pafs'd by was difcoloured or dittorted He 
wrote an account of them, but 'twas nothing but the 
account of his miferable feelings. 

I met Smelfungus in the grand portico of the Pan- 
Aeon — he was juft coming out of it— 'Tis nothing 
but a huge cock pit *, faid he- I wifh you had faid no- 
thing worfe of the Venus of Medicis, replied I — for, 
in puffing through Florence, I had heard he had fal- 
len foul upon the goddefs, and ufed her worfc than, 

f vide S 's Travels, 

B 6. 
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a common (trumpet, without the leaft provocation in 
nature. 

I popp'd upon Smclfungus again at Turin, in his 
return home; ami a fad tale of forrowful adventures 
he had to tell, " wherein he fpoke of moving acci- 
" dents by flood and field, and of die cannibals 

" which each other eat: the Anthropophagi'' 

he had been flay'd alive, and bcdcvtPd, and ufed 
worfe than St. ■ Bartholomew, at every ftage he had 

< 111 tell it, cried Smclfungus, ta the world. 

You had better tell it, faid I, to your phyGcian. 

Mundungus, with an immenfe fortune, made tk 
whole tour ; going on from Rome to Naples — from 

Naples to Venice— from Venice to Vienna-; to 

Drefden, to Berlin, without one generous connec- 
tion or pleafurable anecdote to tell of i but he had 
travelled ftraight on, looking neither to his right haw) 
nor his left, left Love or Fity ihould feduce him out 
of his road. 

Peace be to them! if it is to be found; but hea- 
ven ttfdf, was it poftible to get there with fucb tem- 
pers, would want ob^ecTs to give it every gentle 

fpirit would come flying upon the wings of Love to 
hail their arrival — Nothing would the fouls of Smcl- 
fungus and Mundungus hear of, but frelh antheros 
of joy, frefli raptures of love, and freih congratula- 
tions of their common felicity — I heartily pity them: 
they have brought up no faculties for this work; 
and, was the happieft manfion in heaven to be allot- 
ted to Smdfiiiigus and Mumiungus, they would be 
fo fir from being V.to^, \i\at vVw, to^'.* of Smelftw- 
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jus and Mundungus would do penance there to all 
eternity. 

MONTRIEUL. 

I had once loft my portmanteau from behind my 
chaife, and twice got out in the rain, and one of the 
times up to the knees in dirt, to help the poftillion to 
tie it on, without being able to find out what was 
wanting — Nor was it till I got to Montrieul, upon the 
landlord's afking me if I wanted not a fervant, that 
it occurred to me, that that was the very thing* 

A fervant ! that I do molt fadly, quoth I Be- 

caufe, Monfieur, faid the landlord, there is a clever 
young fellow, who would be very proud of the ho- 
nour to ferve an Englifhman* But why an Engliih 

. one more than any other ? — They are fo generous, 

faid the landlord I'll be (hot if this is not a livre 

out of my pocket, quoth I to myfelf, this very night 
— — But they have wherewithal to be fo, Monfieur, 
added he — Set down one livre more for that, quoth 
I — It was but laft nighty faid the landlord, qu'un my 
Lord Anglais prefentoit un ecu a la fille dt ckimbre — ■*- 
Tant pis, pour Mademoifrlle Janatone> faid I. 

Now, Janatone being the landlord's daughter, and 
the landlord fuppofing I was young in French, took 
the liberty to inform me, I fliould not have faid tant 
pis- — but, tant mieux Tant mtiux, to jours, Mon- 
fieur 9 faid he, when there is any thing to be got • 

tant pis, when there is nothing. It comes to the 
fame thing, faid I. Pardcnn. z m>i, laid the landlord. 
I cannot take a Utter opportunity to oY>fex\£) ows& 
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for all, that tant pis and tint mieux, being two of the 
great hinges in French converfation, a ftranger would 
do well to fet himfelf right in the ufe of them, before, 
he gets to Paris. 

A prompt French Marquis, at our ambassador's 

t.ible, demanded of Mr. H , if he was H— — 

the poet? No, did H mildy — Tant pis, replied 

the Marquis, 

It is Mr. H the hiftorian, faid another — Tant 

mieux, faid the Marquis. And Mr. H , who is 

a man of an excellent heart, return'd thanks for both. 

When the landlord had fct me right in this mat- 
ter, he called in La Fleur, which was the name of 
the young man he had fpoke of —faying only firft, 
That as for his talents, he would prefume to fay no- 
thing — Moiifieur was the beft judge what would fuit 
him ; but for the fidelity of La Fleur, he would ftand 
refponfible in all he was worth.. 

The landlord deliver'd this in a manner which in- 
ftantly fet my mind to the bufinefs I was upon— and 
La Fleur, who flood waiting without in that breath* 
lefs expectation which every fon of nature of us have 
felt in our turns, came in. 

' MONTRIEUL. 

1 am apt to be taken with all kinds of people at firft 
fight ; but never more fo, than when a poor devil 
comes to offer his fcrvice to fo poor a devil as my- 
felf ; and as I know this weaknefs, I always fufo 
my judgment to draw back fomething on that voj 
account and this nioie 01 \cfo> wastdixi^ to tte 
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jnood I am in, and the cafe and I may id& :he 

gender too, of the pcrfon I am to govern. 

When La Fleur enter'd the room, after everr di£ 
count I could make for my foul, the genuine k\>k 
and air of the fellow determined the matter at once 
in his favour; fo I hired him firil— and then bc^an 
to inquire what he could do: But I Qiall find our his 
talents, quoth I, as I want them — befides, a French- 
man can do every thing. 

Now, poor La Fleur could do nothing in the woild 
but beat a drum, and play a march or two upon the 
fife. I was determined to make his talents do ; and 
can't fay my weaknefs was ever fo infulted by my 
wifdom, as in the attempt. 

La Fleur had fet out early in life, as gallantly as 
moft Frenchmen do, with firvlng for a few years : 
at the end of which, having fatisfied the fentiment, 
and found, moreover, that the honour of beating a 
drum was likely to be its own reward, as it opened 

no farther track of glory to him he retired <i Jts 

tr t , and lived ctmrnc il j.l.foit a Dicu— that is to 
lay, upon nothing. 

— And fo, quoth Wifdome^ you have hired a drum- 
mer to attend you in this tour of yours through 
France and Italy ! Piha! faid I, and do not one half 
of our gentry go with a humdrum iomptignon du voy- 
dge the fame round, and have the piper and the de- 
vil and all to pay befides ? When a man can extri- 
cate himfelf with an equivoque in fuch an unequal 
match he is not ill off But you can do fome- 
nting elfe, La Fieur, faid I > qu'om /—he could 

make fpatterdaihes, and piay a little u^oiy itac WAV. 
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—Bravo ! faid Wifdome — Why, I play a ba 
felf, faid I — we {hall do very well — You can 
and drefs a wig a little, La Fleur ? — He had 
difpofitions in the world— It is enough for h 

faid I, interrupting him and ought to be < 

for me So fupper coming in, and having a 

Englifh fpaniel on one fide of my chair, and a 
valet, with as much hilarity in his counten; 
ever nature painted in one, on the other — I ws 
fied ta my heart's content with my empire > 
monarchs knew what they would be at, they 
be as fatisfied as I was. 

MONTRIEUL. 

J\ s La Fleur went the whole tour of Frar 
Italy with me, and will be often upon the i 
mutt intereft the reader a little further in his 
by faying, that I had never lefs reafon to re 
the impulfes which generally do determine m 

in regard to this fellow he was a faithful 

tionate, fimple foul, as ever trudged after tl 
of a philofopher ; and, notwitliftanding his ta 
drum-beating- and fpatter$am-*making, which,, 
very good in themfelves, happen'd to be of i 
fervice to me, yet was I hourly recompenfed 
feftivity of his temper — it fupplieci all defe&s 
a conftant refource in his looks m all difficult 
diftrefles of my own — I vvao going to have ad 
his too; but La Fleur was out of the reach o: 
thing; for, whether 'twas hunger, or third, < 
ex uakednefs, or wa£cliu\^, or whatever ftrip 
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luck La Fleur met with in our journeying?, there was 
no index in his phyGognomy to point them out by — 
he was eternally the fame; fo that if I am 2 piece oi 
a philofopher, which Satan now and then purs it in- 
to my head I am it always mortiries ;he pride of 

the conceit, by reflecting how much I owe to the 
complexional philofophy of this poor fellow, for 
maming me into one of a better kind. With all this, 
La Fleur had a fmall caft of the coxcomb— but he 
feemed at firft fight to be more a coxcomb of nature 
than of art; and before I had been three davs in 
Paris with him — he feemed to be no coxcomb at all. 

MONTRIEUL. 

J. he next morning, La Fleur entering upon his em- 
ployment, I delivered to him the key of my portman- 
teau, with an inventory of my half a dozen fliirts 
and (ilk pair of breeches ; and bid him fatten all up- 
on the chaife — get the horfes put to — and defire the 
landlord to come in with his bill. 

C'eft un gar f en de bonne fortune, faid the landlord, 
pointing through the window to half a dozen wenches 
who had got round about La Fleur, and were moil 
kindly taking their leave of him, as the poftillion 
was leading out the horfes. La Fleur kifled all 
their hands round and round again, and thrice he 
wiped his eyes, and thrice he promifed he would 
bring them all pardons from Rome, 

The young fellow, faid the landlord, is beloved 
by all the town, ?*\ there is fcarce a corner in Mon- 
trieul where the want of him will ngt\>e it\\.\ \\& 
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has but one misfortune in the world, continued he, 

" He is always in love." 1 am heartily glad of 

it, faid I 'twill fave me the trouble every night 

of putting my breeches under my head. In faying 
this, I was making not fo much La Fleur's elogc, 
as my own, having been in love with one princefs 
or other almoft all my life, and I hope I (hall go 
on fo, till I die, being firmly perfuaded, that, if 
ever I do a mean adion, it muft be in-fome interval 
betwixt one paflion and another: whilft this inter- 
regnum lafts, I fhall always perceive my heart 

locked up 1 can fcarce find in it to give Miferya 

fixpence; and therefore I always get out of it as 
fait as I can ; and the moment I am rekindled, I am 
all generofity and good-will again: and would do 
any thing in the world, either for, or with any one, 
if they will but fatisfy me there is no fin in it. 

— But in faying this — fure I am commending the 
paflion — not myfelf. 

A FRAGMENT. 



-THE town of Abdera, notwithftanding De« 



mocritus lived there, trying all the powers of ironj 
and laughter to reclaim it, was the vileft and moll 
profligate town in all Thrace. What for poiftfflSj 

confpiracies, and aflaflinations libels, pafquinadesj 

and tumults, there was no going there by day - — 
'twas worfe by night. 

Now, when things were at the worft, it came to. 
pafs, that the Andromeda of E Jiipides being repre- 
sented at Abdera, the v»\vo\£ otOw^x^ -wa& delijhtrf- 
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with it: but, of all the panares which de! : .£r.:id 
them, nothing operated more upon their i:r.2£: ra- 
tions,, than the tender ftrokes cf nature which the peer 
had wrought up in that pathetic fpeech cf l\i:Vu>, 

Cupid, Prince efGzJ an J mr*, &c. 

Every man almcfl fpoke pure Limbics the next djy, 
and talk'd of nothing but Pcrfeus his pathetic ad- 

drefs — " O Cupid ! prince of God and men" 

In every ftreet of Abdera, in every houfe — u O 

cc Cupid! Cupid!" In every mouth, like the 

natural notes of fome fweet melody which drops 

from it, whether it will or no nothing but " Cu- 

" pid! Cupid! prince of God and men" The 

fire caught, and the whole city, like the heart of 
one man, open'd itfelf to Love. 

No pharmacopolift could fell one grain of helle- 
bore — not a (ingle armourer had a heart to forge 
one inftrument of death— Friendfhip and Virtue 

met together, and kifs'd each other in the ftreet 

the golden age return'd, and hung over the town of 

Abdera every Abderite took his oaten pipe, and 

every Abderitifh woman left her purple web, and 
chaftely fat her down and liften'd to the fong. 

Twas only in the power, fays the Fragment, of 
the God whofe empire extendeth from heaven to 
earth, and even to the depths of the fea, to have 
done this. 

MONTRIEUL. 

V\ hen all b ready, and every article is dlfjW/i 
*nd paid for in the inn, untef, you ate a \mVc *«j\rf\ 
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by the adventure, there is always a matter of com- 
pound at the door, before you can get into your 
chaife ; and that is with the fons and daughters of 
poverty, who furround you. Let no man fay, K let 
" them go to the devil" — 'tis a cruel journey to fend 
a few miferables, and they have had fufferings enow 
without it : I always think it better to take a few 
fous out in my hand; and I would eounfel every 
gentle traveller to do fo likewife : he need not be fo 
exaft in fetting down his motives for giving tnem 
—they will be regifter'd elfewhere. 

For my own part, there i& no man gives fo little 
as I do; for few that I know have fo little to give: 
but as this was the firft public ad of my charity in 
France I took the more notice of it. 

A well-a-way ! faid I, I have but eight fous in the 
world, mowing them in my hand, and there are 
eight poor men and eight poor women for 'em. 

A poor tatter'd foul, without a fhirt on, inftandy 
withdrew his claim, by retiring two fteps out of the 
circle, and making a disqualifying bow on his part. 
Had the whole parterre cried out, Place aux damt % 
with one voice, it would not have conveyed the fen- 
timent with a deference for the fex with half the 
effe£t. 

Juft heaven ! for what wife reafons haft thou or- 
der'd it, that beggary and urbanity, which are at fuch 
variance in other countries, fhould find a way to be 
at unity in this ? 

1 infifted on prefenting him with a fingk 

fous, merely for his i'diteffe. 

A poor, little dwartiftv \st\fc. fc&syw*^i\\o ftood over 
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me in the circle, potting famething firil un- 
arm, which lad once been a hat, took his 
>x out of his pocket, and generouSy cfrered 
1 on both fides of him: it was a gift of coa- 

:e, and modeftly dedin'd The poor little 

pre&'d it upon them with a nod of welcome- 
^renez cn-prcnez, laid he, looking another 
fo they each took a pinch — Pity thy box 
ever want one! laid I to myfelf ; fo I put a 
of fous into it — taking a (mall pinch out of 

c, to enhance their value, as I did it He 

e weight of the fecond obligation more than 

firft 'twas doing him an honour the 

ras only doing him a charity and he made 

ow'down to the ground for it. 

-Here ! faid I to an old foldier with one hand, 

ad been campaign'd and worn out to death in 

•vice here's a couple of fous for thee 

Roi ! faid the old foldier. 
id then but three fous left: fo I gave one, 
pour I amour de Dieu, which was the footing 
lich it was begg'd — The poor woman had a 
ted hip ; fo it could not be well upon any o- 
lotive. 

1 cher, et tres charitable Monjieur T here's 

pofing this, faid I. 

Lord Angloh — the very found was worth the 
j — fo I gave my loft fous for it. But in the ea- 
rs of giving, I had overlook'd a pauvre bonteux, 
had no one to alk a fous for him, and whp, I 
ed, would have perifh'd ere he could have 
one for himfclf: he ftood by the cW\fc * X\V&fc 



46 A SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY 

without the circle, and wiped a tear from a fjee 

which I thought had feen better days Good 

God ! (aid I and I have not one Gngle (bus left 

to give him— But you have a thoufand! cried all 
the powers of nature ftirring within me — fo I gave 

him — no matter what 1 am aihamed to fay hw 

much, now and was afhamed to think how lit- 
tle, then : fo if the reader can form any conjecTmre 
of my difpofition, as thefe two fixed points are given 
him, he may judge within a livre or two what was 
the precife fum. 

I could afford nothing for the reft, but Dim vans 

beniffe Et k bon Dieu vous btnijfe, encart— faid 

the old foldier, the dwarf, be. The pwvrc boni:ux 
could fay nothing— he pull'd out a little handker- 
chief, and wiped his face as he turned away — and! 
thought he thanked me more than them all. 

THE BIDET. 

XIatmnc fettled all thefe little matters, \ got into 
my poft-chaife with more eafe than ever I got into i 
poft-chaife in my life; and La Fkur having got one 
large jack-boot on the far fide of a little billet*, 
and another on this (for I count nothing of his legs), 
—he cauter'd away before as happy and as per- 
pendicular as a prince. 

But what is happinefs! what is grandeur in 

this painted fcene of life! A dead afs, before we 
had got a league, put a fudden flop to La Fleur's 

* Pofc-\i«tfe. 
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areer his bidet would not pafs by it — conten- 

ton arofe betwixt them, and die poor fellow was 
ick'd out of his jack-boots the very firft kick. 

La Fleur bore his fall like a French Chriftian, fay- 
lg neither more or lefs upon it, than, Diable ! fo 
refently got up, and came to the charge again aftride 
is bidet, beating him up to it as he would have beat 
is drum. 

The bidet flew from one fide of the road to the 
ther, then back again — then this way — then that 
ray, and, in ihort, every way but by the dead afs, 
-La Fleur infilled upon the thing, and the bidet 
brew him. 

What's the matter, La Fleur, faid I, with this 

•idet of thine ? -Alonjieur, faid he, c'eft un cheval 

? plus opiniatre du monde — Nay, if he is a conceited 

>eaft, he muft go his own way, replied I fo La 

"leur got off him, and giving him a good found 
afh, the bidet took me at my word, and away he 
icamper'd back to Montrieul — Peftc! faid La Fleur. 

It is not mal a propos to take notice here, that 
hough La Fleur availed himfelf but of two differ- 
nt terms of exclamation in this encounter — namely, 
Viable! and Pefte! that there are, neverthelefs, 
iree in the French language; like the pofitive, 
amparative, and fuperlative, one or the other of 
rhich, ferve for every unexpe&ed throw of the dice 
1 life. 

Le Diable! which is the firft and pofitive degree, 
; generally ufed upon ordinary emotions of the 
lind, where fmall things only fall out contrary to 
our expe&ations fuch as the thxomxv^ ows& 



I 



48 A SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY 

doublets — La Fleur's being kick'd offhis horfe, anj. 
fo forth cuckoldom, for the fame reafon, is al- 
ways — he DLible ! 

But in cafes where the caft has fomething pro- 
voking in it, as in that of the bidet's running away 
after, and leaving La Fleur aground in jack-boots 
. 'tis the fecond degree. 

Tis then Peftt' 

And for the third 

— But here my heart is wrung with pity and fel- 
low-feeling, when I reflect what miferies muft havr 
been their lot, and how bitterly fo refined a people 
muft have fmartcd, to Have forced them upon the lift 
of it. — 

. Grant me, O yc powers which touch the toiiguf 
with eloquence in diftrefs ! — whatever is my cafi, 
grant me but decent words to exclaim in, and I will 
give my nature way. 

But as tliefe were not to be had in France, I n- 
folved to take every evil juft as it befel me, without 
any exclamation at all. 

La Fleur, who had made no fucli covenant with 
himfclf, followed the bidet with his eyes, till it was 

got out of fight and then, you may imagine, if 

you pleafc, with what word he doled the whole affair. 

As there was no hunting down a f right enM horfe 
in jack-boots, there remained no alternative, but 
taking La Fleur either behind the chaife, or into it.— 

I preferred the latter, and, in half an hour, wt 
got to the polt-houfe at Nampont. 
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NAMPONT. 



THE DEAD ASS. 
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nd this, faid he, putting the remains of a 
cruft into his wallet — and this fhould have been thy 
portion, faid he, hadft thou been alive to have ftiared 
it with me. I thought by the accent, it had been 
an apoftrophe to his child ; but 'twas to his afs, and 
to the very afs we*had feen dead in the road, which 
had occafioned La Fleur's mifauVenture. The man 
feemed to lament it much ; and it inftantly brought 
into my mind Sancho's lamentation for his j but he 
did it- with more true touches of nature. 

The mourner was fitting upon a ftone bench at 
the door, with the afs's pannel and its bridle on one 

fide, which he took up from time to time then 

laid them down look'd at them, and fhook his 

head. He then took his cruft of bread out of his 
wallet again, as if to eat itj held it fome time in his 
hand — then laid it upon the bit of his afs's bridle— 
looked .willfully at the little arrangement he had 
made — and then gave a figh. 

The Simplicity of his grief drew numbers about 
him, and La Fleur amongft the reft, whilft the horfcs 
were getting ready •, as I continued fitting in the poft- 
chaife, I could fee and hear over their heads. 

He faid he had come laft from Spain, when 



•A 



he had been from the furtheft borders of Franconia; 
and had got fo far on his r eturn home, when his afs 
died. Every one feem'd de/irous to know \v\vax\>\k- 

tw./r. c 
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finefs could have taken fo old and poor a man fo far 
a journey from his own home. 

It had pleafed Heaven, he faid, to bkfs him with 
three fons, tlie fineft lads in all Germany; but hav- 
ing, in one week, loft two of the eldeft of them bj 
the fmall-pos, and the youngeft falling ill of the 
fame diftemper, he was afraid of being bereft of 
them all ; and made a vow, if Heaven would not 
take him from him alfo, he would go, in gratitude] 
to St. lago in Spain. 

When the mourner got thus far on his ftory, he 
ftopp'd to pay nature her tribute and wept hit- 
He faid, Heaven Tiad accepted the conditions; and 
that he had fet out from his cottage with this poor 
creature, who had been a patient partner of his jour- 
ney that it had eat the fame bread with him all 

the way, and was unto him as a friend. 

Every body who flood about, heard the poor fel- 
low with concern La Fleur offered him money. 

—The mourner faid, he did not want it it w» 

not the value of the afs— but the lofs of him 

The afs, he faid, he was afliired, loved him— and 
upon this, told them a long ftory of a mifchanrt 
upon their pafTage over the Pyrencan mountains, 
which had feparated them from each other three 
-days; during which time, the afs had fought him B 
much as he had fought the afs, and that they bad 
neither fcarce eat or drank till they met. 

Thou haft one comfort, friend, faid I, at lead, i" 
the Jofs of thy poor bcaft ; I'm fure thou haft been 
.1 merciful matter toliim, &!ras,\ S.ii&, vVs. mourn- 
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, I thought fo, when he was anYe hut now 

tat he is dead, I think otherwife. — I fear the wrirh: 
: myfelf, and my afflictions together, hare he en 

o much for him they hive ihortene J the poor 

eature's days, and I fear I hire them to anlwer 

> r# _ Shame on the world ! faid I to myfclf 

lid we but k>Ye each other, as this poor ioul Icved 
i s af s 'twould be fomething. 

NAMPONT. 

THE POSTILLION*. 

jL he concern which the poor fellow's ftory threw 
rie into, required fome attention ; the poitlllion paid 
tot the leaft to it, but fet off upon thc/avc in a full 
;allop. 

The thirftieft foul in the moft fandy defert of Ara- 
»ia could not have wifhed more for a cup of cold 
vater, than mine did for grave and quiet move- 
nents; and I (hould have had an high opinion of 
he poftillion, had he but ftolen off with me in fome- 
hing like a penfive pace — On the contrary, as the 
nourner finifhed his lamentation, the fellow gave an 
unfeeling lafli to each of his beads, and fet off clat- 
tering like a thoufand devils. 

I called to him as loud as I could, for heaven's 

fake, to go flower and the louder I called, the 

more unmercifully he galloped. The deuce take 

him and his galloping too faid I he'll go on 

tearing my nerves to pieces, till he has vjotVkA t«& 
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into a foolifh paffion, and then he'll go Dow, that I 
may enjoy the facets of it. 

The poftillion managed the point to a miracle: by 
the time he had got to the foot of a fteep hill about 

half a league from Nampont, he had put me out 

of temper with him, and then with myfelf, for be- 
ing fo. . 

My cafe then required a different treatment; and 
a good rattling gallop would hare been of real fer- 
vice to me 

— Then, prithee, get on— get on, my good lad, 
faid I. 

The poftillion pointed to the hi il 1 then tried 

to return back to th« ftory of the poor German and 

his afs but I had broke the clue and could 

no more get into it again, than the poftillion could 

— The deuce go, faid I, with it all ! Here am I 
fitting as candidly difpofed to make the bed of the 
worft, as ever wight was, and all runs counter. 

There is one fweet lenitive at lead for evils, which 
Nature holds out to us ; fo I took it kindly at her 
hands, and fell afleep ; and the firft word whkh 
foufed me was .4micns. 

Blefs me! faid I, rubbing my eyes— this if 

the very town where my poor lady is to come. ' 

AMIENS. 

1 he words were fcarce out of my mouth, when 
jhc Count de L**"'a ^oft-chaife, with his fitter in 
it, drove haftily by: fee *«•& V^ *«* ** "wSw "^ 
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a bow of recognition and of that particular kind 

of it, which told rac flie had not yet done with me. 
She was as good as her look ; for, before I had quite 
finifhed my fupper> her brother's fervant came into 
the room with a billet, in which, (he faid, (he had 
taken the liberty to charge me with a letter, which 
I was to prefent myfelf to Madame R**» the firft 
morning I had nothing to do at Paris. There was 
only added,, {he was forry, but from what penchant 
(he had not confidered, that (he had been prevented 
telling me her ftory — that fhe ftill owed it me; and 
if my route mould ever lie through BrinTels, and. I 
had not by then forgot the name of Madame dc 

L # *» that Madame de L** # would be glad to 

difcharge her obligation. 

Then I will meet thee, faid I, fair fpirit ! at Bruf- 
fels 'tis only returning from Italy through Ger- 
many to Holland, by the route of Flanders, -home 

'twill fcarce be ten pofts out of my way; but 

were it ten. thoufand! with what a mortal delight 
will- it crown my journey, in fharing in the ficken- 
ing incidents of a tale of mifery told to me by fuch 
a, fufferer ? to fee her weep ! and though I cannot 
dry up the fountain of her tears, what an exquifite 
fenfation is there ftill left, in wiping them away 
from off the cheeks of the firft and faireft -of wo- 
men, as I'm fitting with my handkerchief in my 
hand in filence the whole night befide her ? 

There was nothing wrong in the fentiment ; and 
yet I inftantly reproached my heart with it in the 
hittereft and moft reprobate of expreuiotvs. 

It had ever, as I told the reader, been otvt cA \5&fc 
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fingular Ueffings of my life, to be atmdl utij bant 
of it miferably in lore with Came one? *nd ny.faft 
flame happening to be blown out by a whiff of jea- 
loufy on the fudden turn of a corner* I had lighted 
it up afrefh at the pure taper of Eliza but about 
three months before-— *-fwcaring as I did it, that it 
ihould hft.me through the whole journey— — Why 
fhould I diflemble the. matter? I had fWdnrtoher 
eternal fidelity— *fhe had a right to my whole hoot - 
■ ' ■ ' t o divide my affections' was to lefi ett ' th4ni*-tb' - 



ezpofe them, was to riikthem: where tfae istUtr 
there may be loft: ■■ ■ ■ a nd whit wilt them hafty 
Yorickl to anfwer to a heart fo full of trtfft an£ 
confidence— fo good, fo gentle, and nnffsprafcfft ■ 

mg ! 

1 will not go to Bruffeis, replied I, interrupt- 
ing myfelf but my imagination went on 1 re- 
called her looks at that crifis of our feparation, when 
neither of us had power to fay adieu! I look'dat 
the picture fhe had tied in a black ribband about my 

neck and bluih'd as I look'd at it— I would hare 

given the world to have kifs'd it — but was afhamed. 
— And (hall this tender flower, faid I r prefBng it be- 
tween my hands — ftiall it be fmkten to its very root 

and fmitten Yorick! by thee, who haft promif- 

ed to ftielter it in thy breaft? 

Eternal fountain of happinefs! faid I, kneeling 
down upon the ground— —be thou my witnefs—— 
and every pure fpirit which taftes it, be my witnefs 
alfo, That I would not travel to BruflTels, unlefs Eliza 
went along with me, did \3\e to*d lead me towards 
heaven. 
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In tranfports of this kind, the heart, in fpite of 
the underftanding, will always fay too much. 

THE LETTER. 

AMIENS. 

Jl ortune had not fmiled upon La Fleur ; for he 
had been unfuccefsful in his feats of chivalry — and 
not one thing had offer'd to fignalize his zeal for my 
fervice from the' time he had entered into it, which 
was almoft four-and-twenty hours. The poor foul 
burn'd with impatience; and the Count de L # **'s 
fervant Goming with the letter, being the firft prac- 
ticable occafion which offered, La Fleur had laid 
lsuM of it; and in order to do honour to his mailer, 
had taken him into a back parlour in the Auberge, 
and treated him with a. cup or two of the beft wine 
in Picardy; and the Count de L***'s fervant in re- 
turn, and not to be behind-hand in politenefs with 
La Fleur, had taken him back with him to the 
Count's hotel. La Fleur's prevenancy (for there was 
a paflport in his very looks) foon fet every fervant in 
the kitchen at eafe with him : and as a Frenchman, 
whatever be his talents, has no fort of prudery in 
(howing them, La Fleur, in lefs than five minutes, 
had pulled out his fife, and leading off the dance 
himfelf with the firft note, fet the jille de chambie y 
tkemaitre d'htfely the cook, the fcullion, and all the 
houfehold, dogs and cats, befides an old monkey, a- 
dancing : I fuppofe there never was a memst \l\\&\&3\.. 
Bace the flood. 

c 4 . 
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Madame de L** # , in paffing from her brother's 
apartments to her own, hearing fo much jollity be- 
low itairs, rung up her jilie de cbambre to afk about 
it; and hearing it was the Englifh gentleman's fer- 
vant who had fet the whole houfe merry with his 
pipe, fhe order'd him up. 

As die poor fellow could not prefent himfelf emp- 
ty, he had loaden'd himfelf in going up flairs with 
a thoufand compliments to Madame de L***, an 

the part of his mafler added a long apocrypha 

of inquiries after Madame de L*»*'s health told 

her, that Monfieur his mafter was au defefpoir for her 
re-eftabiifhment from the fatigues of her journey— 
and, to clofe all, that Monfieur had received the 

letter which Madame had done him the honour' 

And he has done me the honour, faid Madame de 
L***, interrupting La Fleur, to fend a billet in re- 

Madame de !,•** had faid this with fuch a tone 
of reliance upon the fa£t, that La Fleur had not 
power to difappoint her expectations — he trembled 

for my honour and poffibly migit not altogether 

be unconcerned for his own, as a man capable of 
being attached to a mafter who could be wanting in 
tgards vii a vis d'unc femme! fo that when Madame 
de L"* afked La Fleur if he had brought a letter 

qu'ovi, faid La Fleur : fo, laying down his 

hat upon the ground, and taking hold of the fl.ip of 
his rinht-fide pocket with his left hand, he began tt> 

feareh for the letter with his right theft contrari- 

iriie— Dia&leJ— ^then fought every pocket——* 
pocket by pocket, round, ivax lOT^««ri^ J V'»Sa 
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Ptfte! — Then La Fleur emptiedthem upon the floor 

pulled out a dirty cravat a handkerchief — 

2 comb — a whip-lafh — a night-cap then gave a 

peep into his hat — Quelle etourderi ! He had left the 
letter upon the table in the Auberge — he would run 
for it, and.be back with it in three minutes. 

I had juft finifhed my fupper when La Fleur came 
in to give me an account of his adventure ; he told 
the whole ftory (imply as- it was: and only added, 
that if Monfieur had forgot (par hazard) to anfwer 
Madame's letter, the arrangement gave him an op- 
portunity to recover, the faux pas and if not, 

that things were only &s they were. 

Now I was not altogether fure of my etiquette, 
whether I ought to have wrote or no; but if I had 
a devil himfelf could not have been angry : 
'twas but the officious zeal of a well-meaning crea-r 
ture for my honour 5 , and, however he might have 
miftook the road— ror emharraffed me in fo doing — 

his heart was in no fault 1 was under no neceflU 

ty to write— and, what .weighed more than all 

he did not look as if he had done amifs. . 

— Tis all very well, La Fleur, , faid L-* Twas 

fufficient. La Flcus flew, out of . the room like light- 
ning, and retum'd with pen, ink, and paper, in his 
hand; and coming up to the table, laid them clofe 
before me, with fuch a delight in his countenance, 
that I could not hclp_ taking up the pen. 

I begun an$ begun again; and though I had no- 
thing to fay, and that nothing might have been tx- 
prefe'd in half a dozen lines, I made half a doz-u 
ti&rent beginnings, and could no way pleafe tc^l- 5- 

c 5 
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In fhort, I was in no mood to write. 

La Fleur ftepped out and brought a little water 
in a glafs to dilute my ink— then t'etch'd land and 

feal-wax It was all one ; I wrote, and blotted, 

and tore off, and burnt, and wrote again Le 

DinbU temporte! faid I half to my ft- If 1 cannui 

write this (elf-fame letter; throwing the pen down 
defpairingly as I faid it. 

As foon as I had caft down the pen, La Flew 
advanced with the molt refpe£tful carriage up to the 
table, ffnd making a tlioufand apologies for the li- 
berty he was going to take, told me he had a lettn 
in his pocket wrote by a drummer in his regiment 
to a corporal's wife, which, he durft fay, would 
fuit theoccafion. 

I had a mind to let the poor fellow have his hu- 
mour Then prithee, faid I, let me fee it. 

La Fieur inftantly pull'd out a little dirty pocket- 
book cramm'd full of fmall letters and billet-doux in 
a fad condition, and laying it upon the table, and 
then untying the firing which held them all toge- 
ther, run them over one by one, till he came to the 
letter in queftion — La voiln! faid he, clapping his 
hands; fo unfolding it ffrft, he bid it before me, 
and retired three fteps from the table whilft I read 



THE LETTER. 

MADAME, 

Je fuis penetre de la dcukut la plus vire, et reduit 
en mem: temps au Acfctpnx* \as-wtsMwet tbbs«* 
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du Corporal, qui rend notre entrevue de ce foir la 
choie du monde la plus impoflible. 

Mais vive la jpie! ct toute Ja micnne fera de pen- 
fer a vous. 

L'amour ricftj-ien fans fentiment. 

.Et le fentiment eft encore moins fans amour. 

On dit qu'on ne doit jamais fe defefperer. 

On dit auffi que Monfieur le Corporal monte la 
garde Mecredi : alors ce fera mon tour. 

Chacun a fat tour* 

En attendant — Vive l'amour ! et vive la bagatelle! 

Je fuis, Madame* 

Avec toutes les fentiments les plus 
refpe£keux et les plus tendres 
tout a vous, 

Jaqjjes Roque. 

R was but changing the Corporal into the Count — 
and faying nothing about mounting guard on Wed- 
nesday — and the letter was neither right or wrong — 
fo, to gratify the poor fellow," who ftood trembling 
for my honour, his own, and the honour of his let- 
ter — I took the cream gently off it, and whipping it 
up in my own way— I feaFd it up, and fent it with 
him' to Madame de L*** — and the next morning we 
purfued our journey to Paris. 

PARIS. 

W hen a man can conteft the point by dint of e- 
yuipage, and carry on all floundering \)c£oic\C\m^\^ 

C6 



5o A SENTIMENTAL tOURNBt 

half a dozen lackies, and a couple of cooks 'tis 

very well in fuch a place as Paris he may drive 

in at which end of the ftreet he will. 

A poor prince who is weak in cavalry, and whoft 
whole infantry does not exceed a fingle man, had 
beft quit the field, and fignatize himfelf in the cabi- 
net, if he can get 'up into it— I {ay up into it — for 
there is no dcfcending perpendicular amongft 'em 
with a " Me void, mes cn/am" — here I am — what- 
ever many may think. 

I own, my firft fenfations, as foon as I was left 
folitary and alone in my own chamber in the hotel, 
were far from being fo flattering as I had prefigured 
them. I walked up gravely to the window in my 
dufty black coat, and, looking through the glafs, 
faw all the world in yellow, blue, and green, run- 
ning at the ring of pleafure. — -The old with 

broken lances, and in helmets which had loft their 
lizards — the young in armour bright, which fhone 
like gold, be-pl timed with each gay feather of th< 
eaft — all — all tilting at it like fafcinated knights in 
tournaments of yore for fame and love- 
Alas, poor Yorick ! cried I, what art thou doing 
here? On the very firft onfet of all this glittering 

clatter, thou, art reduced to an atom feck 

feek fome winding alley, with a tourniquet a* the 
end of it, where chariot never roll'd, or flambeau 

fhot its rays there thou may'ft folace thy foul in 

converfe fweet with fome kind griffet of a barber 1 ! 

wife, and get into fuch coteries! 

— May I jjerifli ! if I do, faid I, pulling out the 
tetter which I had to pefasft \»/VfeAwM&3^**r~- ; 
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Fll wait upon this lady the very firft thing I do. So 
I called La Fleur to go feek me a barber dire&ly 
and conte back and brufh my coat. 

THE WIG,. 

W hen the barber came, he abfolutely refufed' to* 
have any thing to do with my wig, 'twas either a? 
bove or below his art :. I had* nothing to do, but to 
take one ready, made of, his. own recommendation. 

— But I fear, friend, faid I, this buckle won't 
(land. — You may immerge it, replied he,, into the 
ocean, and it will (land — *. 

What a great. fcak h every thing upon in this 
city ! thought I — r-the utmoft ftretch of an Englifh 
periwig-maker's ideas could have gone no farther 

than to have " dipped it into a pail of water." r 

What difference ! 'tis like time to eternity. 

I confefs ,1 do hate all cold conceptions, as I do 
the puny ideas which engender them,, and. am ge- 
nerally fo {truck with the great works of nature, 
that, for my own part, if I could help it, I never 
would make a comparifon lefs than a mountain at 
leaft. All that can be faid againft the French fu- 
blime in this inftance of it, is this — that the gran- 
deur is more in the word; and lefs in the thing. No 
doubt, the ocean fills the mind with vaft ideas ; v but 
Paris being fo far inland, it was not likely I ihould 
run poft a hundred miles out of it, to try the expe«» 
riment — ~-the JParifian barber meant tvo\K\xv^— > 
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The pail of water {landing befide the great deep, 
makes certainly but a forry figure in fpeech— but 
'twill be (aid — it has one advantage — 'tis in the next 
room, and the truth of the buckle may be tried in 
it without more ado, in a fingle moment. 

In honeft truth, and upon a more candid revifioa 
of the matter, The Frtnch exprejfion pro/efts mart 
than it per/ arms. 

I think I can fee the precife and diftinguifliing 
marks of national characters more in thefe nonfcnt> 
cal minutiir, than in the moft important matters of 
ftate; where great men of all nations talk and ftalk 
fo much alike, that I would not give ninepence to 
choofe amongft them. 

I was fo long in getting from under my barber'! 
hands, that it was too late to think of going with 
my letter to Madame R*** that night: but when i 
man is once drefled at all points for going out, his 
rciie£lions turn to little account : fo taking down 
the name of the Hotel de Modene, where I lodged, 
I walked forth without any determination where to 
go — I {hall confider of that, faid I, as I walk along. 

THE PULSE. 



Ai ail, ye fmall fweet courtefies of lire, for fmcoth 
do ye make the road of it ! like grace and beauty 
which beget inclinations to love at fir ft fight; 'tis ye 
who open this door, and let the ftranger in. 
— Pray, Madame, faidl, Yiarctl&R^xAQrfara^dL: 
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me which' way I muft turn to go to the opera co~ 
mtque ; Moft willingly, Monfieur, faid (he, lay- 
ing afide her work- 

I had given a caft with my eye into half a dozen 
{hops as I came along, in fearch of a face not likely 
to be disordered by fuch an interruption ; till at laft, 
this hitting my fancy, I had walked in. 

She was working a pair of ruffles as (he fat in a 
low chair, on the far fide of the {hop facing the door— 

—Tres volontiers! moft willingly, faid (he, lay- 
ing her work down upon a chair next her and riling 
up from the low chair (he was fitting in, with fo 
cheerful a movement and fo cheerful a look, that 
had I been laying out fifty louis d'ors with her, I 
(hould have faid — « This woman is grateful." 

You muft turn, Monfieur, faid ihe, going with 
me to the door of the fhop, and pointing the way 
down the ftreet I was to take ■■ you muft turn firft 
to your left hand— mais prenez gardt'—there are two 

turns : and be fo good as to take the fecond then 

go down a little way, and you'll fee a church, and 
when you are paft it, give yourfelf the trouble to 
turn dire£Uy to die right, and that will lead you to 
the foot of the font neitf, which you muft crofs— — 
and there, any one will do himfelf the pleafure to 
(how you 

She repeated her inftru£Hons three times over to 
me with the fame good-natured patience the third 
time as the firft — and if toner and manners have a 
meaning, which certainly they have, unlefs to hearts 
which (hut, them out — Ihc feem'd really interefted, 
that I Qiould not lqfe myfdf . 
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I will not fuppofe it was the woman's beauty, nat- 
withtlanding fhe was the handfomeft griffet, I think, 
I ever faw, which had much to do with the ienfe I 
had of her courtefyj only I remember, when I told 
her how much I was obliged to her, that I looked ve- 
ry full in her eyes, and that I repeated my thanks u 
often as fhe had done her inftruftions. 

I had not got ten paces from the door, before I 
found I had forgot every tittle of what fhe had faid 

fo looking back, and feeing her ftill (landing in 

the door of the fhop, as if to look whether I went 
right or not — I returned back, to afk her whether 
the firft turn was to my right or left — for that I had 

abfolutely forgot. Is it pofiible! faid (he, half 

laughing. — 'Tis very pofiible, replied I, when a maa 
is thinking more of a woman, than of her good ad- 
vice. 

As this was the real. truth — fhe took it, as everj 
woman takes a matter of right, with a flight cour- 
tely. 

Altmdez! faid fhe, laying her hand upon my 
arm to detain me, whilfl fhe called a lad out of the 
back fhop to get ready a parcel of gloves. I am juit 
going to fend him, faid fhe, with a packet into 
that quarter, and if you will have the complaifance 
to ftep in, it will be ready in a moment, and he 

fliall attend. you to the place: So I walk'd in 

with her to the far fide . of the fhop, and taking up 
the ruffle in my hand which (he laid upon the chair, 
as if I had a mind to fit, fhe fat down herfelf in het 
low chair, and I inftantly fat myfelf down befids 

her.. ' ' 
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-—He will be ready, Monfieur, laid flie, in a mo- 
ment And in- that moment, replied I, moft wil- 
lingly would I fay fomething very civilly to you for 
all thefe courtefies. Any one may do a cafual aft of 
good nature, but a continuation of them {hows it is a 
part of the temperature ; and certainly, added I, if 
it is in the lame blood which comes from the heart, 
which defcends to the extremes (touching her wrift), 
I am fure you muft have one of the beft pulfes of any 
woman in the world — Feel it, faid flie, holding out 
her arm. So laying down my hat, I took hold of her 
fingers in one hand, and applied the two fore-fingers 
of my other to the artery 

Would to heaven !* my dear Eugenius, thou 



hadft patted by, and beheld me fitting in my black 
coat, and in my lack-a-day-fical manner, counting 
the throbs of it, one by one, with as much true de- 
votion as if I had been watching the critical ebb or 

flow of her fever How wouldftthou have laugh'd 

and moralized upon my new profeffion! — and thou 

Ihouldft have laugh'd and moralized on Truft 

me, my dear Eugenius, I ftiould have faid, « there 
cc are worfe occupations in this world than feeling a- 

fC woman's pulfc." But a Griflet's ! thou wouldft 

have faid — and in an open fhop ! Yorick 

— So much the better : for when my views are 
direct, Eugenius, I care not if all the world faw me 
feel it. 



tf'.f St TI MENTAL J0DBK1 
THE HUSBAND. 

»ARH. 




x bsd counted twenty pulfations, and was going on 
felt towards jfce fortieth, when her hufband coming 
unexpected ftbni a back parlour into the (hop, put 
me 2 litde out "in my reckoning. — Twas nobody but 

her hufband,. the- faid — fo I began a freih fcore j 

Bfonfieaf is fo good, quoth fhe, as lie pafs'd by us, 2} 

to- ghjfe nhnfetf the trouble of feeling my pulfe 

The hnlbamf took ._■ iT i ; ■ s hat, and making me 3 bow, 

faid i did hkn too much honour and having laid 

that, he-pot dfi hi . hat and walk'd out. 

Good God! raid I to myfelf, as- he went out 

and can this marine the hufband of this woman? 

Let it not torment the few who know what mvft j 
have been the grounds of this exclamation, if I ex- 
plain it to thofe who do not. 

In London, a fhopkeeper and a fhopkeeper*s wife 
feem to be one bone and one flefh : in the fettnl 
endowments of mind and body, fomctimes the one, 
fom crimes the other has it, fo as in general to be up- 
on a par, and to tally with each other as nearly at l 
man and wife need to do. 

In Paris, there are fcarce two orders of being* 
more different : for the Jegiflattve and executive pow- 
ers of the mop not refting in the hufband, he feldom 
comes there — —in fome dark and difmal room be* 
hind, he fits commerceiefs in his thrum night-cap, the 
fame rough fon of Nature that Nature left him. 
The genius of a ]jeop\e:wV«tTt^™^W.$*w*. 
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rchy is falique> having ceded this department, with 

ldry others, totally to the women hy a conti- 

al higgling with cuftomers of all ranks and fizes, 
m morning to night, like fo many rough pehhles 
ok long together in a bag, by amicable collifions 
y have worn down their afperities and (harp angles, 
L not only become round and fmooth, but will re- 
re, fome of them, a polifh like a brilliant— Mon- 
ir Le Marli is little better than the (tone under 
ir foot.— — 

— Surely— furely, man ! it is not good for thee to 
alone — thou waft made for focial intercourse and 
ltle greetings ; and this improvement of our na- 
•es from it, I appeal to r as my evidence. 
— ! — And how does it beat, Monfieur ? faid flie. — 
ith all the benignity, laid I, looking quietly in her 

;s> that I expe&ed '-She was going to fay fome- 

xig civil in return — but the lad came into the mop 
th the gloves — Apropos^ faid I •, I want a"couple of 
irs myfelf. 

« 

THE GLOVES. • 

PARIS. 

L HE beautiful Grifiet rofe up when I faid this, and 
ring behind the counter, reach'd down a parcel, and 
itied it : I advanced to the fide over againft her ; 
ey were aH too large. The beautiful GrifTet mea- 

red them one by one acrofs my hand It would 

>t alter the dimenfions — She begg'd I would try a 
nglc pair, which /eemed to be the \eaft-^ta<&\tf\\ 



\ 
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it open— my hand flipp'd into it at once: — It will, not 
do, faid I, fhaking my head a little— No, faid (he, dot 
ing the fame thing. 

There are certain combined looks of fimple fubtle- 

ty where whim, and fenfe, and ferioufnefs^antl 

nonfenfe, are fo blended, that all the languages of 
Babel fet loofe together,, could not exprefs them— 
they are communicated and caught fo inftantaneouf- 
ly, that you can fcarce lay which party is the injec- 
tor. I leave it to your men of words to fweD pages 

about it it is enough in the prefent to fay again, 

the gloves would not do; fo folding our hands with- 
in our arms, we both lolUd upon the counter — it was 
narrow, and there was juft room for the parcel to Ik 
between us. 

The beautiful Griflet look'd fometimes at the gloves, 
then fide-ways to the window, then at die gloves— 
and then at me. I was not difpofed to break fHence 
-t4 foHoWd her example: fo I look'd. at the gloves, 
then to the window, then at the gloves, and then at 
her — and fo on alternately. 

I found I loft considerably in ev.ery attack — lhe had 
a quick black eye, and fhot through two fuch long 
and filken eye-lafhes with fuch penetration, that fhe 

look'd into my very heart and reins It may feem 

ftrange, but I could actually feel fhe did 

It is no matter, faid I, taking up a couple of the 
pairs next me, and putting them into my pocket. 

I was fenfible the beautiful Griflet had not afk'd 

above a fingle livre above the price 1 wifiYd fhe 

had afk'd a livre more ; and was puzzling my brains 
thow to bring the m^tex^oxiX.— \to ysm think, my 
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ear Sir, faid (he, miftaking my embarraffment, that 
could aik a fous too much of a ftranger — and of a 
ranger whofe politenefs, more than his want of 
loves, has done me the honour to lay himfelf at my 
lercy? — 1ST en crayez capable? — Faith! not I, faid I; 
id if-yau were, you are welcome — fo counting the 
Loney into her hand, and with a lower bow than one 
?nerally makes to a fhopkeeper's wife, I went out, 
id her lad with his parcel followed me. 

THE TRANSLATION. 

PARIS. 

A here was nobody in the box I was let into but 

kindly old French officer. I love the character, not 

nly becaufe I honour the man whofe manners are 

oftened by a profeffion which makes bad men worfe; 

►ut tfrat I once knew one for he is no more — 

nd.why mould I not refcueone page from violation, 
>y writing his name in it, and. telling the world it 
aras Captain Tobias Shandy, "the deareft pfmy flock 
ind friends, whole philanthropy -I never think of at 

Jiis long diftance from his death but my eyes 

jufh out with tears. For his fake I have a predilec- 
:ion for the whole corps of veterans \ and fo I ftrode 
3ver the two back rows. of benches, and placed my- 
felf befide him. 

The old officer was reading attentively a fmall 
pamphlet, it might be the book of the opera, with a 
large pair of fpe&acles. As foon as I fat down, he 
took his (pe&acles off, and putting them Into * flaar 
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green cafe, return'd them and the book it 
ket together. I half rofe up, and made h 

Tranflate this into any civilized langi 
world — the fenfe is this: 

« Here's a poor ftranger come into the 
" feems as if he knew nobody : and is n 
" was he to be feven years in Paris, if ev 
" comes near keeps his fpe&acles'upon 
« 'tis (hutting the door of converfation at 
" his face — and ufing him worfe than a ( 

The French officer might as well have 
aloud; and if he had, I mould, in courf 
the bow I made him into French too, an 
" I was fenfible of his attention, and reti 
« thoufand thanks for it." 

There is not a fecret fo aiding to the 
fociality, as to get mailer of this Jbort-han 
quick in rendering the feveral turns oi 
limbs, with all their inflections and delin 
to plain words. For my own part, by lor 
I do it fo mechanically, that when I wall 
of London, I go tranflating all the way 
more than once flood behind the circle, 
three words have been faid, and have 
twenty different dialogues with me, wh 
have fairly wrote down, and fworn to. 

I was going one evening to Martini': 
Milan, and was juft entering the door 
when the Marquifma di F*** was comii 

fort of a hurry fhc was almoft upon 

faw her ; fo I gave a fpring to one fid( 
pa/s— — She had doue x!ta farcva, md c 
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too; fo we ran our heads together: (he inflant- 
t to the other fide to get out; I was juft as un- 
nate as flie had been, for I had fprung to that 
and oppofed her pafiage again— We both flew 
her to the other fide, and then back — and fo 
— it was ridiculous ; we both blufli'd intolera- 

fo I did, at laft, the thing I fhould have done 
rft — I flood flock ftill, and the Marquifina had 
lore difficulty. I had no power to go into the 
t, till I had. made her fo much reparation as to 

and follow her with my eye to the end of the 
ge — She look'd back twice, and walk'd along it 
it fide-ways, as if {he would make room for any 
coming up flairs to pafs her— No, faid I— that's 
le tranflation: the Marquifina has a right to the 
apology I can make her : and that opening is left 

ne to do it in fo I ran and begg'd pardon for 

smbarraffment I had given her, faying it was my 
ition to have made her way. She anfwered, (he 

guided by the fame intention towards me — fo 
•eciprocally thank'd each other. She was at the 
of the flairs ; and feeing no chichijbee near her, I 
^d to hand her to her coach — fo we went down 
Hairs, flopping at every third ftep to talk of the 

:ert and the adventure Upon my word, Ma- 

e, faid I, when I had handed her in, I made fix 
rent efforts to let you go out — And I made fix 
rts, replied {he, to let you enter — I wifh to hea- 

you would make a feventh, faid I With all 

heart, — faid {he, making room — Life is too {ho'rt 
e long about the forms of it — £6 1 inftantly ftep- 

iu, and {he carried me home mt3\\uet k\A 
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what became of the concert, St. Cecilia, who, I fup- 
pofe, was at it, knows more than I. 

I will only add, that the connection which arofe 
out of the tranflation, gave me more pleafure th*« 
any one I had the honour to make in Italy. 

THE DWARF. 



1 had never heard the remark made by any one in 
my life, except by one ; and who that was, will pro- 
bably come out in this chapter; fo that being pretty 
much uhprepoffefled, there muft have been grounds 
for what ft ruck me the moment 1 caft my eyes over 
the parterre — and that was, the unaccountable (port 
of Nature, in forming fuch numbers of dwarfs — No 
doubt, (he fports at certain times in almoft every cor- 
ner of the world ; but in Paris, there is no end to' 
her amufements — The goddefs feems almoil as mer- 
ry as fhe is wife. 

As I carried my idea out of the opera comiqm with 
me, I meafured every body I faw walking in the 

ftreets by it Melancholy application ! efpecially 

where the fize was extremely little the face ex- 
tremely dark — the eyes quick — the nofe long— the 
teeth white— the jaw prominent — to fee fo manymi- 
ferables, by force of accidents, driven out of their 
own proper clafs into the very verge of another 
which it gives me pain to write down — every third 
man a pigmy !— — fome by rickety heads and hump 
backs — others by ban&y \e^ — » 4vK&%\.«nsfted by 
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the hand of Nature in the flxth and feventh years of 
their growth — a fourth in their perfect and natural 
ftate, like dwarf apple-trees; from the firft rudiments 
and ftamina of their exiftence, never meant to grow 
higher. 

A medical traveller might fay, 'tis owing to undue 

bandages a fplenetic one, to want of air and 

an inquifitive traveller, to fortify the fyftcm, may 
meafure the height of their houfes — the narrownefs 
of their ftreets, and in how few feet fquare in the 
fixth and feventh ftoreys fuch numbers of the Bour- 
f>eoife eat and fleep together ; but I remember Mr. 
Shandy the elder, who accounted for nothing like 
any body eife, in fpeaking one evening Of thefe mat- 
ters, averred, that children, like other animals, might 
^e increafed almoft to any fize, provided they came 
fight into the world ; but the mifery was, the citi- 
zens of Paris were fo coopM up, that they had not 
i&ually room enough to get them— I. do not call it 

jetting any thing, faid he — 'tis getting nothing 

May, continued he, rifing in his argument, 'tis get- 
ting worfe than nothing, when all you have got, af- 
ter twenty or five-and-twenty years of the tendered 
are, and moil nutritious aliment bellowed upon it, 
Diall not at laft be as high as my leg. Now, Mr. 
Shandy being very (hort, there could be nothing more 
fad of it. 

As this is not a work of reafoning, I leave the fo- 
ution as I found it, and content myfelf with the truth 
inly of the remark, which is verified in every lane 
ind by-lane of Paris. I was walking down tlut 
which leads from the Caroufal to the Vab\s 'Staj-A, 

/V. /r. D 
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and obfcrving a little boy in fome diftrefs at the fide 
of the gutter, which ran down the middle of it, I 
took hold of his hand, and help'd him over. Upon 

turning up his face to look at him after, I perceived 
lie was about forty — Never mind, faid I ; foma good 
body will do as much for me, when I am ninety. 

I feel fome little principles within me, which incline 
me to be merciful towards this poor blighted part of 
my fpecies, who have neither fize or ftrength to get on 
in the world — I cannot bear to fee one of them trode 
upon; and had fcarce got feated befide my old 
French officer, ere the difguft was exercifed, by fee- 
ing the very thing happen under the box we fat in. 

At die end of the orcheflra, and betwixt that and 
the (irffc fide-box, there is a fmall efplanade left, 
where, when the houfe is full, numbers of all ranks 
nike fanftuary. Though you ftand, as in the far- 
Urrc, you pay the fame price as in the orcheflra. A 
poor dcferrcelefs being of this order had got thruft 
fmnehow or other into this lucklefs place — the night 
was hot, and he was furrounded by beings two f«i 
and a half higher than himfelf. The dwarf fuffered 
Im-xpreflibly on all fides; but the thing which in- 
commoded him moft, was a tall corpulent German, 
near feven feet high, who ftood diretlJy betwixt him 
and all poflibility of his feeing either the ftage or the 
atlors. The puor dwarf did all he could to get J 
peep at what was going forwards, by feeking for 
fome little opening betwixt the German's arm and 
his body, trying firft one fide, then the other; but 
the German ftood fquare, in the moft unaccommo- 
tinting pofturc that cmk Vcu&^vc&d. the dwart 
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might as well have been placed at the bottom of the 
deepeft draw-well in Paris ; fo he civilly reach'd up 
his hand to the German's fleeve, and told him his 
diftrefs — The German turn'd his head back, lookM 

down upon him as Goliah did upon David and 

unfeelingly refumed his pofture. 

I was juft then taking a pinch of fnuff out of my 
monk's little horn box — And how would thy meek 
and courteous fpirit, my dear monk! fo temperM to 
bear and forbear /—— how fwcetly would it have lent 
an ear to this poor foul's complaint ! 

The old French officer feeing me lift up my eyes 
with an emotion, as I made the apoftrophe, took the 

liberty to a(k me what was the matter 1 told him 

the ftory in three words, and added how inhumane 
it was. 

By this time the dwarf was driven to extremes, 
and in his firft tranfports, which are generally un- 
reafonable, had told the German he would cut off 
his long queue with his knife — The German look'd 
back coolly, and told him hfc was welcome if lie could 
reach it. 

An injury fliarpen'd by an infult, be it to whom it 
will, makes every man of fehtiment a party : I could 
have leaped out of the box, to have redreffed it — The 
old French officer did it with much lefs confufion \ 
for leaning a little over, and nodding to a centinel, 
and pointing at the fame time with his finger at the 
diftrefs — the centinel made his way to it. — There 
Was no occafion to tell the grievance — the thing told 
itfelf ; fo thrufting back the German uiftaxaVj ^vJcv 

his mufket he took the poor dwarf Vj \!tvt\vas\& 
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and placed him before him — This is noble ! fuid 1, 

clapping my hands together and yet you would 

not permit this, faid the old officer, tn England. 
In England, dear Sir, faid I, ivejit alt at wr 

nfi. 

The old French officer would have fet me at uni- 
fy with myfelf, in cafe I had been at variance,— by 
laying it was a ban mot — and as a ion mot is alwayi 
worth fomething at Paris, he offered me a pinch of 
fnuffi 

THE ROSE. 



It was now my turn to afk the old French officer, 
" What was the matter?" for a cry of Haujj'cz hi 
" mains, Monfieur t'Abbe" re-echoed from a dozen 
different pans of the parterre, was as unintelligible 
to me as my apoftrophe to the monk had been 10 
him. 

He told me, it was fome poor Abbe in one of the 
upper hges, who he fuppofed had got planted pirdit 
behind a couple of griffets, in order to fee the open, 
and that the parterre efpying him, were infifting up- 
on his holding up both his hands during the rcpre- 
fentation. — And can it be fuppofed, faid I, that an 
ecclcliaftic would pick the griffets' pockets ? The old 
French officer fmiled, and whifpering in my cir, 
open'd a door of knowledge which I had no iJ' ,J 
Of 

Good God! tiiA \, twawvj, v^ "*M& -&»«iili- 
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Kent — is it poffible, that a people fo fmit with fen- 
timent, fhould at the fame time be fo unclean, and 
fo unlike themfelves— Quelle grcffierte ' added I. 

The French officer told me, it was an illiberal far- 
cafm at the church, which had begun in the theatre 
about the time the Tartuffe was given in it, by Mo- 
Here— but, like other remains of Gothic manners, 

was declining Every nation, continued he, have 

their refinements and groffiertes* in which they take 

the lead, and lofe it of one another by turns that 

he had been in moil countries, but never in one 
where he found not fome delicacies, which others 
feemed to want: Le pour, et U contre, fe trouvant 
en chaque nation ; there is a balance, faid he, of good 
and bad every where \ and nothing but the knowing 
it is fo, can emancipate one half of the world from 
the prepofleffion which it holds againft the other — 
that the advantage of travel, as it regarded the ff avoir 
zivre, was by feeing a great deal both of men and 
manners; it taught us mutual toleration; and mu- 
tual toleration, concluded he, making me a bow, 
taught us mutual love. 

The old French officer delivered this with an air 
of fuch candour and good fenfe as coincided with my 

firft favourable impreffions of his charafter 1 

thought I loved the man ; but I fear I miftook the 

obje£t 'twas my own way of thinking— — the 

difference was, I could not have expreffed it half fo 
well. 

It is alike troublefome to both the rider and his 

bead if the latter goes pricking up his ears, and 

ftarting all the way at every objeft wKidita ra\*x 
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faw before 1 have as Iktlc torment of &is kind as 

any creature alive; and yet I honeftly confefs, that 
many a thing gave me pain, and that I hlufh'd at ma- 
ny a word the firft month — which I found inconse- 
quent and perfectly innocent the fecond. 

Madame de Rambouliet, after an acquaintance of 
about fix weeks with her, had done me the honour 
to take me ia her coach about two leagues out of 
town — Of all women, Madame de Rambouliet is die 
moft correct ; and I never wifli to fee one of more 

virtues and purity of heart la our return back* 

Madame de Rambouliet defired me to pull the cord— 
I afk'd her if (he wanted any thing, Rim qut fwt 

fijjer y faid Madame de Rambouliet 

Grieve not, gentle traveller, to kt Madame de 
Rambouliet p— s on — And, ye fair myfttc nymphs! 
go each one pluck your rofe, and fcatter them in your 

path- for Madame de Rambouliet did no more— 

I handed Madame de Rambouliet out x£ the coach* 
and had I been the prieft of the chafte Cistalu, I 
could not have ferved at her fountain with a tnofc 
refpe&ful decorum. 
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THE FILLE DE CHAMBRE. 



PARIS. 



/hat the old French officer had delivered upon 
veiling, bringing Polonius's advice to his fon upon 
: fame fubje& into my head — and that bringing in 
mlet, and Hamlet the reft of Shakfpeare's works, 
bopped at the Quai de Conti in my return home, 
purchafe the whole fet. 

The bookfeller faid he had not a fet in the world 
Comment! faid I > taking one up out of a fet which 
upon the counter betwixt us— He faid they were 
it him only to be got bound, and were to be fent 
:k to Verfailles in the morning to the Count de 

And does the Couatde B , faid I, readShak- 

are ? Ceft un Efprit fort ; replied the bookfeller.. 
—He loves Englifh books ; and, what is more to 
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his honour, Monfieur, he loves the Engliih too. Td* 
fpeak this fo civilly, faid I, that it is enough to oblige 
an Englifhman to lay out a louis d'or or two at your 
(hop — The bookfeller made a bow, and was going 
to fay fomething, when a young decent girl about 
twenty, who by her air and drefs feemed to be Jills 
de cbambre to fome devout woman of fafiiion, came 
into the (hop ^nd atkcd for Lts Egarementi da Ctgvr 
tt de I'Effrit; the bookfeller gave her the book di- 
re£tly; fhe pulled out a little green fatin pink, run 
round with riband of the fame colour, and put- 
ting her finger and thumb into it, Hie took out the 
money, and paid for it. As I had nothing more to 
(lay me in the (hop, we both walked out ef the door 
together. 

— And what have you K> do, my dear, faid I, with 
The Wanderings cf the He.irt, who fearce know |Ct 
you have one ? nor, till love has. firft told you it, or 
fome faithlefs fhepherd has made it ache, canft thou 

ever be fure it is fo Le Dieu m'en garde! faid the 

girl.— With reafon, (aid I- for if it is a good one, 

'tis pity it fhould be ftokn : it is a little treafure to 
thee, and gives a better air to your face, than if it 
was drefled out with pearls. 

The young girl liftened with a f«biiirtTive atten- 
tion, holding her fatin pvrfe by its riband in her 
hand all the time. — —It is a very fmall one, faid I, 
taking hold of the bottom of it— me held it toward* 
me — and there is very little in it, my dear, faid 1 1 
but be but as good as thou art* Handfome, and heaven 
will fill it : I had a parcel of crowns in my hand to 
j>ay for Shakfpeate \ and as ftie had fet go the porfe 
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entirely, I put a fingle one in j and, tying up the ri- 
band in a bow-knot, returned it to her. 

The young girl made me more an humble courtefy 
than a low one — it was one of thofe quiet thankful 
finkings, where the fpirit bows itfelf down — the bo- 
dy does no more than tell it, I never gave a girl a 
crown in my life which gave me half the pleafure. 

My advice, my dear, would not have been worth 
a pin Jo you,* faid. I, if I had not given this along 
with it : but now, when you fee the crown, you will 
remember it — fo do not, my dear, lay it out in ri- 
bands. 

Upon my word, Sir, faid the girl, eameftly, I ^xa 
incapable — in fayfng which, as is ufual in little bar- 
gains of honour, flic gave me her hand — En v trite, 
Monfieur, jt mettrai cet argent apart, faid (he. 

When a virtuous convention is made betwixt man 
and woman, it fanflifies their moft private walks : 
fo notwithftanding it was duiky, yet as both our roads 
lay the fame way, we made no fcruple of. walking a- 
long die the Quai de Gonti together*. 

She made me a fecond courtefy in feting off, and: 
before we got twenty yards from the door, as if. fhe 
had not done enough before, me made a fort of a 
little flop, to tell me again — fhe thanked me. . 

It was a fmall tribute, I told her, which I could 
not avoid paying to virtue, and would not be mifta- 
ken in the perfbti I had been rendering it to for the 
world — but I fee innocence, my dear, in your face 
—-and foul befal the man who ever lays a fnare in 
its way ! 

The. girl feemed affe&ed fome way or other mtbu 
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what I raid — {he gave a lew figh I found I wu 

not empowered to Inquire at all after it— fo fai J no- 
thing more till I got to the corner of the Rue deli- 
vers where we were to part. 

— But is this the way, my dear, (aid I, to the ho- 
tel de Modene ? (lie told me it was — or, that I migbt 
go by the Rue de Guenegualt, which was the new 
turn — Then I will go, my dear, by the Rue de Gue- 
negualt, faid I, for two reafons i firft I {hall pleaft 
myfclf, and next I (hall give you the protection of 
my company as far on your way as I can. The girl 

was fenfible I was civil and faid, (he wiflied the 

hotel de Modene was in the Rue de St, Pierre. 

You live there ? faid I. She told me fhe was file it 
chambrc to Madame R ***» — Good God ! faid I, il 
is the very lady for whom I have brought'a letter 

from Amiens the girl told me, that Madame 

R****, fhe believed, expected a ftranger with a let- 
ter, and was impatient to fee him — fo I de fired tiiC 
girl to prefent my compliments to Madame R**"i 
and fay I would certainly wait upon her in the 
morning. 

We flood ftill at the corner of the Rue de Never) 
whilft this paffed — We then flopped a moment while 
(lie difpofed of her Egaremenls du Caur, &e. mow 
commodioufly than carrying them in her hand—— • 
they were two volumes ; fo I held the fecond for 
her, whilft fhe put the firft into her pocket j ami 
then fhe held her pocket, and I pot in- the other af- 
ter it. 

It is fweet to feel by what fine-fpun threads out 
atfeclions are drawn togetbst* , 
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We fet off afrefli, and as fhe took her third ftep, 
the girl put her hand within my arm— I was juik 

bidding her but fhe did it of herfelf, with that 

undeliberating fimplicity, which fliowed it was out 
of her head that (he had never feen me before. For 
my own party I felt the convi&ion of confanguinity 
fo ftrongly, that I could not help turning half round 
to look in her face, and fee if I could trace out any 
thing in it of a family likenefs— Tut ! faid I, are 
we not all relations ? 

When we arrived at the turning up of the Rue 
de Guenegualt, I flopped to bid her adieu for good 
and all : the girl would thank me again for my com- 
pany and kindnefs She bid me adieu twice 

I repeated it as often ; and fo cordial was the part- 
ing between us, that, had it happened any where 
elfe, I am not fure but I mould have figned it with 
a kifs of charity, as warm and holy as an apoftle. 

But in Paris, as none kifs each other but the men 
—I did what amounted to the fame thing— 

—I bid God blefs her. 

THE PASSPORT. 

PARIS* 

W hen I got home to my hotel, LaJ Fleur told 
me I had been enquired after by the Lieutenant de 

Police — The deuce take it, faid I 1 know the 

reafon. It is time the reader mould know it ; for, 
in the order of things in which it happened, it was 
omitted 5 not that it was out of my head, but that, 
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bad I told it then it might have been forgot now 
and now is the time I want it. 

I had left London with fo much precipitation, 
that it never entered my mind that we were at war 
with France, and had reached Dover, and looked 
through my glafs at the lulls beyond Boulogne, be- 
fore the idea prefented itfelf * ami with this in its. 
train, that there was no getting there without a paff- 
port. Go but to the end of a ftreet, I have a mor- 
tal averfion for returning back no wifer than I fo 
out; and as this was one of the greateft efforts I 
had ever made for knowledge, I could lefs bear the 
thoughts of it: fo hearing the Count de »**» had 
hired the packet, I hegg'd he would take mc in his 
fuite. The Count had fome little knowledge of me, 
fo made little or no difficulty — only laid, his inclina- 
tion to ferve me could reach no farther than Calais, 
as he was to return by way of Bruffcls to Paris} 
however, when I had once paffed there, I might get 
to Paris without interruption ; but that in Paris, I 

mud make friends, and fhift for myfelf Let -me 

get to Paris, Monfieur le Count, faid I and I 

ihall do very well. So I embarked, and never 
thought more of the matter. 

When La Fleur told me the Lieutenant de Police 

had been inquiring after me the thing iuftantlj 

recurred and by the time La Fleur had well »M 

me, the matter of the hotel came into my room » 
tell me the lame thing, with this addition to it, thit 
my paffporthad been particularly aJkcd after: tfct 
matter of the hotel concluded with faying, He hop- 
at I had one—Notl, faith. L iai-d I- 
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The matter of the hotel retired three fteps from 
me, as from an infe&ed perfon, as I declared this 
and poor La Fleur advanced three fteps to- 
wards me, and with that fort of movement which a 

good foul makes to fuccour a diftrefied one the 

fellow won my heart by it ; and from that fingle 
trait 9 I knew his character as perfectly, and could 
rely upon it as firmly, as if he had fcrved me with, 
fidelity for feven years, 

Mon Seigneur ! cried the matter of the hotel — 
but recollecting himfelf as he made the exclamation, 
he inftantly changed the tone of it — If Monfieur, 
faid he, has not a paflport ( apparement ) in all likeli- 
hood, he has. friends in Paris who can procure him, 
one—Not that I know .of, quoth I, with an air of 
indiflTcrence.—Thea ctrt&s, replied he, you will be 
fent to the Baftile, or the Chatelet, au moiens. 
Poo, faid I, the king of France is a good-natured 
.foul — he will hurt nobody ■ Cda riempeche paf, 
faid he— ~you will certainly be fent to the Baftile to- 
morrow morning, But I have taken your lodg- 
ings for a month, anfwered I, and I will not quit 
them a day before the time, for all the kings of 
France in the world. La Fleur whifpex'd m my ear, 
That nobody could oppofe the king of France. 

Pardi! faid my hoft, cei Meffuurs Angkis font des 

gens tres extraordinaires and having both faid 

and (worn it— he went out. 
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THE PASSPORT. 

THE HOTEL AT PARIS. 

1 cooi.d not find in my heart to torture La Fleur'* 
with a ferious look upon the fubjeft of my embar- 
raflinent, which was the reafon I had treated it fo 
cavalierly : and, to ihow him how lightly it lay upon 
my mind, I dropped the fubjefl entirely ; and whilft 
he waited upon me at fupper, talked to him with 
more than ufual gaiety, about Paris, and of the opera 

comirjue La Fleur had been there himfelf, and had 

followed me through the (Ireets as far as the book- 
feller's (hop; but feeing me come out with the young 
J! He tic chambre, and that we walked down the Quai 
de Conti together, La Fleur deemed it uiineceflary to 
follow me a ftep farther fo making his own re- 
flections upon it, he took a fhorter cut and got 

to the hotel in time to be informed of the affair of 
the Police againft my arrival. 

As foon as the honeft creature had taken away, 
and gone down to fup himfelf, I then began to think 
a little ferioufly about my fituation. — 

— And here, I know, Eugenius, thou wilt fmile 
at the remembrance of a fhort dialogue which pafltrf 
betwixt us the moment I was going to fet out— 1 
muft tell it here. 

Eugenius, knowing that I was as little fubjeft to be 
overburdened with money as thought, had drawn 
mc afide, to interrogate me how much I had taken 
care for; upon telling him the exa£t fum, Eugenius 
/fiook his head, and Sa\A, is, mould not do j fo pull- 



Tamoccfl fzascx is: ::ct i: 

d out his parte, bt cx£or » ^iiuli x mn mm: -— I 
iare enough, in 
eed, Torick, yen 

know France ana fcw 
ou do not connder, 
•ffer, that, bcfote I n*»e 

(hall take care to ut cr «5o 
rhich I (hall get dipped *p 

(hall Htc there a conpSe of n>: 




ing of France's expencc. 1 beg puvScm, 

enius, drily, really I had iicrgce that xeaccccf . 

Now the event I treated gaily, case aerke£y sa 
ly door. 

Is it folly, or nonchalance, or philosophy, cr per- 
inaeity— or what is it inane, that, after an, when 
a Fleur had gone down ftairs, and I was quite a- 
me, I could not bring down my mind to think 
f it otherwife than I had then fpoken of it to Euge- 
ius? 

— And as for the Baftik! the terror is in the 
r ord — Make the moft of it you can, (aid I to my- 
If,. the Baftile is but another word for a tower, 
id a tower is but another word for a houfe you 
mnot get out of — Mercy on the gouty! for they 

•e in it twice a year but, with nine livres ;i 

iy, and pen and ink and paper and patience, al- 
sit a man cannot get out, he may do very well 
ithin — at lead for a month or fix weeks j at the 
id of which, if he is a harmlefs fellow, his inno- 
rnce appears, and he comes out a better and ;i 
ifer man than he went in. 

I had feme occasion (I forget what) to ft«\» tuto*. j 
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the court-yard, as I fettled this account; and' remem- 
ber 1 walked down flairs In no fruall triumph with 
the conceit of my reafoning — Befbxew the fitnirt 
pencil f faid I vauntingly — for I envy not its power, 
which paints the evils of life with fo hard and deadly 
& colouring. The mind fits terrified at the obj«£b 
flie has magnified herfelf, and blackened : reduce 
them to their proper (ize and hue, flie overjeoks them 
— It is true, faid I, correcting the propofition — the 
Baflile is not an evil to be defpifed — but ftrip it of its 

towers — fill up the fofle unbarricade the doors 

call it (Imply a confinement, and fuppofc it fome 
tyrant of a diftemper — and not of a man which holds 
you hi it— the evil va nifties, and you bear the 
other half without complaint. 

I was interrupteiJ in the hey-day. of this folitoqtiy, 
■with a Toice which I took to be of a child, which 
complained " it could not get out." — I looked up 
and down the pafTage, and feeing neither man, wo- 
man, or child, 1 went out without farther attention. 

In my return back through the paflage, ] beard tfce 
fame words repeated twice over; and looking up t 
faw it was a (tailing hung is a little cage. — -* I 
" can't get out— I can't get twit," laid the ftaxnsg. 

I flood looking at the bird: and to every per- 
fbn who came through the pafTage, it ran flutter- 
ing to the fide towards which they approached it, 
with the fame lamentation of its captivity ■ * I 

" can't get out," faid the ftarling God help 

thee ! faid I i but I will let thee out, coft what it 
will ; fo I turned about the cage, to get the door j. 
it was twilled. anA doiAAc vwi&rA. fe Wfc. Viskwittv 
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there was no getting it open without pulling the cage 
to pieces- » I took both hands to it. 

The bird flew to the place where I was attempting 
his deliverance* and thrufting his head through die 
trellis pre fled his breaft againft it, as if impatient — 

I fear, poor creature! faid I, I cannot fet thee at li- 
berty " No," faid the ftarling — " I can't get out 

II — I can't get out," faid the ftarling. 

I vow, I never had my affections more tenderly 
awakened ; nor do I remember an incident in my 
life where the diiTipatcd fpirits, to which my reafon 
had been a bubble, were fo fuddenly called home. 
Mechanical as the notes were, yet fo true in tune to 
nature were they chanted, that in one moment they 
overthrew all my fyftcmatic reafonings upon the 
Baftiie; and I heavily walked up ftairs, unfaying 
every word I had (aid in going down them. 

Difguifc thyfelf as thou wilt, ftill, Slavery ! faid 

I ftill thou art a bitter draught; and though 

thoufands in all ages have been made to drink of 

dice, thou art no lefs bitter on that account. It 

is thou, thrice fweet and gracious goddefs, addrcf- 
fing myfelf to Liberty, whom all in public or in 
private worftiip, whofe tafte is grateful, and ever 

will be fo, till Nature herfelf (hall change no 

tint of words can fpot thy fnowy mantle, or chemic 

power turn thy fceptre into iron with thee to 

fmile upon him as he eats his cruft, the fwain is 
happier than his monarch, from whofe court thou 

art exiled Gracious heaven ! cried I, kneeling 

down upon the laft flop but one in my afcent - 

grant me but health, thou great licilowex ot \\.^ *axA 
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give me but this fair goddefs as my companion— and 
ihower down thy mitres, if it feems good unto thy 
divine providence, upon thofe heads which are ach- 
ing for them. 

THE CAPTIVE. 

PARIS* 

1 he bird in his cage purfued me into my room; I 
fat down clofe to my table, and leaning my head up- 
on my hand, I began to, figure to myfelf the; miferie* 
of confinement. I was in a right frame for it, and 
fo I gave full fcope to my imagination. 

I was going to begin with the millions of my fel- 
low-creatures born to no inheritance but flavery; 
but finding, however affe&ing the picture was, that 
1 could not bring it near me, and that the multitude 

of fad groups in it did but diftracx me 

& I took a iingle captive, and having firft fliut 
him up in his dungeon, I then looked through the 
twilight of his grated door to take his pi&ure. 

I beheld his body half wafted away with long ex- 
pectation and confinement, and felt what kind of 
ficknefs of die heart it was which arifes from hope 
deferred. Upon looking nearer, I faw him pale and 
feverifh : in thirty years the weftern breeze had not 

once fanned his blood he had feen no fun, no 

moon, in all that time — nor had the voice of friend 
or kinfman breathed through his lattice : — His chil- 
dren 

i But here nvf bewt be^an to bleed audi 
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was forced to go on with another part of the por- 
trait. 

He was fitting upon the ground upon a little draw, 
in the fartheft corner of his dungeon, which was 
alternately his chair and bed : a little calendar of 
(mall (licks were laid at his head, notched all over 
with the difmal days and nights he had patted there 
—he had one of thefe little flicks in his hand, and 
with a rufty nail he was etching another day of mi- 
fery to add to the heap. As I darkened the little light 
he had, he lifted up a hopelefs eye towards the door, 

then call it down {book his head, and went on 

with his work of affli&ion. I heard his chains upon 
his legs, as he turned his body to lay his little flick 

upon- the bundle He gave a deep figh- — — I faw 

the iron enter into his foul — I burfl into tears 1 

could not fuflain the pidlure of confinement which 
nay fancy had drawn — I flarted up from my chair, 
and called La Fleur, I bid him bcfpeak me a remifi, 
and have it ready at the door of the hotel by nine in 
the morning, 

— I will go dire£Hy, faid I, myfelf, to Monfieur 
Le Due de Choifeul. 

La Fleur would have put me to bed ; but, not 
drilling he fliould fee any thing upon my cheek which 
would coft the honeft fellow a heart-ache — I told 
him I would go to bed myfelf — and bid him go 
do the fame. 



got up behind, and I bid the coachman m 
of his way to Veriailles. 

As there was nothing in this road, o 
thing which I look for in travelling, I c: 
the blank better than with a fhort hift 
felf-fame bird, which became the fubjei 
chapter. 

Whilft the honourable Mr. **•• was 
a wind at Dover, it had been caught up 
before it could well fly, by an Englifh I 
his groom { who, not caring to deftroy it 

it in his breaft into the packet and b 

feeding it, and taking it once under his 
in a day or two grew fond of it, and gc 
long with him to Paris. 

At Paris the lad had laid out a livri 
cage for the ftarling ; and as he had litti 
tur the five months Iris mailer (laid then 
it, in hie mother's tongue, llie four fim 
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In my return from Italy, I brought him with me 
the country in whofe language he had learned his 

lo'tes and telling the ftory of him to Lord A — 

liord A begged the bird of me — in a week. Lord A 
rare him to Lord B — Lord B made a prefent of him 
o Lord C — and Lord Cs gentleman fold him to 

liord D's for a {hilling Lord D gave him to Lord 

1— — and fo on — half round the alphabet- From 

hat rank he paffed into the lower houfe, and pafled 
he hands of as many commoners — But as all thefe 
ranted to get in — and my bird wanted to get out — 
*e had almoft as little ftore fet by him in London as 
a Paris. 

It is impoflSble but many of my readers muft have 
leard of him* and if any, by mere chance, have 

nrer feen him 1 beg leave to inform them, that 

hat bird was my bird, or fome vile copy fet up 

reprefent him. 

I have nothing farther to add upon him, but that 
rom that time to this, I have borne this poor flar- 
ing as the creft to my arms. — 

— *— And let the heralds officers twift his neck a- 
x>ut if they dare. 

THE ADDRESS. 

VERSAILLES. 

1 should not like to have my enemy take a View of 
ny mind, when I am going to alk prote&ion of any 
nan; for which reafon, I generally endeavour to 
>rote£t myfelf j but this going to Monfieur Le Qui 
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de C** # * was an aQ: of compulfion h ad it been 
an a& of choice, I fhould have done it, I fuppofe, 
like other people. 

How many mean plans of dirty addrefs, as I went 
along, did my fervile heart form! I -deferred the 
Baftile for every one of them. 

Then nothing would ferve me, when I got with- 
in fight of Verfailles, but putting words and fen- 
tences together, and conceiving attitudes and tones 
to wreathe myfelf into Monfieur Le Due de C*** #, s 

good graces — This will do faid I— Juft as well* 

retorted I again, as a coat carried up to him by an 

adventurous taylor, without taking his meafure 

Fool! continued I fee Monfieur Le Due's face 

firft — obferve what character is written in it— take 
notice in what pofture he (lands to hear you — mark 

the turns and exprefiions of his body and limbs 

And for the tone — the firft found which comes from 
his lips will give it you ; and from all thefe toge- 
ther, you will compound an addrefs at once upon 
the fpot, which cannot difguft the Duke the in- 
gredients are his own, and moft likely to go down. 

Well ! faid I, I wifh it well over— Coward again! 
as if man to man was not equal throughout the 
whole furface of the globe ; and if in the field — * 
why not face to face in the cabinet too ? And truft 
me, Yorick, whenever it is not fo, man is fatfe to 
himfelf ; and betrays his own fuccours ten times, 
where nature does it once. Go to the Due de C #M# 

with the Baftile in thy looks My life for it thou 

wilt be fent back to Paris in half an hour, with an 
efcort. 
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believe fo, faid I— Then I will go to the Duke, 
leaven! with all the gaiety and debonairncfs in 
world. — 
-And there you are wrong again, replied I.— 

eart at eafe, Yorick, flies into no extremes 

ever on its centre Well! well! cried I, as 

roachman turned in at the gates 1 find I (hall 

ery well: and by the time he had wheeled round^ 
court, and brought me up to the door, I found 
elf fo much the better for my own le&ure, that 
ither afcended the fteps like a vi&im to juflice, 

> was to part with life upon die topmaft, nor did 
)unt them with a fkip and a couple of ilrides, as 

when I fly up, Eliza! to thee* to meet it. 
.s I entered the door of the faloon, I was met 
i perfon who poflibly might be the maitre d'hote)* 
had more the air of one of the under fecretarics, 

► told me the Due de C**** was bufy — I am ut- 
f ignorant, laid I, of the forms of obtaining an 
ience, being an abfolute ftranger, and what is 
fe in the prefent conjun&ure of affairs, being an 
;lifhman too. — He replied, that did not increafe 
difficulty. 1 made him a flight bow, and told 

I had Something of importance to fay to Mon<* 
r le Due. The fecretary looked towards the 
rs, as if he was about to leave me to carry up 

account to fome one-~but I mud not miilead 

, faid I for what I have to fay is of no man- 

of importance to Monfieur le Due de C #### — 
of great importance to myfelf. — C'eft une autre 
\rc y replied he — Not at all, faid I, to a man of 
antry,— But pray, good Sir, continued 1, njYuwv 
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can a ftranger hope to have accejfe? In not lcfe than 
two hours, faid he, looking at his watch. The num- 
ber of equipages in the court-yard feemed to juftifj 
the calculation, that I could have no nearer a pro- 

fpeci and as walking backwards and forwards in 

the faloon, without a foul to commune with, was, 
for the time, as bad as being in the Baftile itfelf, I 
inftantly went back to my rcmife, and bid the coach- 
man drive me to the cordon bku y which was the near- 
eft hotel. 

I thing there is a fatality in it 1 feldom go to 

the place I fet out for, 

LE PATISSER. 

VERSAILLES. 

XJefore I had got half way down the ftreet, I 
changed my mind : as I am at Verfailles, thought I f 
I might as well take a view of the town ; fo I pull- 
ed the cord, and ordered the coachman to drirc 

round fome of the principal ftreets 1 fuppofe the 

town is not very large, faid I. — —The coachman 
"begged pardon for fetting me right, and tol<jl me it 
was very fuperb, and that numbers of the firft dukc$ 

and marquhTes and counts had hotels The 

count de B****, of whom the bookfeiler at theQwi 
de Conti had fpoke fo handfomely the night befoffj 

came inftantly into my mind And why mould I 

not go, thought I, to the count de B****, who his 
fo high an idea of Englifli books, and Engllfh men 
•and tell him rr^ ftor<j> fo \ changed my teioi 
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fecond time In truth it was the third : for I 

id intended that day for Madame de R**** in the 
.ue St. Pierre, and had devoutly fent her word by 
er Jilh de chambre that I would afluredly wait upon 

er -but I am governed by circum (lances — I can- 

ot govern them ; fo feeing a man (landing with a 
afket on the other fide of the ftreet, as if he had 
>mething to fell, I bid La Fleur go up to him, ahd 
lquire for the Count's hotel. 

La Fleur returned, a little pale 5 and told me it 
fas a Chevalier de St. Louis felling patcs--~ -It is 

npoflible, La Fleur ! faid I. La Fleur could no 

lore account for the phenomenon than myfelf ; but 
erfifted in his ftory : he had feen the croix fet in 
old, with its red riband, he faid, tied to his button- 
ole — and had looked into the bafket, and feen the 
ates which the Chevalier was felling ; fo could not 
e miftaken in that. 

Such a reverfe in a man's life awakens a better 
rinciple than curiofity : I could not help looking for 
)me time at him, as I fat in the remifc — the more I 

joked at him his croix and his bafket, the flrong* 

r they wove themfelves into my brain — Lgot out of 
he femife t and went towards him. 

He was begirt with a clean linen apron which fell 
>elow his knees, and with a fort of a bib that went 
lalf way up his bread ; upon the top of this, but a 
ittle below the hem, hung his croix. His bafket of 
ittle pates was covered over with a white damafk 
tapkin; another of the fame kind was fpread at the 
K>ttom ; and there was. fuch a look of proprete and 
leatnefs throughout, that one m\gl\t Ywit Va^d 

E 2 
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his pates of him, as much from appetite as fenti- 
mcnt. 

He made an offer of them to neither ; but flood 
flill with them at the corner of a hotel, for thofe to 
buy who chofe it, without folicitation. 

He was about forty-eight — of a fedate look, fomc- 
thing approaching to gravity. I did not wonder.— I 
went up rather to the l>afket than him, and having 
lifted up the napkin and taken one of his pates into 
my hand— I begged he would explain the appear- 
ance wh?.ch affe&ed me. 

He told me in a few words, that the beft part of 
his life had paffed in the fervice, in which, after 
fpending a fmall patrimony, he had obtained a com- 
pany and the croix with it ; but that at the conclu- 
fion of the laft peace, his regiment being reformed, 
and the "whole corps, with thofe of fome other re- 
giments, left without any provifion — he found him- 
ielf in a wide world, without friends, without a livre 
— and indeed, faid he, without any thing but this 

(pointing, as he faid it, to his croix) The poor 

Chevalier won my pity, and he finifhed the fcene, 
with winning my efteem too. 

The King, he faid, was the moft generous of 
princes, but his generofity could neither relieve or 
reward every one, and it was only his misfortune to 
be amongft the number. He had a little wife, he 
fiiid, whom he loved, who did the patijferie\ and 
added, he felt no difhonour in defending her and 
himfelf from want in this way — unlcfs Providence 
had offered him a better. 
It would be wicked to V\£bl\oid a pleafure froo 
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; good, in paffing over what happened to this poor 
xevalier of St. Louis about nine months after. 
It feems he ufually took his (land near the iron 
tes which lead up to the palace ; and as his croix 
d caught the eye of numbers, numbers had made 

* fame inquiry which I had done He had told 

;m the fame ftory, and always with fo much mo- 
lly and good fenfe, that it had reached at lad the 

ng's ears who hearing the Chevalier had been 

gallant officer, and refpefted by the whole regi- 
:nt as a man of honour and integrity — he broke up 
3 little trade, by a penfion of fifteen hundred livres 
pear. " 

As I have told this to pleafe the reader, I beg he 
11 allow me to relate another out of its order, to 

safe myfelf the two ftories refleft light upon 

ch other, and it is a pity they fliould be parted. 

THE SWORD. 

RENNES. 

V hen dates and empires have their periods of de- 
mfion, and feel in their turns what diftrefs and 
►verty is — I flop not to tell the caufes which gra- 
tally brought die houfe of d'E**** in Britany into 
cay. The Marquis d'E**** had fought up againfl 
3 condition with great firmnefs; wifhing to pre- 
•ve, and dill (how to the world, fome little frag- 

mts of what his anceftors had been their in- 

"cretions had put it out of his power. There was 
ough left for the little exigencies of obfeurity- 

E3 
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But he had two boys who looked up to him for light 

he thought they defervcd it- He had tried his 

fword it could not open the way the mount- 
ing was too expenfive and fimple economy m 

not a match for it — there was no rcfource but com- 
merce. 

In any other province in France, favc Britany, 
this was fmiting the root for ever of the little tree 

his pride and affection wifhed to fee re-bloffom 

But in Britany, there being a provifion for this, he 
availed himfelf of it j and taking an occafion, when 
the ftatC3 were affembled at Rennes, the Marquis, 
attended with his two boys, entered the court ; and 
having pleaded the right of an ancient law of the 
duchy, which though feldom claimed, he fatd was 
no lefs in force ; he took his fword from his fide- 
Here faid he -take itj and be trufly guar- 
dians of it, till better rimes put me in condition to 
reclaim it. 

The prefident accepted the Marquis's fword— He 
flayed a few minutes to fee it depofited in the ar- 
chives of his houfe —and departed. 

The Marquis and his whole family embarked the 
next day for Martinico, and in about nineteen or 
twenty years of fuccefsful application to buEnefe, 
with fome unlook'd-for bequefts from diftant branch- 
es of his hemic returned home to reclaim his no- 
bility, and to fupport it. 

It was an incident of good fortune, which will 
never happen to any traveller but a fentimental cm'> 
that I fhould be at Rennes at the very time of tliii 
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folemn requifition : I call it folemn it was fo to 

me. 

The Marquis entered the court with his whole fa- 
mily: he fupported his lady his eldeft fon fup- 

ported his filler, and his youngeft was at the other 

extreme of the line next his mother he put his 

handkerchief to his face twice — 

— There was a dead filence. When the Marquis 
had approached within fix paces of the tribunal, he 
gave the Marchionefs to his youngeft fon, and ad- 
vancing three fteps before his family he reclaimed 
his fword his fword was given him, and the mo- 
ment he got it into his hand, he drew it almoft out 
of the fcabbard — it was the mining face of a friend 
he had once given up, — he looked attentively along 
it, beginning at the hilt, as if to fee whether it was 

the fame when obferving a little ruft whioh it 

had contracted near the point, he brought it near hrs 

eye, and bending his head down over it 1 think 

I faw a tear fall upon the place: I could not be de- 
ceived by what followed. 

" I (hall find, faid he, fome other way to get it 
« off." 

When the Marquis had faid this, he returned his 
fword into its fcabbard, made a bow to the guar- 
dians of it and, with his wife and daughter, and 

his two fons following him, walked out. 

O how I envied him his feelings ! 
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THE PASSPORT. 

VERSAILLES. 

1 found no difficulty in getting admittance to Moth 
fieur le Count de B«"*«. The fct of Shakefpaii 
was laid upon the table, and he was tumbling them 
over. I walked up clofe to the table, and giving nift 
fuch a look at the books as to make him conceive l 
knew what they were — I told him I had come with- 
out any one to prefent me, knowing I fhodd meet 
with a friend in his apartment, who, I trufted, would 

do it for me it is my countryman, the great 

Shakefpeare, faid I, pointing to his works it ay- 
la bontt, mon r her ami, apoftro phi zing his fpixit, add- 
ed I, de me fairs eit henneur la. — 

The Count fmiled at the fingularity of the intro- 
duction -, and feeing I looked a little pale and fickly, 
infiftcd upon my taking an arm-chair : fo I fat down; 
and to fave him conjectures upon a vifit fo out of all 
rule, I told him fimply of the incident in the bock- 
feller's fhop, and how that had impelled me rather 
to go to him with the ftory of a little embarraOhttnt 

I was under, than to any other man in France 

And what is your embarraflment i let me hear it, 
faid the Count. So I told him the ftory juft « I 
have told it the reader. — " *• 

— And the mafter of my hotel, faid I, as I con- 
cluded it, will needs have it, Monfieur le Count, 
that I fhould be fent to the Baftile — but I have no 

apprehend on s, continued I for in falling into the 

hands of the moft. no\vft\e4 ^eo^\t yd. <6» ^rotld, and 
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feeing confcious I was a true man, and not come to 
fpy the nakedhefs of the land, I fcarce thought I lay 
at their mercy. It does not fuit the gallantry of the 
Trench, Monfieur le Count, faid I, to ihow it a- 
gainft invalids. 

An animated blufli came into the Count de B****V 

cheeks as I fpoke this Ne craignez rien — Do not 

fear t faid he — indeed I do not, replied. I again — be- 
fides, continued I, a little fportingly — I have come 
laughing all the way from London to Paris, and I 
do not think Monfieur le Due de Choifeul is fuch an 
enemy to mirth as to fend me back crying for my 
pains. 

— My application to you, Monfieur le Count de 
B**** (making him a low bow) is to defire he wiU 
not. 

The Count heard me with great good* nature, or 

I had not faid half as much and. once or twice 

faid — Ceft hi en dit. So Ireft'ed my caufe there 
and determined to fay no more about it* 

The Count led the difcourfe : we talked of indif- 
ferent things— of books and politics, and men 

and then of women God blefs them all! faid I> 

after much difcourfe about them*— there is not a 
' man upon, earth who loves them fo much as I do : 
after all the foibles I have feen, and all the fatires I 
have read againft them, ftill.I love them, being firm- 
ly perfuaded, that a man, who has not n fort of an 
affe&ion for the whole fex, is incapable of ever lov- 
ing a fingle one as he ought. 

Heh bun! Monfieur VAnglois> faid the Count, gaily 
•You are not come to fpy the nakttoud* cfc ^r» 

E S 



I0f5 » SENTI.MEKT4L JOUKHEY 

land 1 believe you ni encnre t I dare 

of our women — But, permit me to conjecl 

if, par hazard, they fell into your way 

profpecl would not affect you. 

I have fumetliing within me which cai 
the fhock of the leaft indecent infinuation 
fportability of chit-chat, I have often endeai 
conquer it, and, with infinite pain, have h; 
thoufand things to a down of the fex toge 
the leaft of which I could not venture to a fii 
to gain heaven. 

Eicufe mc, Monfieur le Count, faid I — : 
nakednefs of your land, if I faw it, 1 iliouli 
eyes over it with tears in them — and for tlia 
women (blufhing at the idea he had excited 
am fo evangelical in this, and have fuch 
feeling for whatever is weak about them 
-would cover it with a garment, if I knew how 
it on— But I could wifh, continued I, to fpy 
ednefs of their hearts, and, through the difii 
guifes of cuftomsj climates, and religion, 
what is good in them, to fafliion my own by 
therefore am I come. 

It is for this reafon, Monfieur le Coun 
nued I, that I have not feen the P.alaia Ro 

the Luxembourg nor the Facade of tin 

nor have attempted to fwell the catalo 

have of pictures, ftatues and churches — I 
every fair being as a temple, and would rati 
in, and fee the original drawings and loofe 
hung up in it, than the transfiguration of 
itfeJf. 
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The thirft of this, continued I, as impatient as 
that which inflames the breall of the connoifleur, 

has led me from my own home into France and 

from France will lead me through Italy it is a 

quiet journey of the heart in purfuit of Nature, 
and thofe affe&ions which arife out of her,, which 
make us love each other — and the world, better than 
we do. ♦ 

The Count faid a great many civil things to me 
upon the occafion: and added, very politely, how 
much he„ flood obliged to Shakefpeare, for making 
me known to him but* a-propos> faid he — Shake- 
fpeare is full of great things He fofgot a fmall 

gundilio, of announcing your name it puts youi 

under, a neceffity of doing it yourfelf.v 

THE PASSPORT. 

VERSAILLES... 

X here is not a more perplexing affair in life tome,, 

than to fet about telling any one who I am for 

there is fcarce any body I cannot give a better ac- 
count of than myfelf ; and I have often wifhed 
I could do it irr a fingle word — and have an end of 
it. It was the only time and occafion in my. life, I 
could accomplifh this to any purpofe for Shake- 
fpeare lying upon . the table, and recollecting I was 
in his books, I took up Hamlet, and turning imme- 
diately to the grave-digger's fcene in the fifth a£fc, I 
laid my finger upon Yorick, and, advancing the_ 

E6. 
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book to the Couift, vititL mf fiii^lh tfce Waydftr 
the nam*- M/wa/feidl. 

Now, whether the idea of poor YorickY {knB w» 
put out of the Count** mind, by die reality of my 
own, or by what magic he could drop * period of fe- 
venor eight hundred year*, makes nothing in dm 
account— it is certain the French conceive better than 
they combine— i Wonder at nothing in this 
and the lefs at tins } friafinuch as one of the feft c£ 
our own church, for whofe candour iutid paternal fa* 
timents I hare the higheft Tentitt&ta, fctt fatothe 
fame miftake in the very fame cafb^-^-^ile eoifll|| 
«* not bear; "he fiud, to lefrk into the fernwms wrotrl^ 
« the long «f Denmark's jeftcr.*— Good, my tori* 

faid I bit tfere arc two Yoricka, The Tori* 

your Lordfhip thinks of, has been dead and buried | 
eight hundred years ago ; he flouriihed in Horwen- 
dillus's court — the other Yorick is myfelf, who haie 
flouriihed, my Lord, in no court— He fliook his head 
— Good God! faid I, you might as well confound 
Alexander the Great, with Alexander the copper* 
fmith, my Lord — It was all one, he replied — 

If Alexander king of Maeedon could have 

tranflated your Lordfhip, faid I 1 am fore your 

Lordfhip would not have faid fo. 

The poor Count de B**** fell but into the lame 
error 

— Et, Monjteur, efl il Yorick ? cried the Count— 
Je lefuis, faid I. — VousT^—Moi? — mot qui ai Phormmf 
de vous parler, Monjteur le Compte — Mon Dieul &d 
he, embracing me-*— Vous etes Yorick! 
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The Count inftantly put the Shakefpeare into hi* 
pocket — and left me alone in his room. 

THE PASSPORT. 

VERSAILLES. 

X could not conceive why the Count de B**** had 
gone fo abruptly out of the room, any more than I 
could conceive why he had put the Shakefpeare into 
his pocket — Myfteries which nwft explain themjelvcs> 
are not worth the loft of time which a conjetlure about 
them takes up : it was better to read Shakefpeare 5 fo 
taking up (( Much ado about Nothing" I tranfported 
myfelf inftantly from the chair I fat in, to Medina in 
Sicily, and got fo bufy with Don Pedro and Bene- 
di& and Beatrice, that I thought not of Versailles, 
the Count, or the Paflport. 

Sweet pliability of man's fpirit, that can at once 
furrender ttfelf to illufions, which cheat expectation 
and forrow of their weary moments! — long — long 
fince had he numbered out my days, had I not trod 
fo great a part of them upon this enchanted ground ; 
when my way is too rough for my feet, or too fteep 
for my ftrength, I get off it, to fame fmooth velvet 
path which fancy has fcattered over with rofe-buds 
of delights; and having taken a few turns in it, 
come back ftrengthened and refrefhed — When evils 
prefs fore upon me, and there is no retreat from them 
in this world, then I take a new courfe- — I leave 
it— and as I have a clearer idea of the Elyfian fields 
than I have of heaven, I fores nvyfetf, \\k& jSLy&kh 
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into them — I fee him meet the penfive fhade of 

forfaken Dido and wifh to recognife it— I fee 

injured fpirit wave her he;id, and turn off Client from 
the author of her raiferies and difhonours- 
the feelings for mvfelf in hers and in thofe affec- 
tions which were wont to make me mourn for Iiei 
when I was at fchool. 

Surely this is not -walking in a vain Jbad'jvJ — jw 

Joss man difquUt bimfilf in vain by it he oftentr 

does fo in trusting the iffue of his commotions to rca- 

fon only. 1 can fafely fay for myfelf I was never 

able to conquer any one Cugle bad fenfation in mj 
he;irt fo decisively, as by beating up as faft as I could 
for fome kindly and gentle fenfation, to fight it upon 
its own ground. 

When I had got to the end of the third a£t, the 
Count de B**** entered with my paflport in his hand. 
Monf. le Due de C***", faid the Count, is as gooda 
prophet, I dare fay, as he is a ftatefman — Un hommt 
qui rit, faid the Duke, ne /era jamais dangereux — Had 
it been for any one but the king's jefler, added die 

Count, I could not have got it thefc two hours. 

Pardmncz moi, Monf. le Count, faid I — I am not 

the king's jefter But you are Yorick ? — Yes.— 

Et vans plaifantez ? — I anfwered, Indeed I did jeft— 
but was not paid for it — it was entirely at my own 
expence. 

We have no jefler' at court, Monf.. le Count, 
faid I ; the laft we had was in the licentious reign of 

Charles II (race which time, out maimers have 

been fo gradually refining, that our ,eourt at p^« c 
is fo full at patriots* :<ttta.^n&..&»; saving hut tie 
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honours and wealth of their country— and our ladies 

are all fo chafte, fo fpotlefs, fo good, fo devout 

there is nothing for a jefter to make a jell of— — 
Vrila un perjiflage ! cried the count. 

THE PASSPORT. 

VERSAILLES. 

J\ s the paflport was directed to all lieutenant-go- 
vernors, governors, and commandants of cities, ge- 
nerals of armies, judiciaries, and all officers of ju- 
ftice, to let Mr. Yorick, the king's jefter, and his 

baggage, travel quietly along 1 own the triumph 

of obtaining the paflport was not a little tarnifhed by 
the figure I cut in it — . — but there is nothing unmix- 
ed in this world ; and fome of the graved of our di- 
vines have carried it fo far, as to affirm, that enjoy- 
ment itfelf was attended even with a figh and that 

the greateft they knew af y terminated, in a general 
vjay y in little better than a convulfion. 

I remember the grave and learned Bevorifkius, iu 
his commentary upon the generations from Adam, 
very naturally breaks off in the middle of a note, to 
give an account to the world of a couple of fparrows 
upon the out edge of his window, which had incom- 
moded him all the time he wrote, and at laft had en- 
tirely taken him off from his genealogy. 

—It is ftrange ! writes Bevorifkius ; but the fads 
are certain, for I have had the curiofity to mark them 
down one by one with my pen — fcut the cockfpar- 
\ow K during the little time that I could baNS, fov\<&&.4 



fhould be able to write that to the wot 
ftains thy face with crimfon, to copy e 
ftudy. 

But this is nothing to my travels St 

twice beg pardon for it. 

CHARACTER. 

VERSAHXES. 

l\ nd how do you- find the French ? faic 
de B****, after he had given me the Pan" 

The reader may fuppofe, that after fo 
proof of courtcfyj I could not be at a 
fomething handfome to the inquiry. 

Mats- paffifpour ctla — Speak frankly, i 
you find all the urbanity in the French, 
world give us the honour of? 1 had 
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[ believe, Monf. le Count, faid I, that man has 
crtain compafs, as well as an inftrument; and 
t the focial, and other calls, have occafion, by 
ns, for every key in him: fo that if you begin a 
e too high or too low, there muft be a want, ei- 
r in the upper or under part, to fill up the fyftem 
harmony — The Count de B** # did not under- 
let mufic, fo defired me to explain it fome other 
y. A polifhed nation, my dear Count, faid I, 
kes every one its debtor 5 and befides, urbanity 
:lf, like the fair fex, has fo many charms, it goes 
linft the heart to fay it can do ill ; and yet I he- 
re, there is but a certain line of perfection, that 
n, take him altogether, is empowered to arrive at 
— if he gets beyond, he rather exchanges qualities, 
>n gets them. I muft not prefume to fay, how 

this has affe&ed the French in the fubje& we are 

aking of but, fhould it ever be the cafe of the 

glifh, in the progrefs of their refinements, to ar- 
e at the fame polifh which diftinguifhes the French, 
re did not lofe the poUteffe de caur, which inclines 
n more to humane actions, than courteous ones 
—we fhould at leaft lofe that diftin£ variety and 
finality of character, which diftinguifhes them, 
: only from each other, but from all the world be- 
:s. 

[ had a few of King William's {hillings, as fmooth 
jlafs, in my pocket : and forefeeing they would be 
ufe in the illuftration of my hypothefis, I had got 
m into my hand, when I had proceeded fo far— « 
>ec, Monf. le Count, faid I, rifing up, and lay- 

them before him upon the table —by jingling and ' 
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rubbing one againft another for feventy years toge- 
ther in one body's pocket or another's, they are be* 
come fo much alike, you can fcarce diftinguifti one 
{killing from another. 

The Englifh, like ancient medals, kept more apart, 
and paffing but few people's hands, preferve.the firft 
fturpnelTes which the fine hand of Nature has given 
them — they are not lb pleafant to feel — but, in re- 
turn, the legend is fo vifible, that, at the firft look, 
you fee whole image and fuperfcription they bear. 

But the French, Monf. le Count, added I, 

wifhing to foften what I had faid, have fo many a* 
cellencies, they can the better fpare this — they are I 
loyal, a gallant, a generous, an ingenious, and good- 1, 
tempered people, as is under heaven — if they have a 

fault they are too Jtrious. 

Mon Dicu! cried the Count, rifing out of his 
chair. 

Ala is vcus plai/anteZy faid he, correcting his ex* 
clamation. I laid my hand upon my bread, 

and with earned gravity aflured him, it was my 
moft fettled opinion. 

The Count faid, he was mortified he could not 
(lay to hear my reafons, being engaged to go that 
moment to dine with the Due de C****. 

But, if it is not too far to come to Verfailles to 
eat your foup with me, I beg, before you leave 
France, I may have the pleafurc of knowing yo° 

retracl your opinion or, in what manner you 

fupport it. — But if you do fupport it, Monf. Angloi$» 
faid he, you muil do it with all your powers, be- 
iraufe you have the whole world againft you. — Ip* " 
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cnifed the Count I would do myfelf the honour of 

dining with him before I fet out for Italy fo 

rook my leave. 

THE TEMPTATION. 

PARIS. 

W hen I alighted at the hotel, the porter told me 
2 young woman, with a band-box, had been that 

moment inquiring for me. 1 do not know, {aid 

the porter, whether flie is gone away or no. t I took 
the key of my chamber of him, and went up flairs; 
and when I had got within ten fteps of the top of 
the landing before my door, I met her coming eaniy 
down. 

It was the txujiUe de chambre I had walked along 
the Quai de Conti with: Madame de R**** had 
fent her upon fome commiflion to a marchante de 
modes, within a ftep or two of the hotel de Modenej 
and as I had failed in waiting upon her, had bid her 
inquire if I had left Paris: and if fo, whether I 
had not left a letter addrefied to her. 

As the fair fille de chambre was fo near my door, 
ihe returned back, and went into the room with me 
for a moment or two, whilft I wrote a card. 

It was a fine (till evening, in the latter end of the 

month of May the crimfon window curtains 

(which were of the fame colour of thofe of the bed) 
were drawn clofe — the fun was fetting, and reflect- 
ed through them fo warm a tint into the fair Jille de 
chambre^ face—J thought (he bluftxed — \hfc \te* <& 
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it made me blufli myfelf — we were quite a' 
and that fuperinduced a fecond blufh, before the 
firlt could get off- 

There is a fort of a pleating half guilty blufli, 
where the blood is more in fault than the man- 
it is fent impetuous from the heart, and virtue 
after it,— not to call it back, but to make the fenfa- 
tion of it more delicious to the nerves — it is 

But I will not defcribe it 1 felt fomething it 

firit within me, which was not in ftrifl tinifon will 
the leflbn of virtue I had given her the night before 

1 fought five minutes for a card— I knew 1 hit! 

not one 1 took up a pen — 'I laid it down again 

•~-_ — my hand trembled — the devil was in/me. 

I know, as well as any one, he is an adverfar»i 
whom, if we refill, he will fly from us— but I W 
Sam refift him at all, from a terror, that, though 1 
may conquer, I may ftill get a hurt in the combat— 
fo I give up the triumph for fecurity; and inftead of 
thinking to make him fly, I generally fly myfelf. 

The fair filk de chambre came clofe up to the bu- 
reau where I was looking for a card — took up firft 
the pen I caft down, then offered to hold me the 
ink : fhe offered it fo fweetly, I was going to accept 

it — hut I duril not 1 have nothing, my dear, JaM 

!, to write upon. . Write it, faid me, fimph, 

upon any thing. 

I was jtlft going to cry out, Then I will write It, 
fail girl! upon thy lips. — 

If I do, faid I, I fhail perifh— 4b I took her by 
(lit' lund -and led tec to 4ir iow, -wwi begged Iho 
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Vrould not forget the leflbn I had given her — She 

laid, indeed (he would not and as flie uttered it 

Vrith fome earneftnefs, fhe turned about, and gave 

*ne both her hands, clofed together, into mine 

It was impoffible not to comprefs them in that fitua- 

tion 1 wifhed to let them go : and all the time 

I held them, I kept arguing within myfelf againft it 

^— and ft ill I held them on In two minutes I 

found I had all the battle to fight over again 

and I felt my legs and every limb about me tremble 
at the idea. 

The foot of the bed was within a yard and a half 

^>f the place where we were ftanding 1 had ftill 

hold of her hands, and how it happened I can 

give no account, but I neither afked her— nor drew 
her—* nor did I think of the bed but fo it did hap- 
pen, we both fat down. 

I will juft (how you, faid the fair jillc de chambrc y 
the little purfe I have been making to-day to hold 
your crown. So fhe put her hand into her right 
pocket, which was next me, and felt for it fome 

time — then into the left " She had loft it." 

I never bore e^pe&ation more quietly — it was in her 

right pocket at laft fhe pulled it out \ it was of 

green taffeta, lined with a little bit of white quilted 

fatin, and juft big enough -to hold the crown fhe 

put it into my hand it was pretty ; and I held it 

ten minutes, with the back of my hand refting upon 
her lap — looking fometimes at the purfe, fometimes 
on one fide of it. • 

A flitch or two had broke out in the gathers of 
any flock — the fair Jillc de chambre> without fojVN^ 
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word, took out her little huttivc, threaded 
needle, and fewed it up — I forefaw it would hazai 
the glory of the day ; and as ihe pafied her hand 
filence acrofs and acrofs my neck in the manceuvre, 
I felt the laurels ftiake which Fancy had wreathed 
about my head. 

A ftrap had given way in her walk, and the bucllc 
of her flioe was juft falling off— See, faid the flit k 
cbambre, holding up her foot— I could not for mr 
foul but fallen the buckle in return, and putting in 
the ftrap — and lifting up the other foot with it, when 
I had done, to fee both were right — in doing it loo 

fudtlcnly it unavoidably threw the fair f.tU k 

chamort off her centre — and then 

THE CONQUEST. 



1 es and then — Ye, whofe clay-cold heads, aiiJ 

lukewarm hearts, can argue down, or malk yout 

paflions tell me, what trefpafs is it that nun 

Ihould have them ? or how his fpirit (lands anfwer- 
able to the Father of fpirits, but for his conduft un- 
der them ? 

It" Nature has fo wove her web of kindnefs, that 
fomc threads of love and defirc are entangled with 
the piece muft the whole web be rent in draw- 
ing them out? Whip me t'ucli Hoicks, great Go- 
vernor of Nfcture ! faid I to myfdf— Wherever thy 
providence dial! place me for the trials of my virtue 
whatever is frvy ten^ti — Viv&wu* v^Vsfr 
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tion — let me feel the movements which rife out of 
it, and which belong to me as a man — and if I go- 
vern them as a good one— I will truft the iffues to 
thy juftice, for thou haft made us— and not we our- 
felves. 

As I finiflied my addrefs, I Taifed the fair fille de 
chambre up by the hand, and led her out of the room 
fhe flood by me till I locked the door and 
put the key in my pocket — and then — the vi&ory 
being quite decifive — and not till then, I preffed my 
lips to her cheek, and taking her by the hand again, 
led her fafe to the gate of the hotel. 

THE MYSTERY. 

PARIS. 

J if a man knows the heart, he will know it was im- 
poffible to go back inftantly to my chamber—— it 
was touching a cold key with a flat third to it, upon 
the clofe of a piece of mufic, which had called 
forth my affe&ions— therefore, when I had let go 
the hand of the jille de chambre, I remained at the 
gate of the hotel for fome time, looking at every 
one who patted by, and forming conje&ures upon 
them, till my attention got fixed upon a fingle ob- 
je&, which confounded all kind of Teafoning upon 
him. 

It was a tall figure of a philofophic, ferious, adult 
look, which pafied and repaffed fedately along the 
ftreet, making a turn of about fixty paces on each 
fide of the gate of the hotel— —-the man v*-^ *&>o>\V 
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fifty-two had a fmall cane under his arm — was 

dreffed in a dark drab-colour'd coat, waiftcoat and 
breeches, which feemed to have feen fome years 
fervice — they were ftill clean, and there was a little 
air of frugal preprete throughout him. By his pull- 
ing off his hat, and his attitude of accoiling a gooJ 
many iu his way, I faw he was afliing charity; (o 1 
got a fous or two out of my pocket, ready to give 
him as he took me in his turn — he pafled by me 

without aiking any thing and yet did not go live 

fbeps farther before he alked charity of a little wo- 
man 1 was much more likely lo have given of 

ihe two He had fcarce done with the womin, 

when he pulled his hat off to another who was com- 
ing the fame way. An ancient gentleman came 

flowly and, after him, a young fmart one — He 

let them both pafs, and afked nothing; I ftooil ob- 
ferring him half an hour, in which time he lii'l 
rnade a dozen turns backwards and forwards, and 
found that he invariably purfued the fame plan. 
There were two things very lingular in this, which 

fet my brain to work, and to no purpofe the firft 

was, why the man fhould only tell his (lory to the p 
— and fecondly — what kind of ftory it was, and whit 
fpecies of eloquence it could be, which foftcned the 
hearts of the women, which he knew it was to M 
purpofe to pvaitife upon the men. 

There were two other circumilances which en- 
tangled this myftery — the one was, he told every 
woman what lie had to fay in her ear, and in a way 
which had much more the air of a fecret than a pe- 
tition, iheothet wm, vt^w ■afcway, t\«sfsful— 
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fie never (topped a woman, but flie pulled out her 
purfe, and immediately gave him fomething. 

I could form no fyftem to explain the pheno- 
menon. 

I had got a riddle to amufe me for the reft of the 
evening, fo I walked up ftairs to my chamber. 

THE CASE OF CONSCIENCE. 

PAttJS. 

1 was immediately followed up by the mailer of the 
hotel, who came into my room to tell me I muft 
provide lodgings elfewhere — How fo, friend ? faid I. 
• — He anfwered, I had had a young woman locked 
up with me two hours that evening in my bed-cham- 
ber, and it was againft the rules of his houfe. — Very 
well, faid I, we will all part friends then — for the 
girl is no worfe — and I am no worfe — and you will 
be juft as I found you— It was enough, he faid, to 

overthrow the credit of his hotel. Voyez vous, 

Monjitur, faid he, pointing to the foot of the bed 
we had been fitting upon. — I own it had fomething 
t>f the appearance of an evidence ; but my pride not 
Aifiering me to enter into any detail of the cafe, I 
exhorted him to let his foul fleep in peace, as I re- 
folved to let mine do that night, and that I would 
difcharge what I owed him at breakfaft. 

I ihoujd not have minded, Monfieur, faid he, if 
you had had twenty girls — It is a fcore more, replied 
I, interrupting him, than I ever reckoned upon ■ 
Provided, added he, it had bca Vat uv a. morivcv^— 

r*/. /r. F 
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And does the difference of the time of the day it 
l'aris, make a difference id die fin ? — It made a dif- 
ference, he raid, in the {catufo)— I lite a good di- 
i'tine'eion in my heart-, and cannot fay I was intoler- 
ably out of temper with the man 1 own it is no 

ceffiry, returned the matter of the hotel, that a Gran- 
ger at Paris fhould have the opportunities prefented 
to him of buying lace and filk ftoekings and ruffles, 

et tout cela and it is nothing if a woman comes 

with a band-box, — O* my coiifcience, faid I, the had 
one ; but I never looked into it. — Then, Menjitue, 
faid lie, has bought nothing ? — not one earthly thing, 
replied J. — Bec.3ufe, faid he, I could recommend one 
to you who would ufc you en con/ciencc — But I muft 
fee her this night, faid I — He made jne a low haw, 
and walked down- 
Now fliall I triumph over this maltrt d'hote!, crici 
I— and what then ? — Then I fhall let him fee 1 know 
he is a dirty fellow. — And what then ? — What then! 
— I was too near myfetf to fay it was for the fake v( 
ethers. — I had no good anfwer left — there was more 
of fpleeii than principle in my project, and I wasfal 
of it before the execution. 

In a few minutes the Grifiet came in with herb" 
of lace — I will buy nothing, however, faid I within 
myfelf. 

The GrbTet would ihow rac every thing — I W* 
hard to pleafe: flic would not feem to fee it; Ik 
opened her little magazine, and laid all her laces oik 
after another before me — unfolded and folded tbem 
up again, one by one, with the moft patient firett- 
nefs — I might ouv — at iwi — &ft -wo\\4 1st me Kj fS 
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every thing at my own price — —the poor creature 
feemed anxious to get a penny ; and laid herfelf out 
to win me, and not fo much in a manner which 
feemed artful, as in one I felt fimple and carefling. 

If there is not a fund of honed culibility in man, 
fo much the worfe — my heart relented, and I gave 

up my fecond refolution, as quietly as the firft ■ 

Why (hould I chaftife one for the trefpafs of ano- 
ther i if thou art tributary to this tyrant of an hod, 
thought I, looking up in her face, fo much harder is 
thy bread. 

If I had not had more than four Louis tTors in my 
$ urfe, there was no fuch thing as riling up and fhow- 
ing her the door, till I had firft laid three of them 
oat in a pair of ruffles. 

The mailer of the hotel will (hare the profit 

with her — no matter — then I have only paid, as ma- 
ty a poor foul has paid before me, for an aft he cou/J 
not do, or think of. 

THE RIDDLE. 

*ARIS. 

W hen La Tleur came up to wait upon me at fup- 
per, he told me how forry the mailer of the hotel wa$ 
*or his affront to me in bidding me change my lodg- 
ings. 

A man who values a good night's reft will not lie 

4own with enmity in his heart, if he can help it 

*o I bid La Fleur tell the mailer of the hotel* thai \ 
"Was fonj, on my fide, for the occafiou \ \oA ^n<& 

F 2 



Cefl deroger a mbltfe, Mtmfitur, faic 
-making me a bow down to the ground 
— El encore, Mtnjieur, laid he, may cha 

■tlments and if (par hazard) he fliou 

mufe iiimfeif 1 find no amirfement i 

interrupting hi m ' 

Mon Ditu ! faid La Fleur — and took a- 
In an hour's time he came to put roe 
was more than commonly officious — fern 
upon his lips to fay to me, or aft me, whi 
not get oft"; I could not conceive what it 
indeed gave myfelf little trouble to find 
had another riddle fo much more intert 
ray mind, which was that of the man's 
rity before the door of the hotel — : I wo 
ven any thing to have got to the "bottom 
that, not out of curiofity— 4t is fo low 
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(trains, to no manner of purppfe j. and when I awoke 
in the morning, I found my fpirits as much troubled 
with my dreams, as ever the king of Babylon had 
been with his j, and I will not hefitate to affirm, it 
would have puzzled all the wife men of Paris, as 
much as thofe o£ Chaldea, to have given its interpre- 
tation.. 

LE DIMANCHE. 

* 

PAX.IS. 

It was Sunday; and when La Fleur came in, in the 
morning, with my coffee and roll and butter, he had 
got himfelf Co gallantly arrayed, I fcarce knew him. 

I had covenanted at Montrieul to give him a new 
hat with a filvcr button and loop, and four Louis d'ors 
pour j' adonifer> when we got to Paris ; and the poor 
fellow, to do him juftice, had done wonders with it. 

He had bought a bright, clean, good fcarlct coat, 
and a pair of breeches of the fame — They were not 
a crown worfe, he faid, for the wearing — I wifhed 

Jbim hanged for telling me they looked fo frcfh, 

that though I knew the thing could not be done, yet 
I would rather have impofed upon my fancy with 
thinking I had bought them new for the fellow, than 
that they had come out of the Rue de Friperie. 

This is a nicety which makes not the heart fore 
at Paris. 

He had purchafed, moreover, a handfome blue 
fatin waiftcoat, fancifully enough embroidered — this 
was indeed fomething the worfe fox 0a& ferns*, \\. 
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had done, but it was clean fcoured— the gold had 
been touched up, and upon the whole was rather 
fhowy than otherwise — and as the blue was not vio- 
lent, it fuited with the coat and breeches very well: 
he had fqueez'd out of the money, moreover, a new 
bag and a folitaire, and had infifted with the frlpur^ 
upon a gold pair of garters to his breeches knees— 
. He had purchafed muflin ruffles, bien brakes^ with 
four livres of his own money — and a pair of white 
filk (lockings for five more, and, to top all, NatUTC 
had given him a handfome figure, without coiling 
him a (bus. 

He entered the room thus fet off, with his hair 
drefled in the firft ftyle, and with a handfome bauqud 
in his bread — in a word, there was that look of fes- 
tivity, in evety thing about him, which at once put 
mc in mind it was Sunday — and by combining both 
together, it inftantly (truck me, that the favour be 
wiflicd to a(k of me the night before, was to fpend 
the day, as every body in Paris fpent it befides. I 
had fcarce made the conje&ure, when La Fleur, with 
infinite humility, but with a look of truft, as if I 
(hould not refufe him, begged I would grant him the 
day, pourfairt U galant vis-a-vis dtfa maitreffe* 

Now it was the very thing I intended to do my- 

felf vis-a-vis Madame de R**** 1 had retained 

the remife on purpofe for it, and it would not have 
mortified my vanity to have had a fervant fo well 
drefled as La Fleur was, to have got up behind it: I 
never could have worfe fpared him. 

But we mud />r', not argue in thefe embarraff- 
ments— the fons and &&uf}ttm of fervice part with 
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liberty, but not with Nature, in their contra&s •, they 
are flefh and blood, and have their little vanities and 
wifhes in the midft of the houfe of bondage, as well 
as their tafk- matters— — no doubt, they have fet 
their felf- denials at a price and their expecta- 
tions are fo unr-eafonable, that I would often disap- 
point them, but that their condition puts it fo mvcck 
in my power; to do it. 

BehoM— Behold, lam thcfervanU diiarms me at 

once of the powers, of a matter— 

— Thou fliaU go, La Fieuf ! . faid L 

— And what miftrefs, La Fleur, faid I* canft thou 
have picked up in fo little a time at Paris ? La Fleur 
laid his hand upon his breaft, and faid, it was a petite 
demoifelb at Monfieur Le Compte de B****'s— La 
Fleur had a heart made, for fociety; and, to fpeak 
the truth of him, let as- few occafions jQip him as his 

matter— fo that, fomehow or other — —but how 

heaven, knows*— he had conne&ed himfelf with the 
demoifelle upon the landing of the ftair-cafe, during 
the time I was taken up with my paffport •, and, as 
there was time enough for me to win the Count to 
my intereft, La Fleur had contrived to make it do 

to win the maid to his the family, it fecms, was 

(k> be at Paris that day, and he had made a party with 
her, and two or three more of the Count's houfc- 
hold, upon the boulevards. 

Happy people ! that, once a week at leaft, are fure 
to lay down all your cares together, and dance and 
fing, and fport away the weights of grievance, which 
bow dowji die fpirit of other nations to the earth, 
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A SENTIMENTAL JOttflNKY 

THE FRAGMENT. 



-La Fleur had left me Something to amufe myfctf 
-with for the day more than I had bargained for, or 
could have entered either into his head or mine. 

He had brought the little print of butter upon a 
currant leaf; and as the morning was warm, and he 
had a good ftep to bring it, he had begged a fheet 
of wafte paper to put betwixt the currant leaf and 
his hand — As that plate was fufficient, I bade him 
by it upon the table as it was ; and as I refolved to 
flay within all day, I ordered him to call upon the 
traiteur to befpealc my dinner, and leave me to break- 
fad by myfelf. 

"When I had finifhed the butter, I threw the cur- 
rant leaf out of the window, and was going to do 
the fame by the wafte paper — but flopping to read a 
line firfl, and that drawing me on to a fecond and 

third 1 thought it better worth ; fo I (hut the 

window, and drawing a chair up to it, I fat down 
to read it. 

It was in the old French of Rabelais's time, and, 
for aught I know, might have been wrote by him— 
it was, moreover, in a Gothic letter, and that fo fad- 
ed and gone off by damps, and length of time, it colt 
me infinite trouble to make any thing of it — I thre* 
it down i and then wrote a letter to Eugenius — then 
I took it up again, and 1 embroiled my patience widt 
it airefh and \hcn, w» caw $*».* \ -wrote a lettet 
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to Eliza — Still it kept hold of me j and the difficulty 
of understanding it, increafed but the defire. 

I got my dinner, and, after I had enlightened my 
mind with a bottle of Burgundy, I at it again — and 
after two or three hours poring upon it, with almoft 
as deep attention as eVer Gruter or Jacob Spon did 
upon a nonfenfical inscription, I thought I made 
fenfe of it ; but, to make fure of it, the beft way, I 
imagined, was to turn it into Engliih, and fee how 
it would look then — fo I went on leifurely, as a trif- 
ling man does, fometimes writing a fentence — then 
taking a turn or two— and then looking how the 
world went, out of the window ; fo that it was nine 
o'clock at night before I had done it — I then began, 
and read it, as follows : — 

THE FRAGMENT. 

FAR1S. 

■ N ow, as the Notary's wife difputcd the point 
with the Notary with too much heat — I wifh, faid 
the Notary, throwing down the parchment, that there 
was another Notary here, only to fet down and at-* 
teft all this — 

■ And what would you do then, Monfieur? 
(aid (he, fifing haftily up- — the Notary's wife was a 
Hrtle fume of a woman, and the Notary thought it 
weH to avoid a hurricane by a mild reply — I would 
go, anfwered he, to bed— You may go to the devil, 
anfwered the Notary's wife. 

Now, there happening to be but one bed i& th& 
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houfe, the other two room being unfurnilhed, as it. 
the cuflom at Paris, and the Notary not caring to lie 
in the fame bed with a woman who had but that 
moment fent him pell-mell to the devil, went forth 
with his hat and cane and fhort cloalc, the night be- 
ing very windy, and walked out ill at eafe towards 
the Pont Ncuf. 

Of all the bridges which ever were built, the whole 
world who have palfcd over the Pant Neuf, mufl 
own, that it is the nobleft— the fineft — the grandeft 
— the lighteit — the longeft— the broadeft that mi 
conjoined land and land together upon the face cf 
the terraqueous globe— *- 

By this, it ficnii at if tht author of the fragwnl 
had not been a Frenchman. 

The word fault which divines and the doflors of 
the Sorbonne ca.a allege againft. it, is, that if there 
is but a cap-full of wind in or about Paris, it is more 
bhfphemoufiy ficre Dieu'J there, than in any other 
aperture of the whole city — and with reafon good 
and cogent, Meflieurs, for.it comes againft you with-, 
out crying garde d'eau, and with fuch unpremedit- 
able puffs, that, of the few whacrofsit with their hats 
on, not one in fifty but hazards two livres and a halfj 
which is its full worth. 

The poor Notary, juft as he was palling by the 
fentry, infMn£Hvcly clapped his cane to the Cde of 
it, but in railing it up, the point of his cane catch- 
ing hold of the loop'of the fentinel's hat, hoifted it 
over the fpikes of the baUuftrade clear into the 
Seine. 
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// is an ill wind, laid a boatman who catchcd it f 

iXfhUh blows nobody any good. 

The fentry, being a Gafcon, incontinently twirled 
up his whiiker*, and levelled his harquebus. 

Harquebuffes, in.thofe days, went off with match- 
es; and an old woman's paper lantern at the end of 
the: bridge happening to be bio wtj out, (he had bor* 
rowed the fentry's match to light, it — it ; gave, a ita- 
Kent's time for the Gafcon's. blood to run cool, and 
tprn^ the accident better tp his advantage — it is an 
iU wiW, faid he, catching off the Notary's caftor, 
and legitimating, the; capture with the boatman's 

adage.. 

The poor Notary croffed the bridge, and pafiing 
along the Rue de Dauphine into the Fauxbourg of 
St. Germain, lamented himfelf, as, he ^wajked along, 
in this manner:. 

Lucklefs man- that I am h faid th[e Notary, tobe- 
tjie fport of . hurricanes all my. days— to be born to 
have, the ftprm of ill language levelled againft me 
and -my profeffion wherever I go— to be forced 
into marriage by the thunder of the church to a tem- 
pteft of a woman — to be driven forth out of my houft 
hy domeftic winds, and defpoiled of. roy v caftpr by 
pontific ones— to be here, bare^h^ded, in a windy 
nighty at the mercy of. the ebbs and flows of acci- 
dents-: where am. I to Jay my head ? refer- 
able man ! , what wind in the two-and-thirty points 
of the whole compafs can blow unto thee, as it docs 
to the reft of thy fellow-creatures, ggod ! . 

As the Notary was palling on, by a dark -pa/Tagc, 
complaining in this fort, a voice called o\3X to * <2*w\> 

F 6 
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to bid lier run for the next Notary— —now the No- 
tary being the next, and availing himfelf of his fi- 
tuation, walked up the paflage to the door, and paff- 
ing through an old fort of a faloon, was uihered into 
a large chamber, difmantled of every thing but a long 
military pike — a bread plate — a rufty old fword, and 
bandoleer, hung up equi-diftant in four different 
places againft the wall. 

An old perfonage, who had heretofore been 1 
gentleman, and, unlefs decay of fortune taints the 
blood along with it, was a gentleman at that time, 
lay fupporting his head upon his hand in his bed; 1 
little table with a taper burning was fet clofe befide 
it, and clofe by the table was placed a chair — - — the 
Notary fat him down in it* and pulling out his ink- 
horn and a meet or two of piper which he had in 
his pocket, he placed them before him, and dipping 
his pen in his ink, and leaning his breaft over tht 
table, he difpofed every thing to make the gentle- 
man's Lift will and teftament. 

Abs' Monlieur le Notaire, faid the gentleman, 
raiting himfelf up a little, I have nothing to be- 
queath, which will pay the expence of bequeathing 
except the hiftory of myfelf, which I could not die 
in peace, unlefs I left it as a legacy to the world;the 
profits arifmg out of it, I bequeath to you for the 
pains of taking it from me it is a ftory fo un- 
common, it mult be read by all mankind— it will 
make the fortunes oi your houfe — the Notary dipped 
his pen into his ink-horn— Almighty Director of 
every event in my life ! faid the old gentleman, look- 
ing up eameftW, ai\4 i«i£yc^ to hands towards ha- 
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▼en— *-thou whofe hand has led me on through 
fuch a labyrinth of ftrange paflages down into this 
fccne of defolation, affift the decaying memory of an 

old, infirm, and broken-hearted man dire£t my 

tongue by the Spirit of thy eternal truth, that this 
ftranger may fet down nought but what is written 
in that Book, from whofe records, faid he, clafping 
his hands together, I am to he condemned or ac- 
quitted !-*— The Notary held up th$ point of his pen 
betwixt the taper and his eye 

— It is a (lory, Monfieur ie Notaire, {aid the 
gentleman, which will roufe up every affeftion in 
nature— it will kill the humane, and touch the 
heart of cruelty herfelf with pit y 

—The Notary was inflamed with a defire to be- 
gin, and put his pen a third time in to his ink-horn 
—and the old gentleman turning a little more to- 
wards the Notary, began to dictate his ftory in thefe 
words 

— And where is the reft of it, La Fleur ? faid I, 
—he juft then entered the room. 

THE FRAGMENT* 
AND THE BOUQUET *. 

PARIS. 

VV hen La Fleur came up clofe to the table, and 
was made to comprehend what I wanted, he told 
me there were only two other (beets of it, which he 

•Nofcgaj. 
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had wrapped round the ftalks of a bouquet) to keep 
it together, which he had prefented' to. the denmfelk 
upon the boulevards— Then prithee. La Flear, faid 
I, ftep back to her to the Count de B**»*V hotel* 

and fee if thou canft get it There is no doubt of 

it, faid La Fleur — and away he flew. 

In a very little time the poor fellow came back 
quite out of breath,, with deeper marks of difap- 
pointment in his looks than could arife from the 
fimple irreparability of the fragment — Jufte del/ if 
lefs than two minutes that the poor fellow had taken, 
his laft tender farewell of her-— his faithlefs jxiiftieif 
had given hh.gage d* amour to one of the Count's. 
footmen — the footman to a young fempftrefs— an4 
the fempftrefs to a fiddler, with my. fragment at the 
end of it-^rOur misfortunes were involved togethef 

—I gave a figh and La Fkur eshoed.it back. 

again to my ear • 



-How perfidious !:cried.La Fleur-^How un» 



lucky! faid L ■ 

— I fhould not have been mortified, Menfipur, 
quoth La Fleur, if fhe had loft it— rNor I, La Fleur,. 
faid I, had I found k. 

Whether . I did or no, will be feen hereafter. 

THE ACT OF CHARITY. 

PARIS. 

JL he man who either difdains or fears to walk up a 
dark entry, may be an excellent good man, and fit 
Sox an hundred things; but he will not do to make. 
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9 good fentimental traveller. I count little of the 
many things. I fee pafs at broad noon. day,, in large 
and open ftreets— rNature is fiiy, and hates, to act 
before fpe&ators ; but in fuch an unobferved corner* 
you fometimes fee a (ingle fhort fcene of hers, worth 
all the fentiments of sl dozen French plays com- 
pounded together- and yet they, are abfolutely fine 

and whenever I have a more brilliant affair, up* 
on. my hands than common, as they fuit a preacher 
juft as well as a hero, I generally make my fermon 
out of them*— — and for the text — " Cappadocia, 
* Eontus. and Afia, Ehrygi? and Pamphilia" — -—Is 
3s good as any one in the Bible.. 

Tliere is along dark paflage iiTuing out from the 

opera camique into a narrow ftreet ; it is trod by a 

few who humbly wait. for z.Jiacre*, or wifh to get 

off quietly -0' foot when the- opera is done. At the 

end of it, towards the theatre, 'tis lighted by a fmall 

candle, the light of which is almoft loft before you 

get half. way. down, hut near the door — it is more 

for ornament than ufe: you fee it as a fixed ftar of 

the lead magnitude ; it burns? but does little good 

to the world that we know of.. 

In returning along this, paflage> I difcemed, as I 
approached within fare or fix paces of the door, two 
ladies (landing arm and arm, with their backs againfl 
the wall, waiting, as I imagined, for a jiacre-r-*$ 
they were next the door, I thought they had a prior 
right; fo edged myfelf up. within a yard or little 
more of them, and quietly took my (land — I was ia 
tyack, and fcarce feen. 

• Hackney coach. 
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The lady next me was a tall lean figure of a wo» 
man, of about thirty-fix; the other of the fame fize 
and make, of about forty ; there was no mark of 
wife or widow in any one part of either of them— 
they feemed to be two upright veftal lifters, untapped 
by carefies, unbroke in upon by tender fenJationt: 
I could have wifhed to have made them happy— ~ 
their happinefs was deftined, that night, to come 
from another quarter. 

A low voice, with a good turn of exprefhon, and 

fweet cadence at the end of it, begged for a twehc- 

~ fous piece betwixt them, for the love of heaven. I 

thought it lingular, that a beggar (hould fix the quota 

of an alms and that the fum (hould be twelve 

times as much as what is ufually given in the dark. 
They both feemed aftonifhed at it as much as myfelf 

— Twelve fous! {aid one a twelve-fous piece! 

faid the other and made no reply. 

The poor, man faid, He knew not how to aflfc kfi 
of ladies of their rank ; and bowed down his head 
to the ground. 

Poo ! faid they we have no money. 

The beggar remained filent for a moment or two, 
and renewed his fupplication. 

Do not, my fair young ladies, faid he, flop youx 

good ears againft me Upon my word, honcft 

man ! faid the younger, we have no change — - 
Then God blefs you, faid the poor man, and mul- 
tiply thofe joys which you can give to others with' 
out change! — I obferved the elder filter put he? hand 
into her pocket — I will fee, faid fhe, if I have a fous. 
A fous ! give twelve, faid the fupplicant ; Na* 
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hire has been bountiful to you, be bountiful to a 
poor man. 

I would, friend, with all my heart, faid the youngs 
er, if I had it. 

My fair charitable ! faid he, addrcfling himfelf to 
the elder—— What is it but your goodnefs and hu- 
manity which makes your bright eyes fo fweet, that 
they outfhine the morning even in this dark pafiage ? 
and what was it which made the Marquis de San- 
terre and his brother fay fo much of you both, as 
they juft pafled by ? 

The two ladies fcemcd much afFe&cd} and im- 
pulfively at the fame time they both put their hands 
into their pocket, and each took out a twelve-fous 
piece. 

The conteft betwixt them and the poor fupplicant 
%as no more——— it was continued betwixt them- 
felves, which of the two mould give the twelve-fous 
piece in charity— and, to end the difpute, they 
both gave it together* and the man went away, 

THE RIDDLE EXPLAINED, 

PARIS. 

I stepped haftily after him : it was the very man 
whofe fuccefs in afking charity of the women be- 
fore the door of the hotel had fo puzzled me — and I 
found at once his fecret, or at leaft the bafis of it- 
it was flattery, 

Delicious effence ! how refreftiing art thou to 
nature ! how ftrongly are all its povrets axv& *a& ^v 
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weaknefies on thy Cde ! how fweetly doft thou mix 
with the hlood» and help it through the mojft difficult 
and tortuous paffages to the Heart \ 

The poor man, as he was not ftraitened for time* 
had given it here in a larger dofe : it is certain he had 
a way of bringing it into lefs form, for the many 
fudden caufes he had to do with in the ftreet ; but 
how he contrived to correft, fweeten, concentre, 
and qualify it— I vex not my fpirit with the inquiry 
it is enough, the beggar gained two twelve-foui 
pieces — and they can belt tell the reft, who hatt 
gained much greater, matters by it. 

PARIS, 

W e get forwards in the world not fo much by do- 
ing fervices, as receiving them : you take a withering 
twig, and put it in the ground ; and then you water 
\t, becaufe you have planted it* 

Monf. le Compte de B****, merely becaufe ht 
had done me one kindnefs in the affair of my pair- 
port, wouljj go on and do nic another, the few days 
he was at Paris, in making me known to a few peo- 
ple of rank ; and they were to prefenfe mc to others, 
and fo on. 

I had got mailer of my fscrtty juft in time- to turn 
thefe honours to fome little account ; otherwife, as 
is commonly the cafe, I fhould have dined or fupped 
a fingle time or two round, and then by tranjlating 
French looks and attitudes into plain Englifh, I 
fhould prefently have fe?n, that I had got hold, of 
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ie couvert * of fome more entertaining gueft \ and 
1 courfe (hould have refigned all my places one after 
nother, merely upon the principle that I could not 
eep them.— —As it was, things did not go much 
mifs. . 

I Jiad the honour of being introduced to the old 
farquis de B****; in days of yore lie had figna- 
zed himfelf by fome fmall feats of chivalry in the 
our d' amour, and had drafted himfelf out to the 
lea of tilts and tournaments ever fince — the Mar- 
uis de B* ## * wiflied to have it thought the affair 
ras fomewhere elfe tlian in his brain. " He could 
1 like to take a trip to England/' and a&ed much 
f the Englifli ladies. Stay where you are, I bc- 
sech you, Monf. Ie Marquis (aid I— Les Mefirs. 
taglois can fcarce get a kind look from them as it 
1. The Marquis invited me to fupper. 

Monf. P****, the farmer-general, was juft as hv 
uifitivc about our taxes. ■ ■ T hey were very con- 
derable, he heard— If we knew but how to collect 
lem, faid I, making him a low bow, 

I could never have been invited to Monf. P****'$ 
oncerts upon any other terms. 

I had been mifreprefented to Madame de Q^ # * as 
n efprit* — Madam de Q^** was an. ejprit hj&Vfdtf ; 
\e burnt with unpatienqe tq (ee jne, ax\d hear me 
ilk. I had not taken my. feat before I faw (he did 
ot care a fous whether I ha4 any wit or np— I was 
:t in, to Ue convinced (be had. — I call heaven tq 
itnefs I never once opened the door of my lips. 

Madame de V*** vowed to every creature (he 

* Plate, napkin, knife, fork, find fpoon. 
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met, " She had never had a more improving convex 
" fation with a man in her life." 

There are three epochas in the empire of a French* 
woman — She is coquette— -then deift— then devote: 

the empire during thefe is never loft fhe only 

changes her fubje&s: when thirty -five years and 
more have unpeopled her dominions of the fiaves of 
love, fhe repeoples tt with the flaves of infidelity— 
and then with the flaves of the church* 

Madame de V ## * was vibrating, betwixt the firft 
of thefe epochas : the colour of the rojfe was fading 
faft away — fhe ought to have been a deift five yean 
before the time I had a the honour to pay my firft 
vifit. 

She placed me upon the fame fopha with her, for 
the fake of difputing die point of religion mere 

clofely In fliort, Madame de V*** told me, (he. 

believed nothing. 

I told Madame de V***, it might be her princi- 
ple ; but I was fure it could not be hex intereft fr 
evel the outworks, without which I- could not con- 
ceive how fuch a citadel asher&r could be defended 
— that there was not a more dangerous thing in the 
world, than for a beauty to be a deift— that it was a 
debt I owed my creed, not to conceal it from her 

that I had not been five minutes fat upon the 

fopha befide her, but I had begun to form defigns 

< and what is it, but the fentiments of religion, 

and the perfuafion they had excited in her breaft, 
which could have checked them as they rofe up? 

We are not adamant, faid I, taking hold of her 
hand— and there is need of all restraints, till age in 
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her own time deals in, and lays them on us— Jrot* 
my dear lady, faid I, kiffing her hand — it is too— 
too feon — f 

I declare I had the credit all over Paris, of unper- 
▼etting Madame <deV** # — She affirmed toMonfieur 
D** # and the Abbe M***, that in one half hour I 
had faid more for revealed religion, than all their En- 
cyclopedia had faid againft it 1 was lifted direct- 
ly into Madame de V***'s Coterie — and (he put off 
the epqcha of deftm for two years. 

I remember it was in this Coterie, in the middle of 
a difcourfe, in which I was fttowing the neceffity of 
a Jirfi cavfe, that the young Count de Faineant took 
me by the hand to the fartheft corner of the room, 
to tell me my folitaire was pinned too (trait about my 

neck It fhould he plus badinanU faid the Count, 

looking down upon his own-*— — 4ut a -word, Monf. 
Yorick, to the wife— 

— And from the wife* Monf. le Compte, replied 
I, making him a bow — is enough. 

The Count de Faineant embraced me with more 
ardour than ever I was embraced by mortal man. 

For three weeks together, I was of every man's 
opinion I pict — Pardi! ce Monf Torick a autant 
d*efprit que nous autrts. — // raifonne hien % faid another, 
Ceft un bon enfant , faid a third. — And at this price, 
I could have eaten and drank, and been merry all 
•the days of my life at Paris ; but ft was a difhoneft 
reckoning—*! grew a&amed of it — it was the gain of 
41 flave— every fentiment'of honour revolted againft 
it the higher I got, the more I was forced upon 
m 7 heggarly fyjlenv—\!h& better the Coterie — the 
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more children of Art— I languifhed for thofc of 
Nature : and one night, after a moil vile proftitution 
of myfelf to half a dozen different people, I grew 

fick went to bed— ordered La Fleur to get me 

horfes in the morning, to fet out for Italy. 

MARIA. 

MOULINES. 

1 never felt what the diftrefs of plenty was in any 
one fhape till now — To travel it through the Bour- 
bonhois, the fweeteft part of France — in the hey-day 
of the vintage, when Nature is pouring her abund- 
ance into every one's lap, and every eye is lifted up 

a journey, through each ftep of which, Mufic 

beats time to Labour y and all her children are rejoic- 
ing as they carry in their clufters — to pafs through 
this with my afFe&ions flying out, and kindling at 
every group before me — and every one of them was 
pTegnant with adventures— 

Juft heaven ! it would fill up twenty volumes 

-and, alas ! I have but a few fmall pages left of 



this to crowd it into and half of thefe mull be 

taken up with the poor Maria, my friend Mr. Shandy 
met with near Moulines. 

The ftory he had told of that difordered maid, af- 
fefted me not a little in the reading ; but when I 
got within the neighbourhood where (he lived, it re- 
turned fo ftrong into my mind, that I could not 
refill an impulfe which prompted me to go half a 
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ague out. of the road, to the village where her pa- 
ints dwelt, to. enquire after her. 

It is going, I own, like the knight of the Woeful 
ountenance, in queft of melancholy adventures— 
at I know. not how it is, but I am never fo perfeft- 
• confeious x>f the exiftence of a foul within me, as 
hen I am entangled in them. 

The old mother came to the door; her looks told 
le the ftory before (he opened her mouth— She 
ad loft her hufband ; he had died, fhe faid, of an- 
uifli for the .lofs of Maria's fenfes, about a month 
efore— — {he had .feared, at firft, fhe added, that it 
nould have plundered her .poor girl of what little un- 
erftanding was left— but, on the contrary, it had 
rought her more to herfelf— ftill (he could not reft 
-her poor daughter, ihe faid, crying, was wander- 
lg fomewhere about the road— — 

W hy does my pulfe beat languid, as I write 



lis ? and what made La Fleur, whofe heart feemed 
rily to be tuned to joy, to,pafs the back of his hand 
rice acrofs his eyes, as the woman ftood and told 

? I beckoned to the poftillion to turn back into the 
>ad. * 

When we had got within half a league of Mou- 
nes, at a little opening m the road leading to a 
licket, I difcovered poor Maria fitting under a pop- 
x — fhe was fitting with her elbow in her lap, and 
er head leaning on one fide within her han d a 
nail brook ran at the foot of the tree. 
I bid the poftillion go on with the charfe to Mou- 
nd— ■and La Fleur to befpeak my Supper— and that 
wouJd walk after him. 



in lieu of him, which the had kept tied b 
to hex girdle ; as I looked at her -dog, fhe c 
towards her with the firing — " Thou fhalt 
" me, Sylvio," faid (he. I looked in Mai 
and faw Ihe was thinking more of her fatJw 
her lover or her little go;it; for as flic nttei 
the tears trickled down her cheeks. 

I fat down clofe by her ; and Maria let 
them away as they fell, with my handled 
then fteeped it in mine own— and then in 1 
then in mine— and then I wiped ben agaii 
I did it, I felt f uch nndel'criktble emotions u 
as I am fure could not be accounted for 
combinations of matter and motion. 

I am pofitive I have a fool; nor can all i 
vith which matcrUlifts have peftered the w 
e me to the contrary. 
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•—that ill aft (he was, (he faw the perfon pitied her ; 
and next, that her goat had ftolen his handkerchief, 
and {he had beat him for the theft — (he had waflied 
it, (he (aid, in the brook, and kept it ever fince in 
her pocket, to reftore it to him, in cafe (he (hould 
ever fee him again, which, (he added, he had half 
promifed her. As (he told me this, (he took the 
handkerchief out of her pocket to let me fee it; (he 
had folded it up neatly in a couple of vine leaves, 
tied round with a tendril — on opening it, I faw an 
S marked in one of the corners. 

She had fince that, (he told me, ftrayed as far as 

Rome, and walked round St. Peter's once and 

returned back — that (he found her way alone acrofs 
the Appennine8— had travelled over all Lombardy 
without mone y and through the flinty roads of 
Savoy without (hoes — how (he had borne it, and 

how (he had got fupported, (he could not tell 

but God tempers the wind, faid Maria, to the (horn 
lamb. 

Shorn indeed! and to the quick, faid I; and waft 
thou in my own land, where I have a cottage, I 
would take thee to it, and (helter thee: thou fliouldft 
eat of my own bread, and drink of my own cup — 

I would be kind to thy Sylvio in all thy weak- 

nefles and wanderings I would feek after thee, and 
bring thee back — when the fun went down I would 
lay my prayers, and when I had done, thou fliouldft 
play thy evening fong upon thy pipe ; nor would the 
incenfe of my facrifice be worfe accepted, for enter- 
ing heaven along with that of a broken heart. 

Nature melted within me, as I uttered t&*\ wl j 

Vd. IT. G l 



forrows — (he looked with willful diforder 
time in my face ; and then, without laying : 
took her pipe, and played her fervice to the 
The firing 1 had touched ceafed to vibrate— 
ment or two Maria returned to herfelf — lei 

fall and rofe up. 

And where are you going, Maria F fait) 
faid, to Moulines. — Let us go, faid I, togei 
Maria put her arm within mine, and length 
firing, to let the dog follow — in that orde 
tered Moulines. 

MARIA. 



J hough I hate falotatjons and greetin 
market-place, yet when we got into the-i 
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in woman, that could the traces be ever worn out 
of her brain, and thofe of Eliza out of mine, (he 
ihould not only eat of my bread and drink of my own 
cupy but Maria fhould lie in my bofom, and be uruo 
me as a .daughter. 

Adieu, poor lucklefs maiden! imbibe the oil 

.and wine which the companion of a ftranger, as he 
journeycth on his way, now pours into thy wounds 

the Being who has twice bruifed thee, can only 

bind them up for ever, 

THE BOURBONNOIS. 

I here was nothing from which I had painted out 
for myfelf fo joyous a riot of the affo&ions, as in 
this journey m the vintage, through this part of 
France : but preffing through this gate of forrow to 
it, my fufferings have totally unfitted me: in every 
fcene of feftivity I faw tylaria in the back ground of 
the piece, fitting penfive under her poplar; and I 
had got almoft to Lyons before I was able to call a 
fhade acrofs her. 

— Dear fenfibility ! fource inexhauftcd of all that's 
precious in our joys, or coftly in our forrows ! thou 
chained thy martyr down upon his bed of draw— 
and it is thou who lift'ft him up to Heaven — Eter- 
nal Fountain of our feelings! it is here I trace 

thee — and this is thy « divinity which fiirs within 
tl me" not that, in fome fad and fickening mo- 
ments, " my foul Jbr inks back upon her f elf % and ft ar ties 
M at deftruclion" — mere pomp of words! but that 
I feel fome generous joys and generous cwc&\&- 

G 2 



tion of it fomerimes to the roughed pea: 

trarerfes the bleakeft mountains he fin* 

cerated lamb of another's flock — This mom 
held him leaning with his head againft h 
with piteous inclination looking down upot 
had I come one moment fooner ! — it bleeds 
■ h is gentle heart bleeds with it- 
Peace to thee, generous fwain! — I fee tfi 
eft off with anguifti — but thy joys fliall bal 

for happy is thy cottage and happy is i 

of it and happy ate the lambs which fj 

thee. . A 

I 

THE SUPPER. ^ 

j\ shoe coming loofe from the fore-fc 
thill-horfe, at the beginning of the afcent 

Taurira, the poftillion difmounted, twitted 
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He had not mounted half a mile higher, when 
coining to a flinty piece of road, the poor devil 
loft a/econd fboe, and from off his other forefoot ; 
I then -got out of die chaife in good earneft ; and 
feeing a houfe about a quarter of a mile to the left 
hand, with a great deal to do, I prevailed upon the 
poftillion to turn up to it. The look of the houfe, 
and of every thing about it, as we drew nearer, foon 
reconciled me to the difafter.— — It was a little farm 
houfe, furrounded with about twenty acres of vine- 
yard, about as much corn— and clofe to the houfe, 
on one fide, was a potagerie of an acre and an half, 
full of every thing which could make plenty in a 
French peafant's houfe — and on the other fide was a 
little wood which furnifhed wherewithal to drefs it. 
It was about eight in the evening when I got to the 
houfe — fo I left the poftillion to manage his point 
as he could — and for mine I walked dire&ly into the 
houfe. 

The family confided of an old grey-headed man 
and his wife, with five or fix fons and fons-in-law, 
and their feveral wives, and a joyous genealogy out 
of them. 

They were all fitting down together to their lentil- 
foupi a large wheaten loaf was in the middle of 
the table ; and a flagon of wine at each end of it 
promifed joy through the ftages of the repaft — 'twas 
a feaft of love. 

The old man rofe up to meet me, and with a re- 
fpeftful cordiality would have me fit down at the 
table; my heart was fet down the moment I enter- 
ed the room; fo 1 fat- down at oi\cc\ike. ?Aof& <& 
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rhe family ; and to invert myfclf in the charaSec as 
fpeedily as I could, I iuftantly borrowed the old 
man's kniic, and taking up the loaf, cut myielf i 
hearty luncheon: and, as 1 did it, I faw a teftimony 
in every eye, not only of an honeft welcome, but uf 
a welcome mixed, with thanks that 1 had not feemed 
to doubt it. 

Was it this; or tell me, Nature, what elfe it w», 

that made this morfel fo fweet and to what n 

glc I owe it, that the draught I took of their flagon 
was fo delicious with it, that they remain upon mT 
palate to this hour ? 

If the fupper was to my tafte^ the grace which 

followed it was much more fo. 

THE GRACE. 

W hen fupper was over, the old man gave a knocfc 

upon the table with the haft of his knife to bid 

them prepare for the dance : the moment the fignal 
was given, the women and girls ran all together into 
a back apartment to tie up their hair — and the young 
men to the door to wafh their faces, and change 
their fabots ; and in three minutes, every foul wat 
ready upon a little efplanade before the houfe, to be- 
gin The old man and his wife came out laft, and, 

placing me betwixt them, fat down upon a fopha of 
turf by the door. 

The old man had fome fifty years ago been no 

mean performer upon the viette and at the age 

he was then of, touched well enough for the yur- 
pofe. HU wife tun^ wk «A ■&*■& ». \*Ar ^» the 
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tunc— then intermitted and joined her old man 

again, as their children and grandchildren danced 
before them. 

It was not till the middle of the fecond dance,. 
when, from feme paufes in the movement wherein 
they all feemed to look up, I fancied I could diftin- 
guiih an elevation of fpirit different from that which 

k the caufe or the effcSt of fimple jollity. In a 

word, I thought- 1 beheld Religion mixing in the 
dance —but, as I had never feen her fo engaged, I 
mould have looked upon it now as one of the illu- 
fions of an imagination, which is eternally miflead- 
ing me, had not the old man, as foon as the dance 
ended, faid, that this was their conftant way; and 
mat all his life long, he had made it a rule, after 
{upper was over, to call out his family to dance and 
fcjoicc : believing, he faid, that a cheerful and con- 
tented mind was the beft fort of thanks to heaven 
that an illiterate peafant could pay — 

—Or a learned prelate either, faid I. 

THE CASE OF DELICACY. 

W hen* you have gained the top of Mount Taurira, 

you run prefently down to Lyons adieu then 

to all rapid movements ! It is a journey of caution j 
and it fares better with fentiments, not to be in a 
hurry with them; fo I contra&ed with a voiturin 
to take his time with a couple of mules, and con- 
vey me in my own chaife fafe to Turin through 
Savoy. 

Poor, patient, quiet, honeft pcop\eA feat tkAs 
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your poverty, the treafury of your fimple virtues, 
will not be envied you by the world, nor will your 
valleys be invaded by it.— Nature ! in the midft of 
thy diforders, thou art ftill friendly to the fcantinefi 
thou haft created— —with all thy great works about 
thee, little haft thou left to give, either to the fcytbe 
or to the fickle — but to that little, thou granted fafe- 
ty and protection ! and fweet are the dwellings 
which Hand fo fheltered. 

Let the way-worn traveller vent his complaints 
upon the fudden turns and dangers of your roads— 
your rocks — your precipices— the difficulties of get- 
ting up the horrors of getting down moun- 
tains impracticable — and catara&s, which roll down 
great (tones from their fummits, and block his rosd 
up — The peafants had been all day at work in re- 
moving a fragment of this kind between St. Michael 
and Madane ; and by the time my voiturin got to 
the place, it wanted full two hours of completing, 
before a pafiage could any how be gained : there was 

nothing but to wait with patience it was a wet 

and tempeftuous night ; fo that, by the delay, and 
that together, the voiturin found himfelf obliged to 
take up, five miles fhort of his ftage, at a little 
decent kind of an inn by the road fide* 

I forthwith took pofleffion of my bed-chamber- 
got a good fire — ordered fupper; and was thanking 

heaven it was no worfe when a voiture arrived, 

with a lady in it and her fervant-maid. 

As there was no other bed-chamber in the houfe, 
the hoftefs, without much nicety, led them into mine, 
telling them, as ftve u(h«t&iBtaxfcYcs ^bat there was 
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nobody in it but an Engliih gentleman— that there 
were two good beds in it, and a clofet within the 
room, which held another — The accent in which fhe 
fpoke of this third bed did not fay much for it— 
however, fhe faid, there were three beds, and but 

three people and (he durft fay, the gentleman 

would do any thing to accommodate matters 1 

lefrnot the lady a moment to make a conjefture a- 
bout it — fo inftantly made a declaration that I would 
do any thing in my power. 

As this did not amount to an abfolute furrender of 
my bed-chamber, I (till felt myfelf fo much the pro- 
prietor, as to have a right to do the honours of it 
fo I defired the lady to fit down— -prefled her 

Into the warmeft feat called for more wood — — 

defired the hoftefs to enlarge the plan of the fupper, 
and to favour us with the very bed wine.. 

The lady had fcarce warmed herfelf five minutes 
at the fire before fhe began to turn her head back, and 
give a look at the beds ; and the oftener flie cad her 
eyes that way, the more they returned perplexed — I 

felt for her- and for myfelf 5 for in a few minutes, 

what by her looks and the cafe itfelf, I* found myfelf. 
as much embairafled as it was poflible the lady could 
be herfelf;. 

That the beds we were to lie in were in one and 
the fame, room, was enough (imply by itfelf to have 
excited all this—but the pofition of them, for they 
ftpod parallel, and fo very clofe to each other as on- 
ly to allow fpace for a fmall wicker chair betwixt 
them, rendered the affair ftill more oppreffive to us 
-they were fixed up rboreovcr neax xta fett^ <rc& 

G 5 
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the projection of the chimney on one fide, and i 
large beam which doffed the room on the other, 
formed a kind of recefs for them that was no way 

favourable to the nicety of our fenfarions if any 

thing could have added to it, it was, that the two 
beds were both of them fo very final) , as to cut us 
off from every idea of the lady and the maid lying 
together; which in either of them could it hart 
been feafible, my lying befide them, though a tiling 
not to be wifhed, yet there was nothing in it fo ter- 
rible which the imagination might not have pafled 
over without torment. 

As for the little room within, it offered little or no 
confolation to us-, it was a damp cold clofet, withi 
half dismantled window fhutter, an,d with a window 
which had neither glafs or oil paper in it to keep out 
the tempeft of the night. I did not endeavour to 
ftifle my cough when the lady gave a peep into it; 
fo it reduced the cafe in courfe to this alternative— 
that the lady fhould facrifice her health to her feel- 
ings, and take up with. the clofet herfeif, and aban- 
don the bed nest mine to her maid— or that the girl 
fhould take the clofet, £sc. ere 

The lady was a Fiedmontefe, of about thirty, with 

a glow of health in her cheeks The maid was » 

Lyonoife* of twenty, and as brifk and lively a French 
girl as ever moved. — —There were difficulties every 
way, and the obftack of the ftone in the road, which 
brought us into the diftiefs, great as it appeared 
whilft the peafaflts were removing it, was but a peb- 
ble to what lay in our way now 1 have only to 

add, that it, did.n.otlc&ea,*&ic •wtv^A. "bVs^ Whe. 
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upon our fpirits, that we were both too delicate to 
communicate what we felt, to each other, upon the 

■ 

occafion. 

We fat down to fupper; and had we not had 
more generous wine to it than a little inn in Savoy 
could have furnifhed, our tongues had been tied up, 
till Nfeceflity herfelf had fet them at liberty — but the 
lady having a few bottles of Burgundy in her voi- 
ture, fent down her jille de chambre for a couple of 
them ; fo that by the time fupper was over, and we 
were left alone, we felt ourfelves infpired with a 
ftrength of mind fumcient to talk, at lead without 
referve, upon our fituation. We turned it every way, 
and debated«an& confidered it in all kinds of lights, 
in the courfe of ; a two hours negotiation; at the end 
o& which* the articles were fettled finally betwixt us> 
aiid.ftipulated for, in form and manner of a treaty of 

peace and, I believe, with as much religion and 

good faith on both fides, as in any treaty which has 
yet had the honour of being handed down to pofte- 
rity. 

They were as follow: 

1 ft, As the right of the bed-chamber is in Monffeur 
-r*and;he thinking 4he bed next to the fire to be the- 
warmeft, he infift* upon the conceffion on the lady's 
fide of taking up with it. 

Granted, on the part of Madame ; with a provi- 
fo, That as the curtains of that bed are of a flimfy 
tranfparent -cotton, and appear likewtfe too fcanty to 
draw clofe, that the Jille de chambrt {hall fatten- up 
tbr opening, either, hy corking pins, or needlo a»d 

G 6 
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thread, in fuch manner as (hall be deemed a Effi- 
cient barrier on the fide of Monfieur. 

adly, It is required on the part of Madame, that 
Monfieur (hall lie the whole night through hi his 
robe de chambre* 

Reje&ed : inafmuch as Monfieur is not worth a 
robe de cbambre ; he having nothing in his portman- 
teau, but fix (hirts, and a black filk pair of breeches. 

The mentioning the filk pair of breeches made an 
entire change of the article — for the breeches were 
accepted as an equivalent for the robe de chambre, and 
fo it was ftipulated and agreed upon, that I fhould 
lie in my black filk breeches all night, 

3dly, It was infilled upon, and ftipulated for, by 
the lady, that after Monfieur was got to bed, and the 
candle and fire extinguifhed, that Monfieur {hould 
not fpeak one fingle word the whole night. 

Granted \ provided Monfieur's faying his prayers 
might not be deemed an infra&ion of the treaty. 

There was but one point forgot in this treaty, and 
that was the manner in which the lady and myfelf 
(hould he obliged to undrefs and get to bed — there 
was one way of doing it, and that I leave to the 
reader to devife ; protefting as I do, that if it is not 
the moil delicate in nature, it is the fault of his own 
imagination — againft which this is not my firft com- 
plaint. 

Now, when we were got to bed, whether it was 
the novelty of the fituation, or what it was, I know 
not ; but fo it was, I could not (hut my eyes \ I tried 
this fide and that, and turned and turned again, till 
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hour after midnight * when nature and pati-* 
both wearing out — O my God ! faid 1 — 
7ou have broke the treaty, Monfieur, faid the 
who had no more flept than myfelf. — I begged 
ufand pardons — but infifted it was no more than 
iculation— fce maintained it was an entire in- 
on of the treat y ■ I maintained it was providn 
t in the claufe of the third article, 
e lady would by no n\eans give up the point* 
;h fhe weakened her barrier by it; for in the 
ith of the difpute, I could hear two or three' 
ng-pins fall out of the curtain to the ground. 
K>n my word and honour, Madame, faid I . ■ 
hirig my arm out of bed, by way of affevera* 

(I was going to have added* that I would not 
trefpafled againft the remoteft idea of decorum 
le world) — 

But xhtjllle de chambre hearing there were 

s between us, and fearing that hoftilities would 
i in courfe, had crept filently out of her clofet, 
t being totally dark, had ftolen fp clofe to our 

that (he had got herfelf into the narrow paf* 
which feparated them, and had advanced fo far 

to be in a line betwixt her miftref* and me — 
that when I ftretchcd out my hand, I caught 
of the^yf/fe de cbambrf% ■ ■ . 
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PREFACE. 



1 he following sheets are not prefented to the pub- 
lic as the offspring of Mr. Sterne's pen. 

The Editor has, however, compiled this Continu- 
ation of his Sentimental Journey , from motives, and 
upon fuch authority, as, he flatters himfelf, will form 
a fufficient apology to his readers for its publication. 

The abrupt manner in which the fecond volume 
concluded, feemed forcibly to claim a fequeh and 
doubtlefs, if the author's life had been fpared, the 
world would have received it from his own hand, aa 
he had materials already prepared. The intimacy 
which fubfifted between Mr. Sterne and the editor, 
gave the latter frequent occafion of hearing him re- 
late the moft remarkable incidents of the latter part 
of his laft journey, which made fuch an impreflion 
on him, that he thinks he has retained them fo per- 
fe&ly, as to be able to commit them to paper. In 
doing this, he has endeavoured to imitate his friend's 
ftyle and manner; but how far he has been fucceff- 
ful in this refpefk, he leaves the reader to determine. 
The work may now, however, be confidered as com- 
plete; and the remaining curiofity of the readers of 
Torick's Sentimental Journey, will at leaft be grati- 
fied with refpeft to fads, events, and obfeiN^Uw^ A 
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THE CASE OF DELICACY COMPLETED* 

\j aught hold of the fille de chambri* — 

« What?"- fays the critic. 

« Hand." 

" No, no, a plain fubterfuge, Mr. Yorick," cries 
the cafuift. 

u Yes, 'tis but too plain," fays the prieft. 

Now, 111 venture my black (ilk breeches, that have 
never been worn but upon this occafion, againft a 
dozen of Burgundy, fuch as we drank laft night— 
for I meant to lay with the lady t hat their wor- 
ihips are all in the wrong. 

" Tis fcarcely poffible," reply thefe fagacious gen- 
tlemen : " the confequence is too obvious to be imf« 
ttken." 
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Now I think, that if we confider the occafion— 
notwithstanding ihtjille de chambre was as lively t 

French girl as ever moved, and fcarce twenty if 

we confider that she would naturally have turned her 
front towards her miftrefs, by way of covering the 
breach occafioned by the removal of the corking- 
pins — it would puzzle all the geometricians thaterer 
exifled, to point out the fe&ion my arm mufl. hate 
formed to have caught hold of thcjille de chambrSs— 

But we will allow them the pofition — was it crimi- 
nal in me? was I apprifed of her being fo unrated? 
could I imagine she would come without covering? 
for what, alas! is a Jbift enly, upon fuch an occa- 
fion? 

Had she, indeed, been as much difpofed for taci- 
turnity as my PariCanjf/i de cbambre, whom I firft 
met with her Egaremtns de ctrur, all would have been 
well: but this loquacious Lyonoife no fooner felt my 
hand, than she fc reamed like a ftuck pig. Hid it 
contained a poignard, and had I been making an at- 
tempt upon her life, as well as her virtue, she could 
not have been more vociferous, jib fllanjeigneitr! 
— Ah Madame! — Monjieur ? Angloit— it y efi I U y tfi'. 

Such repeated exclamations foon brought together 
the hoftefs and the two voiturins; for as they thought 
nothing tefs than bloodshed was going on, their con* 

fciencies would not let them remain abfeot The 

ho fiefs in a tremulous fituation, was imploring St. 
Jgnact, whilll (lie crofled herfelf with the greateft 
fwiftnefs. The voiturins had forgot even their 
breeches in the hurry, and therefore had a lets claim 
to decency in appca.ta.Ti.ee. Okki TOfl&V, Vat \ \aA b| 
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this time jumped out of bed, and was (landing bolt 
upright, clofe to the lady, when we received this vi- 
fit. 

After the firft teftimonies of furprife had fubfided, 
ihcJiUe de cbamkre was ordered to explain the caufe 
of her outcry, and whether any robbers had broke 
into the inner room. To this (he made no reply, 
but had prefence of mind enough to make a precipi- 
tate retreat into the clofet. 

As the explanation refted upon her, and (he was 
unwilling to make it, I fliouid have efcaped all cen- 
fure of fufpicion, .had I not, mod unfortunately, in 
my toiling and tumbling in bed for want of reft, 
worked off a very material button upon my black (ilk 
breeches ; and, by fome accident, the other button 
having (lipped its hole, the ftipulated article of the 
breeches feemed .to have been entirely infringed up- 
on, 

I faw the Piedmontefe lady's eye catch the ol>- 
je& $ and mine purfuing the courfe of her direction, 
I beheld what put me more to the blufli, though in 
breeches, than the nakednefs of the two voiturins, 
the hoftefs's tattered (hift, or even her lady(hip's 
difmantled charms. 

I was (landing, Eugenius, bolt upright, clofe to her, 

when (he made this difcovery. It brought back 

her recolle&ion— (he jumped into bed, and cover- 
ed herfelf over with the clothes, ordering breakfaft 
to be got immediately. 

Upon this fignal our vifitors retired, and we had 
an opportunity of conferring upon the articles of our 
treaty. 
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THE NEGOTIATION. 

J\ s the fccurity of the corking-pins had been inef- 
fectual for fome time, the Piedmontefe lady, like 
an able negotiator, armed herfelf at all points, be- 
fore (he refumed the conference. She well knew 
the powers of drefs as well as addrefs; — though, 
believe me, I thought every argument of her re- 
vealed rhetoric infurmoun table. But here comes the 
caffe au lait y and I have fcarce time to huddle on mf 
things. 

At Breakfast. 

Lad) . I wonder not, Sir, that the mifunderftand- 
ings between France and England are fo frequent, 
when your nation are fo often, and without provo- 
cation, guilty of the infraction of treaties. 

Tor. Blefs me ! Madam, recoile& yourfelf ; it was 
ftipulated by the third article, *hat Monfieur might 
fay his prayers; and I have to this moment done 
nothing more than ejaculate, though your file de 
chambre, by her extraordinary, and as yet, unintel- 
ligible outcries, threw me into violent convulfions, 
and fuch as were very far from being of the plea- 
fanteft fort. 

Lady. Pardon me, Sir, you have infringed upon 
every article, except the firft, which was dictated by 

external politenefs; but even here, the barrier 

ftipulation was broke down. 

Tor. Your Ladyfhip will pleafc to obfervei that 
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to 

the barrier part of the treaty was broke down by 
yourfelf, in the warmth of your argument concern- 
ing the third article. 

Lady. But then. Sir, the breeches ? 

Tor. There, indeed, Madam, you touch me to 
the quick. I acknowledge the default;— but k 
was the effeft of accident. 

Lady. But it was not the efFe& of accident that, 
occafioned you to lay violent hands upon my jille dc 
thambre* 

Tor. Violent hands, Madam! 1 touched her 

but with one hand: and a jury of virgins, Madam, 
could have brought it in nothing more than the 
chance medley of fenfation. 

After this aongrefs a new treaty was entered into, 
by which all poflible care was taken for the exigen- 
cies of inns, beds, corking-pins, naked Jille de chain- 
trcs, unlucky breeches, buttons, tic. tic. tic. So 
that if we had planned a new convention for the de- 
molition of the harbour of Dunkirk, and that of 
Mardyke, it could not have been done with more 
political circumfpe£tion: nor could one have thought 
it poflible to have been evaded, either by defign or 
accident, 

A PROVISION FOR THE POOR. 

INature! whatever fhape thou weareft, whether 
>n the mountains of Nova Zembla, or on the parch- 
:d foil of the torrid tropics, ftill thou art amiable ! 
till (halt thou guide my footfteps ! With thy help, 
he life allotted to this weak, this tender fabric, fhall 
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be rational and juft. Thofe gentle emotions which 
thou infpireft by an organized congeniality in all 
thy parts, teach me to feel* — inftrud me to partici- 
pate another's woes, to fyinpathize at diftrefe, and 
find an uncommon glow of fatisfa&ion and felicity. 
How then can the temporary, tranfient misfortunes 
of an hour cloud this brow, where Serenity was 
wont to fix her reign ? — No \ — avaunt ye wayward 
jaundice fpleens!— feize on the hypocrite, whole 
heart recoils at every forged puritanic face; aflail 
the mifer, who fighs even when he beholds his trea- 
fures, and thinks of the inftability of bolts and 

locks. Refled, wretch ! on the ftill greater in* 

(lability of life itfelf ; calculate, caitiff, the days tbos 
haft to live— — — fome ten years, or lefs ; ■ allot die 
portion thou now fpendeft for that period, and ght 
the reft to the truly needy. 

Could my prayers prevail, with zeal and reafon 
joined, mifery would be baniftied from earth, and 
every month be a vintage to the poor. 

FRIENDSHIP. 

OoiiE over-rigid prieft may perhaps imagine my 
prayer (hould have preceded breakfaft and bufinefs, 
and that then my negotiation with the fair Fiedmon* 
tefe might have been more fuccefsful — It might fo. 
My life hath been a tiflue of incidents, inter- 
woven by the hand of Fortune, after a whimfical 
tut not diftafteful pattern: the ground is light and 
cheerful, but the flowers are fo variegated, that 
fcarce any weaver of fancy will be able to imitate it 
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A letter from Paris, from London, from you, Eu- 
xiius!—- - ».Oh, my friend! I'll be with thee, at 
le Hotel de Saxe, ere you have tarried the double 
itation of diurnal reckoning. 

THE CONFLICT. 

Then I wBl meet thee, faid I, fair fpirit! at 

Bruflels. — 'Tis only returning from Italy through 

Germany to Holland, -by the route of i Flanders. , » 

VTiat a conflift between love and friendfhip ! Ah 

ladame de L ■ ! the Remife door hath ruined 

iy peace of mind. The monk's horn-box recalls 

ou every moment to my fight 5 and thofe eyes, 

rhich view thy fair form in fancy, realize a ftream 
hat involuntarily flows ! 

If ever I wifhcd for an inflexible heart callous to 
nxiety, and equally infenfible to pleafure and to 
>ain, 'tis now : but this is blafphemy againft the re- 
igion- of fentiment, and I will expiate my crime. 
- How t I will pay that tribute which is due to 
riendftiip, though it cod my afte&io'ns the toll even 
>f life. 

THE CASE OF FALSE DELICACY. 

AWhen I had embraced this refolution, I began to 
think what apology I could politely make to the 
Piedmontefe lady for my abrupt departure, and non- 
performance, of the treaty I had entered into as far 
as Turin. If any part of our former connexion had 
the appearance of being infringed upon, the inci- 4 
Vol. IV. H * 1 
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dents and accidents which occafioned the feeming 
infra&ion, might in fome meafure palliate the cir- 
-cumftances •, but here is a dire£t violation of our Se- 
cond treaty, that was fo religioufly ratified* How 
then can the potentates of the earth be considered 
»s culpable for the renewal of a war, after a defini- 
tive treaty of peace, confidering the many unforefeen 
and unexpe&ed events by which the temple of Ja- 
nus may be thrown open ! Whilft I -was in this 

foliloquy, fhe entered the room, and told me, that 
the voiturins were ready, and the mules harnafled. 
— — Eugenius, if a blulh be a mark of innate mo- 
defty, or (hame, and not of guilt, I will confef6 to 
;Jiee, that whilft my face was crimfoned o'er with 
the tinge of confeious impropriety, my tongue faul- 
•tercd, and rcfufed its office. ■ " Madam,*' faid I# 

" a letter" and here I flopped. She faw my con- 

fufion, but could not account for it. 

" We can ftay, Sir, till you have wrote your let- 
" tor."— —my confufion increafed ; and it wai 
not till after a paufe of fome minutes, when I fum- 
nioned to my aid the powers of refolution and friend- 
ihip, that I was able to tell her, " I muft be the 
" bearer of it myfelf." 

Did ft thou ever, when in want of money, apply 
t o a dubious friend to aflift thee ? What then were 
r hy feelings, whilft thou waft viewing the agitations 
of his mufcles, the terror or companion of his eye; 
or, linking the tender emotions of the heart, and 
fuming to thee with a malicious fneer, he a iked thee, 
— " " What fecurity r" Or, wert thou ev er ena, 
moured witli an imperious haughty fair one, on 
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rham thou hadft lavifhed all thy withes, hopes, and 
3jn i when having at length marihaHcd thy refolu- 
ion to declare thy paffion, catching her eyes at the 
xft opening of thy foul, thou fjweft indignation 
rid contempt lurking in each pupil arming for thy 
eftru&ion : — then, Eugenius, figure to yourfelf the 
eauteous Piedmontefe colle&ing all her pride and 
anity into one ficus, with female refentment for 
heir engineer. 

Cefl la pditejfe Anglcis ; mats cela ne cenvtent pas a 
If/ bounties gens* 

" This is Englifh politenefs ; but it fhould not be 
€ exercifed upon decent people.'' 

"Why, in the name of fate, or chance, or fatal 
!way, or what you will, fhould the incidents of my 
[ife, the wayward (hades of my canvas, draw upon 
1 whole nation fuch an imputation ? 

Twere injurious, fair Piedmontefe ! But thou 
itt gone, and may the cherubims of felicity attend 
thee 1 

OBSTINACY. 

A. His was not the only difficulty I experienced from 
'he alteration in my plan of operations. The voi- 
rurin, with whom I had agreed to carry me to 
Turin, would not wheel about to St. Michael, be- 
fore lie had completed his journey, as he there cx- 
3e£ked a returning traveller to defray the expenci* 
sack. I in vain pleaded the advantage he would rc- 
reive by (o (hort a poft, and that he would moft 
fwobably find fomebody there deftincd to Turin. 
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No ; he was as obftinate as the mules he drove, 

and there feemed a congeniality of fentiment be- 
tween them, which might, perhaps, be afcribed to 
their conftant acquaintance and converfation. All 
.my rhetoric, .all .my reafoning, made as little im- 
predion as the. excommunications and anathemas re- 
ligioufly and devoutly pronounced by ..the .French 
clergy again ft the intruding rats and caterpillars. 

Finding there was no other alternative than pay. 
ing the double fare back, I at length confented ; and 
with my ufual philanthropy, began to impute thil 
third of gain, fo .-iiniverfally. prevalent,, to fome la- 
tent caufe in our frame, or to fome im ifible par- 
ticles of air which we fuck in with our firft breath, 
as foon as we are ufliered into the world, with.t 
fcream of difapprobation at the journey we are com- 
pelled to perform. 

- THE CHANCE-MEDLEY OF EXISTENCE. 

" 1 he fcream of difapprobation at the journey we 

€i are compelled to perform."-^ This conceit 

pleafed me, and I thought it both new and appofite 
to my prefent fituation ; fo getting into the chaife, 
with a fmile of complacency at the mules, who for 
once feemed to have conferred all their pcrverfe ilif- 
pofition on their driver, I revolved in my mind fome 
ftrange unconnected cenclufions from the premifes 
of my conceit. 

If then, faid I, we are forced upon this journey 
of life ; if we are brought into T it without our know- 
ledge or content*, and if , had it not been for the 
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fortuitous concomie of nam*, wc trrsfci Lit* Swa 
a- tobacco-pipe, or even 3 tehacco-&op|Kr — i px»ie, 

or a monkey, »why are we acccofttibk tor our 

paffions, our follies, and our caprice*: Were you 
or I, Eugenius, by focie tyrant, -conip*Ue\l to be a 
courtier, ere we had leara ? d to dmce, ihculd he pi> 
riifh us for the awkwardnefs of our bew : Or, hav- 
ing learn'd'to dance, fhould know nothing of the 
etiquettes of courts, wherefore make me, aguinit my 
will, a mafter of* the ceremonies, to be impaled for 

my ignorance ! Heroes and emperors have been 

lqft in nocturnal imagery, and Alexander and Ctefar 
might have been bleached from exiftence. 

Confider this, Eugenius, and laugh at the boaft- 
ed felf-hnportance of the greateft monarchs of the 
earth. 4 * 

MAfcjA? 

C/pon my arrival at Moulines, I inquired after thijj 
difconfolate maid, and was informed (he had breath- 
ed her laft, ten days affer Iliad feen her. I inform* 
ed myfelf of the place of her burial, whither I re* 
paired j but there was 

N?t a Jlone to tell where Jlje lay. 

However, by the frefhnefs of tlie» fur face of \ht. 
earth which had been removed, I foon traced out 

her grave, where I paid the lait tribute i\u<: to 

virtue ; nor did I grudg/* a tear. 

Alas, f .veet v-\\ A : tl.-vj art gone !— I at it » to b* 

li -. 
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numbered with angels, whofe fair reprefentatWe 
thou waft upon earth.— Thy cup of bitteraefs was 
full, too full to hold, and it hath run over into eter- 
nity. There wilt thou find the gall of life con- 
verted into the fweets, the pureft fweets of immortal 
felicity. 

THE POINT OF HONOUR. . 

After having paid thefe fincere obfequies to the 
manes of Maria, I refumed my chaife, and fell into 
a train of thinking on the happinefs and miferjr of 
mankind : this reverie, however, was prefently in- 
terrupted by the claming of fwords in a thicket ad- 
joining to the road. I ordered the podillion to ftop» 
and, getting out, repaired to the fpot from whence 
the noife hTued. It was with fome difficulty I reach- 
ed the place, as the path which led to it was mean- 
dering «uid intricate. 

The firfl obje£r. which prefented itfelf to my view, 
was a handfome young man, who appeared to be 
expiring, in confcquencc of a wound he had juft re- 
ceived from another not much older, who flood 
weeping over him, whilft he held the bloody inftru- 

ment of deft ruction reeking in his hand 1 ftood 

ughaft for fome moments, on feeing this melancholy 
fpectaclc. When I had recovered myfelf from the 
imprife into which it hr,d thrown me, I inquired the 
caufo of this bloody conflict ; but received no other 
:;nf\ver than a frefh dream of tears. 

At length, wiping away the briny flood which 
watered his chock, with a figh he uttered, " My 
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» honour, Sir,, compelled me to the deed ; my con- 

* fcience condemned it : but all remonflrance 

* was vain 5 and through the bofom of my friend I 
u have pierced my own heart, whofe wounds will 
«* never heal." Here a frefh gufh of woe iffued from 
the fource of forrow, which feemed inexhauflible. 

What is this phantom, Honour ! that plunges a 
dagger where it fliould offer balfam ? Traitor, per- 
fidious traitor ! thou that ftalkelt at large under the 
habit of ridiculous cuftom, or more ridiculous fa- 
fhion, which, united by caprice, have become a law 
a code of laws 1 ■ ■ Equally unknown to our 
forefathers, unknown to thofe we ftyle unpolifhed 
and barbarous, you are referved for this age of lux- 
wry, learning, and refinement; for the feat of the 

Mufes, the refidence of the Graces. Ah ! is 

it poflible ? Are ye not the fair reprefentativos of 
Gratitude,, which fo often runs counter to honour, 
and her fallacious blandifhments ? 

GRATITUDE. 

A FRAGMENT. 

Gratitude being a fruit which cannot be pro- 



duced by any other tree than Beneficence, muft ne- 
ceflarily, from having fo noble an origin, fo divine a 
defcent, be a perfecl virtue. . 

I fhall not, for my part, fays Multifarius Secundus, 
hefitate to place it at the head of all the other virtues ; 
Specially as the Omnipotent himfelf requires no o- 

H 4 . " J 
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ther at our hand ; this alone affording all the 0* 

tliers neccflarv for falvation.. 

Even the Pagans held this virtue in fuchhigh e* 
iteem, that, in honour of it, they imagined three di- 
vinities, under ihe name of the Graces, whom they 
diflinguiihed. by the names of Tbalia^ Aglaia^xAEui 
pbrcfyie. Tliefe. three goddefles prefided over Gra- 
titude, judging, that' one alone was not fufficient to 
do honour to fo rare a virtue. It is to be obferved, 
that the poets have represented them naked, in order 
to point out, that in cafes of beneficence and acknowt 
ledgment, we fliQuld aft with the utmoft finceri- 
ty, and without the leaft difguife. . They wer« 
depicted Veftals, and in the bloom of youth 5 to in- 
culcate, that good, offices fhould- ever be remembered 
in their mod verdant frefhnefs \ .that our gratitude 
ought never to flacken or finL under the weight of 
time ; and that it behoves us to fearch for every pof- 
fible occafion to teftify our fenfibility of benefits re? 
ceived. They* were represented with a foft and fmi- 
ling mien, to fignify the joy we fhould feel, when we 
can exprefs our fenfe of the obligations we owe; 
their number was fixed to three, to teach us that ac- 
knowledgments mould be threefold, in proportion to 
the benefit received ; and they were defcribed as 
holding each other by the hand, to inftrucfc us, that 
obligations and gratitude fhould be inseparable. 

Thus have we been taught by the Pagans, whom 
we condemn ! — Chriftians, remember you arc their 
Superiors *, — fliow your Superiority in virtue.. 
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THE FELLOW-TRAVELLER. 

^Thilst the unfortunate ftrangcr was lamenting 
the deftruciion of his friend, he forgot his own iafe- 
ty.— Perceiving fome horfemen at a di (lance, and 
conje&uring, that, haying gained intelligence of the 
intended duel, they might, perhaps, be coming in 
fearch of the combatants, I entreated him to get in- 
to my chaife, which mould carry him with all po'fli- 
ble fpeed to Paris, where he could either conceal 
himfelf till the affair was fettled in his favour, or 
efcape to any part of Europe. 

My remonflrances had their proper effect:, and, 
with little father entreaty, I prevailed on- him to be 
my companion and' fellow-traveller. 

By the time we had got about a league from the 
fatal fpot, I obferved the moiflure of his eyes dimi- 
nifhed, his bofom -throbbed with lefs energy, and Ins 
whole frame began to rranquilize. We had not yet 
broke filence fince my refuming the chaife ; when, 
finding his propenfity to make me acquainted with 
the caufc of his misfortune increafe, I politely,, tho' 
not impertinently, urged him to the talk. 

THE STORY. 

i am, faid he, the fon of a member of the par- 
liament of Languedoc. Having finifhed my fludies, 
I- went to refuie for fome months at Paris, where I 
formed an acquaintance with a gentleman fomewhat 
younger than myfelf, who was a man of rank, and 

TLT- - 
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the heir to a confiderable fortune* and who had been 
lent thither by his relations, as well for improvement, 
as to eftrange him from a young lady of inferior rank 
and fortune, who feemed too much to have engroffed 
his attention. 

" He revealed to me his paffion for this young 
lady, who, he faid, had made fo great an impreflion 
on him, that it was not in the power of time or ab- 
fence to obliterate her dear image from his bofom. \ 
They kept up a conftant correfpondence by letters \ " 
thofc from her feemed to breathe the pureft accents 
of fympathetic love. He confulted me how he mould 
aft, and I advifed him always to the beft of my judg- 
ment. I could not pretend to difluade him from 
loving the lady, whofe form, he told me, was the re- 
prefentation of Venus : and, if it is poffible to be e- 
namoured with a portrait drawn by fuch a warm ad- 
mirer, that, furely, had the power of exciting all the 
emotions of the tender paffion. I therefore applaud- 
ed his choice ; and, as our fentiments entirely agreed 
upon the impotence of wealth and grandeur, when 
placed in competition with happinefs, we confider- 
cd the tyranny of parents, in compelling their chil- 
dren to marry againft their inclinations, as the great- 
eft of all temporal evils. 

« About this time, I received a letter from, my fa- 
ther, ordering me to return home. As there was 
fomething very pofitive in the command, without any 
reafon being afugned, I was apprehenfive that fome 
of my little gallantries, which, you know, are inevit- 
able at Paris, had reached his ears ; and therefore 
prepared myfelf for the journey with a contrite heart 
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md a penitential afped. I had indeed the more rea- 
fon for this gloominefs, as my laft remittance* which 
was to hare ferved me three months, was exhaufted 
st the end of the firft, and there was no poffibility 
rf travelling without money. But my generous 
friend anticipated even a hint upon the occafion; 
md, prefentihg me with a fmall box, which he beg- 
ged I would keep for his fake, I found in it a draught - 
upon a banker for a larger fum than I required to 
perform the journey. 

c< As he never omitted any opportunity of writing 
to his dear Angelica, he begged I would deliver a 
Tetter to herj as fhe refided in my father's neighbour- 
Kood, and alfo his picture, which had been execut- 
ed by one of the mod celebrated artifts in Paris, and- 
was richly fet with brilliants, for a bracelet. 

THE PRODIGALS RETURN. 

*« It was with the greateft relu&ance I left Paris, 
and its various amufements ; but they did not affecl 
me nearly fo much as the lofs of my friend's com- 
pany, as we had lived together upon the footing of 
brothers, and were by fome called Pylades and Orcf- 
tes. On my way, every ftage brought me nearer, I 
thought* to parental reproach for my follies and ex- 
ttravaganfce, and I prepared myfelf to receive the fe- 
vereft caftigation, with the humility and refpeft due 
from a foh (a prodigal fon) to his father. 

" But what was my furprife, when, running to 
meet me at the gate, with joy dcpi£tcd in his coun- 
tenance,, he exclaimed, " My fon, this mark of you& 

H6 i 
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" ready obedience endears you fllll move to me, and 
" renders you worthy the good fortune that awaits 
« you." I thanked him for the kindnefs he expref- 
fed for me, but tcftilied my furprife at this good for- 
tune lie talked- of. " Walk in, faid he, .and that 
« niyftery-will be revealed." Saying this, he intro- 
duced me to an elderly gentleman, and a young lady; 
adding, " Kir, this in to be your wife." 

" There was an honeft fiucerity and friendly bluat- 
nefs in my father, very different from- the fawning of 
court fycophants, a fpeeies of beings lie had ever bete 
eft ranged from. 

" TJie young lady blufhed, wliuft I flood motion- 
lefs; my tongue was deprived of die- powers of ut- 
terance, my hands forgot their office, and my legs 
tottered under me. Suiprifedat the fight of fo much 
beauty and innocence, I had not time to reflect, but 
found a thoufand-JCupids -at once feize upon my 
heart, and force it into inevitable captivity, 

" As foon as I recovered- my feif "front the conftcr- 
nation this unexpected event had thrown me into, I 
paid my refpects- to the company in the beft manna 
I .was able, and was wifhed joy upon my happy alli- 
ance, as if the nuptials had really taken place. It is 
true, it was impolfible to view fo divine an objeck 
without being enamoured ; or not to have judged 
my lot completely happy, when my father's appro- 
bation had. forerun my own. 
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THE INTERVIEW. 

cc * Dinner was ferved, when mirth and feftivity 
reigned in every countenance, except that of my in- 
tended bride: this- I -afcribed to her modefty and 
balhfulnefs at my fudden arrival, and abrupt intro 
du&ion. I took the earlieft opportunity of being 
alone wkh her* to enfold* my fentiments, and ac- 
quaint her with, the deep impreffion (he had made 
upon my heart* v 

€€ Soon after dinner this opportunity - occurred. 
Walking in the garden, we found ourfelves fequef- 
tered from the reft of the company, in a little grove, 
which Nature, in her kindeft hours, feemed to have 
deftined for the retreat of losers. . "Madam, faid 
u I, after the declaration which has been made, and 
u our happy introdu&ion, with.the confent of both 
« our fathers* I flatter myfelf I (hall not offend you 9 
«<* when I tell you* that there, is nothing wanting to 
« c complete my, felicity, and make. me the happieft of 
** beings, but your telling me that the alliance which 
"- is going to take place/ is as agreeable to you as it 
u feems to every one elfe. Oh ! tell me,, my angel* 
€t< that I am not forced upon you: — fay^ at leaft, I 
€€ may hope to enjoy fome fmall {hare in your af- 
" * f e&ions :— — for the .mod eatnoft affiduity, and 
" the moft conftartf: defire of pleafing you, fliall be 
w the talk of my whole life." 

" Sir, replied flie, there is a noble candour in 
"your countenance, which mult abhor deception. 
«> Were I to tell you I could ever love you, I fliould 
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u be guilty of the greateft deception, k is impof- 
« fible." 

« Heaven f what do I hear ! — Impoflible to love 
u me !— * Am I then of fo hideous, fo monftrous a 
" form I H ath nature caft me in fo barbarous a 
" mould, that I am repugnant to the fight, and de~ 
<* tellable to the faireft and moil amiable of the crea- 
«-tion!— Iffo"— 

u No r Sir, you wrong Nature, and injure your- 
u fel f ■ your mien is graceful>.your perfon elegant, 
t€ your countenance pleafing, and every embelliuV 
ment of art feems exhaufted upon you ! — but it is 

" my cruel lot" Here ar dream of tears flopped 

her farther utterance.—— 

" Oh $ Madam, faid I, kneeling, I befeech yon 
« to hear the prayer of the moft earned of your nip* 

H pliants.* It is not becaufe the mandates of a 

€€ parent may feem to entitle me to your hand \ — I 
* fcorn to force it, or have it without your heart :— 
w but I befeech you to endeavour to let me merit 
41 you, and convince you of the reality of my paffion, 
u which is ardent as it is infurmountable. w 

" Heaven !' what was my furprife, when uttering 
thefe laft words, I perceived my friend, my honoured 
friend, ruihing from behind the thicket, and drawing. 
his fword — 

— " Villain, exclaimed he, thou (halt pay for thy 
4t treachery." 

" The lady fainting, he fteathed his fword to af- 
fift her. When fhe was carried into the houfe, he 
bid me follow him. Unknowing how I had offend- 
ed, or by what magic he could be at my father's 
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houfe, when I thought him in Paris, I accompanied 
him* As we walked on toward the foreft, her*hus 
explained himfelf : 

. " Sir, your treachery to me I was acquainted with 

a few hours after your departure from Paris ; and 

4 though you thought proper to conceal the fubjett 

4 of your journey from me, the whole city echoed 

4 with your nuptails before night, I accordingly 

fet out poft dire&ly, and, as you find, have come 

in time to prevent your union with Angelica." 

f * Angelica ! faid I Heaven knows, how un- 

1 juftly you accufe me ; — I was ignorant that this 
was Angelica." 
44 Childifh evafion ? faid he •, this may impofe ore 

fools and drivellers but I mull have other fa- 

tisfa&ion. — Have you delivered my letter and pic- 
44 ture?" 

«« No 5 it was impoffible." 

44 Villain, villain ! No— you thought it more 

44 prudent to recommed your own fuit ■ ■ ■ I heard 
44 every word that patted, and therefore it is need- 
44 lefs to add to your guilt, by the violation of truth." 
44 In vain did I expoftulate with him, to prove 
my innocence > — in vain did I promife to give up all 
my pretenfions to Angelica, and travel to the molt 
diitant parts of the world to forget her \ he was in- 
exorable. — It was impoffible for me to convince him 
that I had not deceived him at Paris, or that I had 
not known it was Angelica to whom I propofed pay- 
ing my addreffes. In a word, we reached the fpot 
where you found us, when, with the greateft reluc- 
tance, I drew to defend myfelf, after being branded 



1 his afFe&ing ftory had preyed fo mi 
Spirits, and I had entered fo deep into 
ftanccs, that I was very glad to fee a liti 
fide of the road, as I Hood in great neei 
frefhment. 

The hoflefs, who welcomed us* foon 
tered, -was a comely well-looking wona 
neither old nor young ; or, as the Frenc 

cftm certain age; which, by the wa 

uncertain method of determining it : ] 
fore clafs her about thirty-eight.'- A < 
taking his leave of her, and there was rea 
from the fanctity with which She eyed 1 
been at confeffion. Her handkerchief w 
rumpled, and deficient in » few pins j t 
her Cap was alfonof. dire&ly upon the i 
head; but this may b« attributed ■ to th 
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* neurs in Europe ; that fhe fhould therefore think 

u herfelf guilty of much injuftice, if fhe were to of- 
u fer an Engliihman a glafs of wine which was not 

u fit for the Grand MonarqueT 

There .was no difputing with a female upon fo de- 
licate a (ubjeft ; and therefore, though my compa- - 
ni on, with 1 myfelf, judged it the word bottle of 
champaign we had ever tafted, I highly applauded it, 
as highly paid for it, and -as highly complimented my 
landlady for her polttefle. 

On our arrival at Paris, I fet down my fellow-tra- 
veller at his old lodgings in La Rue Quenigaud> where 
hfe propofed difguifing himfelf in the' habit of an 
Abbe, a chata&er the leaft taken notice of in that 
city except they are profefled wits, or determined 
critics. He promifed to meet me at the Caffe An- 
gloisy over againft the Pont Neuf, at nine, that we 
might flip together, and deliberate on the fteps ne- 
ceffary to be taken for his fecurity. It was now five, 
fo that I had four hours of lounging and lodging- 
hunting : how then could I better employ my 

time, than in a (hort (perhaps a long) conference 
with the agreeable Marchande de Gandi ? 

In the firft place no woman in the whole city, was 
better informed where lodgings were to be let ; her 
fhop "was a kind of bureau d'addreje for empty hotels. 
This, indeed, I did not know when I entered her 
ftiop :— but why fhould the circumftance be lefs 
in my favour, becaufe I was not pre-acquainted with 
it ? In the fecond place, no female had more early 
intelligence with refpeft to die news of the day, and 
it was necefiary I ihould Jaiow if my friend's' affair 
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had yet reached the capital : but this I was to learn 
with caution and addrefs ; it was therefore neceflary 
we mould retire into the back fhop. 

THE TILT OF ARMS. 

PARIS AND LONDON. 

IT aris — thy emblem is a fhip ; — yet thy Seine is not 
navigable. — Take London's crofs — (you may drop 
the bloody dagger in the ftraits of Dover and Calais* 
to cleanfe its fanguinary blade) and with it emblazon 
Notre Dame s whilft thy fliip fails with the tide up 
the Thames, and cafts anchor in the port of com- 
merce. 

In which of the nine hundred flxeets— — I mean 
lanes— of this capital of the world (for who can 
difpute a Parifian's word, who never has excurfed 

beyond the gates?) 1 fay, in which fliall I take up 

my lodging? — But foftly: — There lives my beautiful 
Marchande de Gands.— Thofe iilken eye-lafhes ! there 
(he is at the doo r the nets of love fabled by poets 
are furely realized by them.— €€ Madame », la for- 
€l tune rriajette encore une fois dans votre quartier font 

cc y penfer Comment fe forte, Madame ?"—Amtr~ 

" veille, Monftcur : — charmee de vous voir P" 

What urbanity in a ftranger ! — what a polite lan- 
guage ! a nd how happily expreffed by a glover's 
wife ! 



fc 
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THE BACK SHOP. 

' e had not made this retreat many minutes, be- 
e my beautiful Marchande had run over all the 
vs of the day. I was prefently informed of every 
[h connexion between the opera-dancers, les filles 
mtieur 9 et tes Jilles de joye, avec My Lords Anglais les 
rons Allemandsy et les Marquis Italiens. The rapi- 
r with which fhe difpatched thefe connections 
Id be compared to nothing but the torrent of the 
one, or the fall of Niagara. I had fucked in more 
idal in the fpace of ten minutes, than would have 
aifhed a moderen Atalantis writer with memoirs 
a couple of volumes. " But, faid {he, h prapos : 
—have you feen any of our new manufacture of 

[loves ?"- « What are they?" I afked— — Upon 

ich (he took do^n a band-box, and produced a 
f curious collection. " Tliefe, faid flie, are Its 
is (T amour : they were invented par Mr. le Due 
— . Tlie caufe was fingular, and worth men- 
ioning. Madame la Duckejfe had for he cicifbeo 
Scotch officer, who had fome eruptions of a par- 

icular kind. You know, Sir, that that nation 

as a diforder peculiar to themfelves, as well as 

ire ; all countries have their misfortunes. 

rladame's valet de ehambre told his matter in con»- 
dence, that he was afraid Mr. le Capitaim had 
ommunicated fomething to her lady (hip that he 
id not dare mention Qui eft ce que e'eft ? What 
» it, faid the duke ?- ■ *Ce tfeft pas la gale ? It is 
ot the itch ? The valet flirugged up his (boulders* 



i 
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" and the duchefs entered. La politejfe would i 
" allow the duke to proceed upon an eclairciffenn 
ts with his lady ; he therefore fet about divining 
Cf means to avoid the infection. He had heard 
Cf an Engliih colonel who had hit 'upon a lucky < 
u pedient, in a cafe not unfimilar ;.* but his* nan 
€ * which the manufacture bore, was fo barbaro 
u that it could never be pronounced with-decenc 
u he therefore called ' his device les gands cTdmo 
t€ and now they are in great efteem throughout 1 
€( ris. But I fhould have informed you, the duch 
u was never inoculated, and that (he died of i 
u fmall-pox a'few months after. Hter phy(icians 3 
« is faid, miftook her diforder; and having ne 
i€ been in your country, and forgot that la gale 
a any other diforder, whether ' cutaneous or n 
€t might be tranfplanted hither, I hope,'* contini 
(he, caftirtg a moft' amorous leer through th 
beautiful eye-lafhes, which penetrated farther tha 
thought it po Bible for a fmgle look to perfor 
<c that you'll be a cuftomer !— you'll certainly w 
u them when they are fo univerfally the fa{hion. w 
Saying this, fbe produced fome of various fi 
and patterns ; but I objefted to moft of them, 
being too large for my hand. At length (lie p 
dilced a pair which I thought were near the ma 
" I'll try them on, Sir 5 — but your hand muft 
t( very fmall to fit thefe." " It is rather warm m 
" Madame j fo that I believe you may try a i 
a larger." She placed herfelf on my fide, and v 
both her hands had almoft effe&ed the defign, wl 
her hufband paffed through the parlour •, — who n 
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Sag his head as ho pailcd, laid, *• luites jotte* 

- "* — ne bouges pas." 

THE EFFECT. 

I know not how to account for it; but I always 
found fomethihg of a tremour come over me, whtn 
1 was detected by a lady's hufband in private cor> 
verfation with her,, though in the moft innocent at- 
titude.— That ours was the moft innocent in the 
workLatrthis time, cannot poffibly be controverted : 
•^ b efides,.it was a matter of bufinefs. Who could 

^ blame a female .vender of gloves for trying them on 

^in the back fhop ? 

But, be this as it may, the unexpected arrival of 
;the bon homme had almoft rendered the gloves ufe- 
lefs, — My hand fhook fo {by what kind of fympathy 
I know not), that it was. unable to ,do its office : it 
flipt through the glove and fell from ;the. fair one's 
fand. " Mon Diet/ /" faid file ; " qui eft ce que 
" vous ave% P" To which I replied with much pro- 
priety,-— — " Ma Joiy Madame ^ je riai rien" You 
are ill, Sir—; — take .a drop of " liqueur /' which fhe 
immediately produced from an adjoining clofet. The 
cordial was of fome efficacy ; but not fufficient to 
remove the perturbation of my fpirits, occafioned 
fplely by the entrance of the hufband : fo that I had 
not resolution fuijicient to undergo a fecond trial of 
tjie gloves from her fair hand ; but I de fired her to 
gut up a couple of pair of the fmaller fize. She 
afked me what colour. — I replied, black. " Con> 

* u mentf faid. flic, avec des rubans nob\ fans etrecn 



But the truth is, I had taken my meaf 
fbrc-fliop before our retreat. I mean, I 
a lodging ; and as to the intelligence cor 
unfortunate fellow-traveller, it did not c 
the compafs of her knowledge. This muc 
due to myfelf, and to my new acquaints: 

SLANDER. 

I doubt not, from the good nature anc 
my former critics, that the lad chapter 
. pcena'd againft me, in the monthly Tri 
thorsl without jury ; and that I mail be 
by that Bench of Judges, fuch as they 
of high treafon againft the kindom of d 
penning the fame, though there is not thi 
ftar, or afterick, which in my work hav 
alarmed thfir virtue. But as I Oiall \w 
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THE OPERA GIRL. 

T hath ever been a rule with me, to think the plea- 
ires of this world of no benefit, unlefs enjoyed. 
had two pair of gmnds d f amour in my pocket fcarce- 
' tried on I went to the opera, finding, my 
£ar Eugenius, that you were not arrived, and faw 
tsdemoifelle De le Cour dance a merveiUe. ■ I 
sheld the fineft limbs from the parterre, that could 
oflibly have been chifieled by a Protogenes, or 
raxiteks. I converted wkh the Abbe de M— - 
pon the fubje£k. — He faid he would introduce me 
> her. I waked upon her to her coach, and had 
le honour of handing her into it. She gave my 
and fuch a fqueeze, upon being informed that I 
'as an Englifhman, that I felt an emotion imme- 
iately at my heart communicated from the extre- 
iity of my fingers, which may be better imagined 
lan defcribed. 

She gave us an elegant petit fouper > and the Abbe 
iftily retired after drinking a fingle glafs. The 
mverfation had already taken a turn towards the 
*ider paffion; I was expatiating upon fentimental 
tlicity, and fetting forth aii the blandifhments of 
latonic love, when (he burft into a loud laugh— 
.ying, fhe frankly owned ihe was not a profefled 
ifciple to my fyftem, and thought it would go down 
luch better with a fprinkling of the pra&icai. 

At any other time I fhould have been difgufted 
rith the groflhefs of the thought in a female ; but 
t prcfent I was difpofed for a frolic, and gave her a 




this interelting lubject, .Sir Thomas (j 
nounced. The fervant attemptd to c 
but finding it.jnade. fome refiftance, a: 
cident bolted on the inGde, his conful 
er than ours.' — He imagining the knig" 
did not dare turn to inform him of tfi 
b ut whifpered through the key-hole, 
" Chevalier iy trouve .-" the go/ids t 
■ever, w£re come -into play » and flie v 
en plus badinant than even the Martha, 
was when fhe had brought herfelf to 
fitting — that this fatal whifper once -m 
td the trial of the duke's noble iavem 
" vous fous h lit" faid Mademoifelle I: 
Was ever -ecdeGnftic in fuch a pi 
inept! Sit 'Thomas G — would h; 
glad to have feen Yorick in-any other 
Mademoifelle la Cow had perfuaded 
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cury under all .thefe dikdvantages, in fpite of my 
teeth. 



'THE RETREAT. 

; It was finely faid of the Duke of Marlborough, 
; that the only part of ^eneralihip he was unacquaint- 
ed with, was retreating. ''Love has often been com- 
. pared to-war,>and with much propriety. When I 

- thought to have carried La Cour by a coup de main, 
armed with les i gattds d'amour, the commander in 

. chief made a fally, and compelled me-to a molt dis- 
graceful capitulation. " Howtdiffimilar to the con- 
u du£k of the Duke of Marlborough ! . faid I— 
u Can this «ver be told in my Sentimental Journey ? 
-•«* B ut I've not abandoned .the. place."— — Juft 
as I had made thefe refle&ions, La Cour put her 
Thand down to the fide of the bed, and I had an op- 
portunity of killing it without being perceived. 
• Sir Thomas having, as he thought, fecured the 
garrifon, retired from hi& poft. — To quit the meta- 
phor 1 had an opportunity of making a decent 

- retreat, without danger, about four in the*morning. 

NOTHING. 

** jA BOUT four in the+mornitig I fays the -ill-natured 
u reader. — What then were you doing till that hour 
«« —with an opera-dancer, z file de joye ?" To which 

-** I anfwer literally, Nothing. "No! Mr. Yo* 

V|C rick, thi& imposition isvtoo grofs to pafs upon us 
*" even from the pulpit. What did you do with thft 
Vol. IV. I 
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" gandt rf'uwwttr— invented to avoid infection ? Did 
** not Mademoifelle La Cour refume her application 
" to try them ort, and make them fit clofe ? — If fo, 
" What was the erent ?"-^— Once more I reply— 
Ncthing. 

How hard it is, my dear Eugenius, to be prefTeJ 
to divulge an imaginary truths or rather a falfitj' 

If I were to be interrogated thefe ten years 1 

could add nothing to the reply— — but nothing! m- 
thing .' — nothing ! 

" Poor Mademoifelle La Cour !" fays the fatirift \ 
— " you had reafon then to wifh Monfieur Yoricfc 
" liad been retrouffe a moiifquetaire." But, Mr. Cri- 
tic, this is nothing, nothing at all to the purpofe.— 
" No more is this chapter," fays the Snarltr. 

Why then, here is an end of it. 

THE UNEXPECTED MEETING. 

A lining the corner of the Rue La Harpt, upon 
my retreat from Madame La Cour, die morning be- 
ginning to dawn, I heard a voice from a Jiacre, cry- 
ing hifl, hifl, hifl. This, to a theatric performer, or 
a dramatic writer, would, perhaps, have been a verj 
gracing found; indeed, were he inclined to fuperfti- 
tion, he might have confidered it as a forebode: of 

future d na— — n ; but as I never exhibited ur- 

nn the ftage, or ever wrote a comedy, tragedy, <" 
farce, the founds were not fo very diflbnant to mj 
cars as they otherwife might have been. 

Turning about, I perceived my temporary Abbe 
popping his heal out sfc ■&* jiacre window, anJ 
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iieckoning to me. u Heaven! faid I, what can this 
** meanUf-tHe is taken up by the Marechauffe, or 
** the Chaffeurs, and is conducing to the ChateUt 9 
u or Bicetre"— — Not fo : his honed landlord hav- 
ing given him intelligence that thefe gentry were in 
fearch of him, and advifed him to make a retreat, 
early in the morning, to avoid the confequences, he 
was fetting out for Flanders, to get beyond the jurif- 
di&ion of their power. 

I was both happy and miserable on the occafion. 
—I was wretched, to think this unfortunate young 
man was thus harafied, for an event which he would 
have ufed his utmoft endeavours to have prevented ; 
b ut I was alfo pleafed to think he would, in 
fome hours, be beyond the frontiers of "France, and 
out of the reach of her mifcalled juftice. 

In taking my leave of him, after a very tender 
fceae, I could not help hinting to him, that fo pre- 
cipitate a departure, and fo long a journey, might 
exhauft his finances fooner than he expe&ed; and 
that as money was the finew of every thing which 
was vigorous, if he would borrow my purfe, I would 
call upon him, in my return to England, and, if con- 
venient to him, then accept of a reimburfement. 

Had I gone through Flanders, the cupidity of a 
recovery of the kind would the leaft have engaged 
my attention. 

He replied, he had a fufficient fum to carry hijn 
to Nieuport, and from thence he would write to his 
friends. 

Oh ! Eugenius, thou knoweft my feelings upoxj 
this occafion. I did not dare prefs him, for fear o£ 

I 2 ' \ 
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offending a delicacy I myfelf was too fufceptible of. 

T retired with a flood of tears, as involuntary *as 

they were fmcere. 

THE CONSUMMATION. 

My ideas .were too fcattered and eccentric tolc 

eompofed in fleep 1 took a fiacre y and drove ?H 

round Paris. It is ftrange that ,poflions 9 which are 
the gales of life, and, under a certain fubordination, 
the only- incentives, to a&ion, Should at ihe fame 
time create all our mifery, all our misfortunes. J 
could not refrain repeating with Eope, 

. Why charge mankind on heav'n their own offence y 
And call their woes the crimes, of providence ? 

: Blind) who them/elves their miferies create 9 
And perr/b by their folly not their fate. 

-Juftas I had uttered .thefe lines (which, by the by 

would have been more fonorous, and of courfe more 

afie&ing, in their original Greek, and m the word* 

.of my old friend Homer), I perceived an infer iptiot 

9 over a door, which a good; deal puzzled, me. 

I70N FAIT NOCES iCl. 

§ 

Whilft I was gazing, at this uncommon informa- 
tion, my ears were .regaled, with fpme very pleafing 
mufic, which was playing to a fet of convivial friend* 
at a dance. I ordered the fiacre to flop, andJn- 
quired whether. I might not faire noces ici. 



irSEflTlMENTAL JOURNEY CONTINUED. I97 

I cannot help remarking in this place, that a coach- 
man and bis codch are looked upon in Paris, to be fo 
equally inanimate, that it is the fame expence to 
draw upon and run through the one, as the other : 
and alfo, that the performance of the nuptial rites y 
though much boafted of by every married and un- 
married man "in Paris, prevails more upon the ouV 
fide of the walls, than withinfide of the-houfes^ - . 

L'ON FAIf NOCES ICI. 

** j e nfais bieh'aife, fafd I; it fuits the gloom^ 
" habit of my foul, and love alone can remove it." 

When the cbcher had brought the mafter of the 
houfe to the door, and informed hini that an Engliflv 
gentleman prbpofed to /aire noces f -~ihe queftion hfe 
put was, how many 'foupesi bow many tourtesy how 
many fiicajeei, and how much mufic f 

To which I replied, None. 

Mdtifteur VHote fhrugged up his fhouldprs, and 
faid, ." Pauvre Monftcur Angkis il f eji gtisl* 

THETRAITEU^ 

Although, the price of 'running through a cocher 
of a fiacre (either animate or inanimate) is ftipulatcd 
to . a Itardy the putthig to death a traiteur is a very 
ferious affair, and might be attended with very feri- 
ous confequences. The etiquette and pimBitio of 
killing a man in France, form a fciettce of them* 
felves, and are as ufeful a kind of knowledge as qua- 
drille- or picquet. Having made fome (hort ftudy 61 

1 3- 
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thefe matters, I judged it prudent only to diM, 
pefte, and /-— ** a tittle, and bid the coachman 
drive home to my lodgings. 

LA FILLE DE JOYE. 

•Scarce had I entered into La Rue St. Jacques^ he- 
fore I perceived a party of the Guet hurrying a young 
woman into a coach, whilft ihe was weeping with 

great bitternefs> and imploring their mercy. 

Mercy ! thou divine attribute, eftranged from the 
brutal breads of fttch violators of humanity ! 

As my coach pafied, 4he gave a look towards nfc, 
that pierced me to the heart*— J ordered my coach- 
man to turn, and follow the vehicle in which was 
the fair prifoner* 

It being now near feven in the morning, they 
conduced her directly to the Cotnmijpnre. When 
they flopped, my heart panted with fecret joy, on 
finding the houfe belonged to Monfieur de L— » 
my intimate acquaintance. On alighting, and giving 
in my name, I was told he was not yet up. The 
young woman was conducted into a kind of office, 
while I was ufhered into the clofet of the CommiJfaire } 
which commanded a view of the office. 

After an uncommon flood of tears, flie wiped her 
face with her handkerchief; when I prefently dis- 
covered the features (though much blotted with cry- 
ing) of my pretty little jille de chambre^ whom I firft 
. met with her egaremens de CcetiT* iC Heavens ! faid 
- <c I, is this poflible ! Do not my eyes deceive me ? 
1 No — it is flie— My fympathetic heart involuntari- 
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* ly led me to her afliftance j and if .Mr. de L 

* hath the leaft fufceptibility of fentiment in his, 
" this unfortunate young woman (hall not fall a fa* 
[< crrfice to ** 

Juft as I had come to this refolution, the Com- 
mjfaire entered; and after many compliments and 
feme profeffions of friendfhip, I feized upon the op* 
portumty of telling him, he had it now in his power 
to convince me of the fincerity of his aflertions. He 
required an explanation, and I gave him one. 

To this he replied, " It would be impoflible to 
" afford the young woman any relief till he had 
<* heard the allegations againft her ; but that if there 
K was a pofEbility - of mitigating her punifhment 
" without lofing fight of juftioe, he would certainly 
€t do it to oblige me." 

She was examined ; and though I could perceive 
(he gathered fome confidence from my prefence, 
there was fo much innocence and unaffe&ed fimpli- 
city in her countenance, that methought the Com- 
mi/p*ire feemed fomewhat prepoflefled in her favour. 

The Guet alleged againft her, that there had been 
a riot at her lodgings, and that the neighbourhood 
had been difturbed. She acknowledged that there 
had been fome difturbance, but faid it was owing to 
her not admitting fome troublefome vifitors, who 
had come to pay their compliments to a lady, who 
had before her thofe lodgings. The air of truth 
with which (he delivered this, made the Comrmjfatre 
immediately commence her advocate, and he told 
the leader of the Guet % « he was liable to be pu- 
" nifhed, for forcing the lady out of her apartments* 



aaa mey retired, leaving 
faire, their late ptifoner, and myfelf, 

When they were gone, the Cemmifft 
that " notwith (landing the ftep he had 
" favour, he was very fenfible fl*e was : 
" her name being dawn upon his lift j 
" (he was a young pra&kldner, and tl 
** as yet .ignorant of her profefiion, at 
** of Mr. Yorick, he had releafed her : 
4S ly recommended her to avoid coming 
*• upon that or any other occafion." 

I was greatly furprifed to find (he 
upon the CemtniJJairfs lift) and my c 
much excited to know her ftory. We 
paying Mr. de L — •— ..all.itlie complime 
he was fo juftly entitled for.his polite bt 
I accompanied her back. to her lodgings. 
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immediate reply : but when fhe had recovered her- 
feif, the gave me the following account. 

« The day after the vifit I paid you at your Hotel, 

I was fent by Madame R , my miftrefs, to pre- 

fent her compliments to you, and defire to know 
when you propofed waiting on her with the letter 
you were intruiled with for her from Amiens, be- 
ing furprifed you had not yet tranfmitted it to her ; 
when I was informed you had fet out-for the South 
of France, and it was uncertain when yon would re- 
turn. Having carried back ' this information to. my 
miftrefs, fhe flew into a violent paffion for having 
omitted bringing it with me the day before, when I 
.was purpofely fent for it ; but then,; by fome unac- 
countable accident, we both forgot it. k She hinted 
that fhe imagined fomething. had pafied between us 
of a very Angular nature j and went fo far. as to fay 
it -was no wonder we had not thought of her or the 
letter, when we r were fo differently engaged. Such 
an accufation> innocent 'as I w)as % greatly nettled me.; 
and I' believe I made 4 her fbme anfwer, which fo 
much difgufted her, as to order me immediately to 
quit her fervice. This fudden difcharge greatly con- ' 
fufed me ; and as I had no relations in Paris, I ar$- 
plied to a milliner who ufed to ferve Madame R — , 
to recommend me to a lodging till I could, get a 
place. She perceived my anxiety and told me to 
make myfelf quite eafy, as fhe at that time wanted 
a workwoman, and we fhould not difagree about 
terms. Accordingly I carried my clothes to her 
houfe, and from this inftant was confidered as one 
of the family. , 

is 
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" My province was, in the forenoon to carry 
home the goods. As fhe worked chiefly for gentle- 
men, and particularly foreigners, (he always cau- 
tioned me to drefe myfelf to the beft advantage up- 
on thefe occafions, as fhe Taid the men always paid 
the moil generoufly, when they met with a tidy mil- 
liner. She alfo recommended me to be very com- 
plaifant, and never to contradi& them ; €< And," 
continued fhe, " I do not know a more comely file 
" in all the Rue St. Hottcre, or any that is more 
*' likely to make her fortune, if fhe minds her hits. 
u For," added fhe, " there are but three female 
" profeffions in Paris, which promife promotion: 
** r Thefe are, opera-dancers, pretty bar-keepers aux 
'" caffesy and milliners ; but we have the advantage, 
" € being confidered as the moil modeft, and the leaft 
" expofed in public." 

" Though I was not pofFeffed of any great portion 
of vanity, I could not help being pleafed to find my 
miftrcfs thought I'had fome claim to make my for- 
tune ; and as I had been a file de cbambre -near four 
years without one tolerable offer being made me, ex- 
cept it was from a maitre feruquier, in Rue Guengaui^ 
1 began to think, that the lofs of Madame R— — 's 
place might turn out a benefit to me." 

I could not help interrupting her in this place, io 

inquire whether the maitre peruqtiier had -propofed 

honourable terms ; and if fo, whether it was pride, 

or perfonal diflaite to him, which had made her re- 

|fufe his offer. 

W To this ihe very ingenuoufly replied, " That the 
fcms he offered were nothing lefs than marriage; 
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n that he was confidered as a man of opulence, and 
u (he thought him a very good match \ tliat as to* 
a perfon, he was remarkably handfome, having been 
u vsfct de ckamf re to La Ducbeffh de L , and obli— 
•* ged to quit that lady's fervice, on account of a dif- 
n covery made by Monfieur k Due, who had been; 
« c for fome time before jealous of him j but that, 
•* upon his difmiffion, his good lady, as an acknow- 
m ledgment of paft fervices > had given him a fum o£ 
* money te fet him up as a mailer peruquier" 

When (he had got thus far in her narration, (he 
was interrupted by an accident equally awful, alarm- 
ing and tremendous. 

THE CONFLAGRATION. 

Of all the temporary misfortunes, calamities, and 
accidents of civil life, the greateft is that of fuddecu 

fire. Its effects are fo rapid and aftonifhing, that 

they not only frequently deprive an alarmed neigh- 
bourhood of all their property, and reduce them to a 
Rate of beggary, but often difpoflefs them of their 
reafon, at teaft for the time, and render them incap- 
able of affording themfelve* that affiftance which 
they might otherwife have obtained^ 

At this inftant all thefe horrors prefented them- 
feives to our view : ■ ■ t he whole range of houfes- 
oppofite to us ieemed entirely furrounded by flames. 
Outcries, fhrieks, confufion, and tumult, at once af- 
failed our ears. 

Oh ! Eugenius, what would have been the emo- 
tions of yout iympathetic heart, upon tftis qc<uGq.\\£ 

16 
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Might I judge by thofe voS:«mine, they would 



have been too pungent for reafon and philofophy to 
temper with prudence. I rufbed into the midft of 
the populace, and was giving all the afliftance that 
my feeble frame could permit— —exerted far beyond 
its natural ftrengt h w hen perceiving at a two- 
panvof-ftairs a female almoft naked r juft.rifen from 
bed, rending her hair, * tearing her -beautiful treffes, 
and imlporing the clemency, of heaven I flew to 
her afliftance, and, though the floor on which (he 
lodged had. already taken fire, brought her off with- 
out hurt. I conveyed her to the apartment from 
whence I ifiued, anil there procured not only warm 
wine, and other reftoratives, but alfo clothes to co- 
ver her ; for at the time I conducted iier thither, (lie 
had no other apparel than her fliift. Her diftrefles 
had, however, made fo ftrong an impreffion on her, 
that fhame,. which at another time, under fuch cir- 
cumftances would have overwhelmed "her with bluih- 
cs, crimfoned not her cheek, but left the lily to pre- 
vail with the utmoft force . of its pallid hue*: Alas! 

top powerfully •, nature funk beneath the oppref- 

fion of calamity. — I ran for fome drops, and, by a 
fpeedy application, reftored her to life, and to her- 
felf. 

u Where am J ? Surelv in -another world.— 

* 

" Aft things round me are ftrange,— =-Are you ifl- 
" habitants of the earth — or fpirits of departed fouls? 

" or has it alj been a dream, and am I ftiil in a 

" reverie F No this furely is a room — that is 

« a bed — this is a chair — and that a table: thefe too 
" are clothes — very different from any I ever were. 
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c< *— AU around feem in equal confternation. — Tell 
€€ me, I befeech you, Sir, as you appear in a human 
€€ form, who are you, what are you, and where 
« ami?" 

Having faid this, (lie fell again into a fwoon ; and 
this relapfe feemed more dangerous-thaii her> firft at- 
tack. I could' have gazed for ever upon her angelic 
countenance, which indeed refembled the pi&ure of 
a heavenly refident,- and- feemed then with a mod be- 
nignant fmile to betaking a -flight to the manfions of 
her celeftiai abode. * But this was no time for fuch 
divine meditations ; her earthly part ftill required 
our afliftance. * 

After having again fo'mewhat* recovered her^I 
thought k advifeble . to have her put to bed, and re- 
commended to. my female friend to take the greateft 
care of heh This flie promifed, and, I found after- 
wards, mod religioufly fulfilled ; having taken my 
leave for the prefent to endeavour at giving fome far^ 
ther afliftance to. the unhappy fufferers-in the con- 
flagration. . 

THE CASKET. 

JrkOM an upper window Twas called to, and defired 
to hold my hat, in which I prefently found a fmall 
cafket ; when I retired, in* order to return it to the 
proprietor after the confufion occafioned by the pre- 
fent calamity was over. I carefully conveyed it to 
my apartment ; and on opening it, found it to con- 
tain fome very valuable jewels, with a pi&ure that 
made a. deep impreflion on my heart. It was the 
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miniature of that -divine creature whom I fad met 
with at Calais, and whom I had proposed meeting 
at Bruflels — " Heavens 1 faid J, by what accident 
a came this pi&ure here ? S urely that-ehahning 
" woman is not now penfhing in the flames ? For* 
« bid it, Juftice ! Forbid it, Love !" 

I had refolved upon retiring to reft after fo many 
fatigues— and had already thrown off my coat, and 
put on my night-cap, before I had -made this difco- 
very : but I inftantly quitted my apartment to fly to 
the fpot where I had received the cafket, in order 
to obtain fome intelligence of the proprietor, and, if 
poflible, by what uncommon chance die portrait of 
this lady was in it* 

The fire was by this time completely extinguish- 
ed •, but the agitations of my mind were ftill as great 
as ever — If the original hath perifhed— -PerHh tfcat 

thought ? Diftra&ion ! Oh ! — Etsgenius, I flew, 

I ran, I knew not whither. 

RUE TIREBOUDIN. 

Mistaking my way, m my great confuiion, inffead 
ef finding myfelf in the Rue St. Jaques f I found my- 
felf in the Rue Tireboudw.* — " What a name !" did 

I. " It had a much worfe, Sir, faid my informer 

u before a great lady, riding through in her coach 
* and afking the name of k, was told ; which fo 
** ihocked her delicacy, that, from that period, it has 
fe^ttp this comparatively decent one." — t€ Draw 
^WLtudding? might, in England, favour of a pro- 
ttention to baking, -and a. Sunday's deflerk-* 
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u Oh the roaft beaf of Old England ! but in a 

" country where no puddibgs are either made, ba- 
Cf ked, or eaten, it feems abfurd." — «« Yes, Sir, but 
f< Tire V***t was a great deal more {hocking ; and 
f< that was its primitive name." 

THE UNSUCCESSFUL INQUIRY. 

At length I reached the fpot where the calamity 
had happened* Amidft the general confufion that 
(till prevailed, I inquired if any lodger had loft a 
caiket of jewels } — adding, that, upon giving a pro- 
per description of them, they fhould be reftored. But 
no perfon would claim them. I then inqured, if a 
lady refembling the picture I had in my hand, was 
any where to be found 5 but this refearch was as in- 
effectual as the former* No fuch lady was known 
in the neighbourhood. I could not point out the 
houfe from the window of which they were thrown, 
for the walls were all levelled ; and it was impofli- 
fole to difcriminate one houfe from another. 

In this perplexity, I went to my acquaintance Ma- 
demoifelle Laborde (for that was the name of my fe- 
male acquaintance whom I have hitherto diftinguiih- 
ed only by being afilh de cbap&re to Madame R — ). 
I acquainted her with the accident, and my diftrefs 
at not being able to difcover the proprietor of the 
caiket, and the fituation of the dear original of the 
miniature. 

But, how great was my aftonilhraent, on being in- 
formed, that the lady whom I had conveyed to Ma- 
demoifelle Laborde's lodging, had, as foon as (he re- 



20% ' , A "SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY CONTINUED. 

covered from her terror and aftonilhment, expreffed-^ 
the greateft concern at the lofs of a fimilar caiket- • 

THE DEFINITION. 

JT'was ruminating upon the abfurdity of the name* 
of that ftreet which formerly bore a ftill more abfurd * 
appellation, whilft I unfolded half a dozen pair of ; 
filk flockings, which I had juft purchafed, and which I 
were wrapped up in an old manufcript that Teemed 
of very ancient date. It • was written in old French, 
and upon a piece of paper that required fome repa- 
rations to make it legible. I had at firft conceived 
the thought of tranferibin^ it ; but recolle&ing it 
would coft me little more trouble to tranflate it, I ' 
■ fe't about k y and produced the following JSnglifc 
tranflation. 

TRANSLATION OF A FRAGMENT. 

" J ean Francois dp. Vancouht, of Franche Comt£, 
"' by his marriage articles with Maria Louife Anne 
u " de Rochecoton, of Champagne?, doth agree, that, 
u confidering the difparity of their years, he being 
"now in his eighty-third — and fbe^in her fixteenth, 
u and alfo the warmth of her conftitution, and the 
" amoroufnefs of her complexion, to allow unto the 
4t vicar of the faid parifh all the rights 'of cuifage and 
u jambage, in their full extent, agreeable to the juft 
'< claims of the holy church j ^and moreover dotlr 
•" permit him to continue the tame/ in- his abfence, 
^'during the n&XuraY \A^ oV)e^-^S£\\V^\kiflr 
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***cois de Vancourfc Provided, neverthelefs, .that 
4t the faid vicar, upon the return of the faid Jean 
«* Francois, mould after the faid Jean Francois had * 
** pronounced man audible voice, $t the door of the 

* # bed chamber, 7ire V- t y three times; withdraw 

**■ himfelf, therefrom,* and leave the faid JeanFran- 
44 cois in the full pofieffion of Marie Louife Anne* 
u his faid wife, any thing notwithftanding to the 
*** contrary that may herein be contained. 

" — Provided always on the fart of the faid«*Marie 
u Louife Anne, tJiat (he hatb a negative voice in fa^ 
**- vour of ! the curate, when the faid vicar fhall be 
**- above the age of thirty-five, or otherwife in her 
4€ - opinion, difqualified for the rites of cut/age and 
"-jambagey in their fuH ^extent? hfc the faid curate, 
«*- in cafe of fuch ele&ion on her part, * fubmitting 
«*'tothe lame provifo, in favour of the faid Jean 
"Francois, upon his pronouncing in an audible 

" voice i at the faid chamber*-door, Tire V- / three 

*« times." 

Having tranflated thus much of this fragment, I 
{hall leave the reader to make his * own fentimental 
reflexions, after obferving, that the good queen who 
ordered the name to be changed, feemed tct difplay 
more knowledge than delicacy > but it muft be ob^ 
ferved in her favour, that according to the Salique - 
Law, a queen of France never wields the fceptre in 
her widowhood, and is therefore glad of every opr 
port unity of difplay ing her- authority during the life 
of her hufband. 

If this be not a fufiicient apology for a queen, let 
any lady of any quality or fafhion, from -a ducheti- 
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down to a milk-maid, take both names {without the 
Tut,) and make the mod of them. 

AN ANECDOTE. 

vV hen Mar. G made his firft trip to Paris, he 

had not ftudied fo much of the rudiments of the 
French language, as always to be critically gramma- 
tical in his genders : he would confound them toge- 
ther, and blend the mafculine and the feminine in 
the mod heterogeneous, manner. * 

He was recounting to a lady at Versailles, iwnark- 
able for the fmartneJGs of her repartee, even at the ex- 
pence of decency, the impactions he had met with 
upon the road from Calais, on account of has being 
an Englifhraan, and not fpealring the language with 
the ftrlfteft propriety: and he particularized having 
paid a poftillion twice, who afked him even a third 
time fox the money. u Eft U poffibie ?" faxd fte. 
€f Out, Madame, favois decharge doutt fois y for tnon 
«« w"— " Beaucoup micuK, ^replied £be t que for mon 
tc Con—te." The divifion of the laft word had the 
defired effe&, and railed fuch a laugh in the gaUerjr* 
that the king <:ould not refrain aiking what they tit- 
tered .at, as he pafled along. 

THE DENOUEMENT. 

I he reader, I believe, was not apprifed* -that Ma* 
demoifelle Laborde informed me, the lady whom I 
had faved from periihing, and lad candu&ed to lhe 
apartments o£ ^ifotw&fc&ft v '«» Vtdwka.wa front 
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thence, and conveyed by her friends to another lodg- 
ing which had been provided for her $ whereby I 
was fruftrated in my hopes of obtaining an eclair- 
ciifement from that quarter, concerning the pi&ure 
and the jewels. ' 

Having difcovered the lodging to which the fright- 
ed lady was carried, I was now flattered with the 
pleating intelligence concerning the fair original. 

The reader may perhaps fancy that he has antici- 
pated the unravelling of this (lory, by pronouncing 
the lady, whom I was inftrumental in afliftmg, the 
identical original herfelf. But, to prevent any fuch 
erroneous conclufions, I fliall here inform him, that 
any fuch anticipation is a groundlefs miftake. Though 
there was a general refemblance in their features, 
their height and ihape were very different. 

I waited upon her with the cafket, at the fight of 
which the exprefled great fatUfa&ion ; and after 
having more gratefully than politely thanked me for 
the care I had taken of her, by which I had probab- 
ly prevented her perifliing in the flames, ihe inform- 
ed me, that the pi&ure was her fitter's, whofe huf- 
band was expe&ed at Paris in a few days ; and that 
he had fent his clothes with thefe jewels, and a great 
quantity of plate, configned to her care, until his ar- 
rival ; but that, unfortunately, they muft all be loft, 
except the jewels I had preserved, as fhe had not yet 
received any tidings of them, nor of her own clothes 
and furniture. 

I condoled with her upon the occafion, whiltt I 
exprefled my fatisfo&ion at having been inftrumental 
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in faving two fuch valuable obje&rf—*-— herfelf* and 
the portrait of her amiable fitter/ 

I thgif told her, I believed I had had- the honoifr 
of feeing her fitter at Calais ; -and that, from the 
converfation which paffed between us, I had reafon 
to believe^ fhe was not thefi in the married ftate. ; 
To which the lady replied, " That fhe had not been 
ift married above fix weeks ; -and that her hufband 
"■ was coming to Paris, to compromife a fuk "which I 
w had been fubfifting between his relations and his 
({ prefent wife's; this marriage having brought about 
'* a general reconciliation of the parties." 

This information, I acknowledge, greatly mortified 
me ; and I could almoft have wifhed thaf^the litiga- 
tion had ftill fubfifted between the parties, and fhe 
had ftiil been fmgle*— -But a moment's reflection 
told me, the wi(h was uncharitable, unworthy-'* fen- 

timfcntal breaft. Far dittanr,- then, be it from my 

heart, to defire the continuation of another's misfor- 
tunes, even >£or my own fatisfa&ion ! Oh ! the Re- 

mife dooH-= Heigh ho ! "- I Could not banifti the 

thought ; and finding a gloominefs feize on the con- 
verfation, I retired fomewhat precipitately. 

THE SEQUEL. 

Adhere can a diftiirbed bofom find repofe, whrtt 
agitated by the tender paflion ? A forfaken fwam 
hath but one folace, another nymph more kind. Mr 
fdotfteps feemed by inftinft to carry me to Mademoi- 
1 felle Laborde's. I found her alone, and in tears. 
« Alas !" faid I, « why ihould Nature, in her fic*V 
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U, moods, thus make the, very centre of gaiety arid 
€ f paftime the fcene of mifery ! — How contradi&o- 
c ^ : Ty how paradoxical! But. why impute it to Na- 
H. ture ? (he cannot err." 

. « Mademoifelle (faid I, after this reverie), it were 

*l perhaps an "unwelcome office, . to requeft the £a- 

«f- vour of tfte continuation pf your ftory, which was 

** fo unexpectedly interrupted by the melancholy ae- 

. u cident during my late vifit." 

.-" Indeed," faid ftie, " Srr, it will indulge my'me- 
*< lancholy, which aloncl could not XuiEciently gra- 
-* t - tify, with the r ftrongeft retrofpecl: of-my paft mis- 
« c fortunes ; but now I am. happy in having this op- 
«* rportunity of giving vent to my affluJHon. 

" My iiKft .excurfion from- the fhop was to wait 

•*** upon an Italian: Count, fuppofed to , be as gene- 

'** rous as he was magnificent. His valet de chambre 

- u was rubbing his eyes, between eleven and twelve, 

-** after* waiting for his matter's return to bed, pot 

" having been home all night. The Count came-to 

' u t $he door, whilft I was conferring with his man* 

w wjio informing him I had brought him fome ruffles, 

u I was defire&.Jo walk up flairs. Innocent then of 

" the defign of fuch a cuftpmer, I readily confented. 

-* The Count juft glanced his eye upon- the ruffles, 

" when, chucking me under the chjn with one hand, 

" he thruft his other .into my: bofom : This beha- 

" viour I thought fo great an infult, that, in my 

M paflion, I gave him a flap on the face." "» Oh, 

«;Mifs," faid he, « if you give yourfelf airs, I (hail 

4t teach you better manners." — " He rang the bell, 

**' and his valet, de, chambre , appeared." " Now, 
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u Mifs," added he, u take your choice-— fair meant 
fr or foul."——" I fell upon my knees, and implgr- 
< c ed mercy ; but he was inexorable to all my 
« entreaties. The ruffian valet held me, whilft he 
" — O h fpare me the blufh of recolledion !"— 

« That I will, my little unfortunate ! What a vit 
« lain !— .To perpetrate a deed by violence, which 
« perhaps by foKcitation he might have obtained 
€€ with your confent." 

" Oh no, Sir, 1 ' faid (he, weeping—*-" I never 
4t would have confented*"— 

u That, indeed, alters the cafe.— But then his ge- 
" nerofity^-what recompenfe did he make you ?"•— 

i' Why, I was juft going to mention. . F rom 

u the chara&er my miftrefs had given him, I ima- 
€i gined he could not poffibly have prefented me 
<c with lefs than a hundred louis d'ors, confidering 
" the difficulty he had, and the oppofition I made. 

" 1 dare fay an Englifh nobleman would have 

u thought it very trifling." 

<* Very trifling, I can afiure you ; I have known 

" ait Englifh nobleman pay fifty times the fum for 
" fuch an affair, without having committed half fo 
« good a rape as was committed upon you*" 

" Why, look ye there, fo I thought ;— rand 
" confidering what was pa ft could not be recalled, 
" I thought I might as well accept the wages of 
*« — -^-" 

« Of iniquity » 

« Yes, iniquity, I think you call it, as go with* 
« out them." 

«i Every whit— -quite orthodox reafoning.* 
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« So I waited, and fobbed-— and cried, and wait- 
u ed— expeding every moment a kandfome recom- 
«* penfe for fuch an infult— when at length he afked 
* € me f if I was a maid ?"— 

*« What an infult after fuch an attack !-— But 
« what did you reply ? w 

« I told him I might have had fame little egare- 
m mens du axur : but that I never had been guilty of 
«* fuch a crime before." 

€€ The guilt lay on his fide, according to the opi- 
«« nion of all the cafuifts in the world." 

cc There was much to be faid on both fides, but 

* this I kept to myfelf." 

. *« But the recompenfe ?' 

u He ordered me to call to-morrow, when he 
" fhould pay me for what ruffles he had occafion 

* for — and would make me a prefent." 
* Did you call ?" 

*< Yes, punflually." 

€f Was you not afraid ?"~ 

« No ■ ■ ■ I thought he could not ufe me worfe 

" than he had done : but in this I was miftaken: 

a — for he had decamped the night before, with his 
" valet de cbambre, and in the hurry had forgot to 

* pay his loding." 
u Amazing !" 

"Not at all: h e was a gamefter; and the 

« morning I faw him he had loft his lail louis d'or 

* at the Academy." 



**6 A SEtiTlMINVAtf JOOTtNE* CO&TIITCW. 



THE ACADEMY. 

" 1 he Academy ! WhatJ in the name of wonder, 
u aftoniihment, and learning, do they allow in tie 
" fcminaries of fcience, in fuch a polifhed. nation} 
(< and fuch a well regulated metropolis as Paris, 
u .where fcarce an obvious, vice, goes unpuniflied: I 
" fay, do they aljow of gaming, to a* degTee that can 
u ruin a man ?" 

" Je ne vous extends. pas! : 

~ 4< I do not underftand you," faid'Mifs" Laborde. 

" Ni mot non plus, ce que *uous voulez dire/* 

" Nor I what you mean'." 

" Did. you not fay, the Count had loft his monej 
u at the Academy*?' 

" Well, and what aftoaifliment can arife from 
" that ? :Are not immenfe Turns . loft there every 
" night? 

" And are the police acquainted with it ?" 
» " It is under then- immediate, proteft ion." 

« Impoifible !" 
Nothing more- certain." 
And what fay the profeffors ?" 

" The profefled gamefters are very -well plea&4 
" with it 5 fometimes a run of ill-luck may break 
w them, when they meet .with one as knowing JS 
u themfelve6; but .this is .fuch a phenomenon, that 
" the Count's precipitate departure aftonifhed aB 
« Paris." 

" Pray explain to me the nature of this Ad- 
cc demy, for I believe, after all, jwe are .in a.ito 
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** of fome mifunderftanding concerning it. — By an 
u Academy, I mould comprehend the feat of the 
M mufes, the garden of fcience, and the vineyard of 
M learning." v 

" No, it is neither a feat, a garden, nor a vine- 
** yard, but a gaming-houfe licenfed by the magif- 
w trates, where gamblers may cheat with impunity, 
** if they can do it with dexterity, and where the 
** credulous and unwary may be ruined, without 
u remedy or relief." 

** What a proftitution of names !" 

*** Not at all : Ceft PAcademie de Grecs.^-It is the 
** Academy of Sharpers." 

•* If cheating be a privileged fcience, I acknow- 
«* ledge the title very proper : — but as it is one of 
«* the occult fciences which I fhall never ftudy, I 
«« beg we may leave this feminary, . that you may 
•* jpurfue your narration." 



END OF VOLUME III. 
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THE NARRATION. 

" When my miftreft found the Count liad it* 
ftauded her of the rufllea, (he flew into a violent paf- 
(ion upon all exofc noblemen, except the EngH(h> 
whom (he allowed to be generous, honeft, and juft. 
€ * Well, faid fhe, you (hall to-morrow morning wait 
« upon Lord Spindle \ he pays like a prince." A 
flood of tears prevented my anfwer for the prefent j 
but when I recovered myfelf, I told her I faw my 
doom ; that I- had already been raviflied. 

(l J' en f uts ™ v ' e " faid fhe. 
« But for nothing," faid I. 

« C'eft dommage." 

« And perhaps I (hall never recover my charac- 
ter again, as long as I live." J 

• K 3 
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At this fhe fell into a violent laugh, and told me, 
a woman's chara&er was always well eftablifhed, in 
proportion to the number of conquefts fhe had made, 
and the number of gallants fee had duped ; that, for 
her part, fhe had confidered the whole male fex as 
her prey, and their fortunes as her property 5 and 
that if fome of them had flipped through her hands, 
fhe had made fufficient amends to herfelf by thofe 
who had fallen into her power ; that in thefe matters 
we were to take the -good with the bad, as in all af- 
fairs of commerce : and though the Count had broke 
in my debt, fhe did not doubt but Lord Spindle 
would make me ample amends for my lofs, as the 
circumftance of the rape was quite in my favour. 

" Eft-il pojftble qu'on puijje etre ravie J! avantageufc- 
" meMF 

« Oui % fans doute y U y a des coups h fairs dans toutes 
u occaficns? 

CANTHARIDES. 

u 1 his was a do&rine I could not comprehend. It 
was a new-fangled logic, that feemed repugnant to 
common fenfe." 

" I fee," continued fhe, " you do not underftand 
(C me; but if you will ftep into my drefling-room 
" while I put on a little rouge, I will explain the 
" myftery." 

" You mull know," faid fhe^ as we were going 
up flairs, iC that Lord Spindle has for fome time ta- 
" ken Cantharides ; and that they have now loft all 

t 



A SENTIMENTAL jOUUNEY CONTINUED. 22$ 

n their effe£r. Now, faid (he, if you had not been 
H previoufly ravifhed"—— opening the door of 

THE DRESSING-ROOM. 

if I say, if this rape had not taken place, ^what 

c< would have been the confequence ? Probably 

ff you would ftill have been in a veflal ftate. — I on- 
w ly fay probably, becaufe I would not defire to pry 
•• into any young woman's fecrets \ and then, con- 
M fulering that Lord Spindle is entirely emaciated, 
u he could not poflibly have taken fo much pains a* 
" a virgin's coynefs would have required \ no,. 
« nor— w [here (he was interrupted by the entrance 
of the maid, to whom this part of her drefs was an 
impenetrable fecret]—- w but as it has fo luckily hap- 
u pened, your fortune will in all likelihood be made,. 
* if he does not die before he has— " [another in- 
terruption] made you a handfome fettlement." 
•* An hit ail, faid I, you certainly meant." 

« Doubtlefs." 

H Voila des coups cjrrtainement" 

M Qui, faid (he, certainetnent" 

DOWN AGAIN. 

X hese fecrets being thus communicated in private, 
and the rouge f with a little blanc (but that is a greater 
fecret than all the reft, which I fliould not have di- 
vulged) duly adminiftered, we returned into the par- 
lour. 

The ups and downs of life, flie told me, as we dc- 

K 4. 
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trended, were fo numerous in our profeflion, that a 
•woman of fenfe mould always pay the greateft atten- 
tion to them •, but that fhe was in hopes, if I fucceed- 
ed with Lord Spindle, my. fortune would be made 
with very few of them* 

THE BON MOT. 

A French woman, let her be of what rank flie 
may, never omits any opportunity of faying a douhk 
entendre ; and as the occafion was fo very favourable, 
it was not in the leaft'furprifing, that this lady Ihould 
thus difplay her genius, 

A Bon Mot i& literally a good word ? with us it ii 
a good thing : and, to fay the truth, a good word and 
a good thing, often with the French ladies, concentre 
in the fame point. This is no quaint conceit.— I 
hrve known a Figurante 5 at the Opera Comtque y make 
four covjquefts with only fw« ### — — — Here (he loft a 
riar, it is true, by the language; but four ftars were 
the object, as they were every one chevaliers of die 
Holy Ghoft. 

I could expatiate a whole volume away on the 
ihame attending knights of fuch an order being the 
knights errant of a figure-dancer, as arrant a ***** 
as ever wore a petticoat. 

But I fcorn to be invidious againft Knights even 

of the Port or the ladies, let theii profeflion be 

what it will. 

i" The ladies are greatly obliged to you, Mr. Yo* 
rick ; but what Vva\^ >jom done with Lord Spin- 
; dle ?" 
" Oh ! here \\e corner in fcirofc/ici t^'W- 
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of his breeches pocket, prefented me with it, and 
then ' ■ ' ■ ' ' ' ' ' ' ' ' ' * ' ' 



■ ■ I fhall only add, I was as well qualified to 
keep in the veftal fire after leaving his Lordfhip, as 
"I was ujyon entering his apartment. 

" He defired me to call three days after — when 
he was dead. Pedagogue now made love in form, 
took this apartment for me, and gave me a decent 
allowance,, till within thefe ten days, when he was' 
taken up- on fufpicion of poifoning Lord Spindle* 
mnd is now in the Bictirt* ' 

" After his provifion ceafed, I was obliged to 
have recourfe to other means, which I need not ex- 
plain, and which have entitled me to a place upon 
die Commiflary's lift.' 9 

A REFLECTION. 

The reader, I doubt not, expetted a very dull trite 
ftory, from the moment he heard of Mifs Labord^s 
whimpering.— I hope he has been gre itly disap- 
pointed ; if not, he may take up the Pilgrim's Pro- 
grefs, or any pathetic novel that has been publiihed 
within thefe ten years, and make himfelf ample a* 
mends for the time he has loft in the perufal of thefe 
pages. 

N. B. If he be a tutor, I prefcribe him an ounce 
of Cantharides^ 
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VENDRED! SANT, OR GOOO-FRIDAY. 

1 hough no man holds the ccnasocaes cf religion 
in higher veneration dun myitis* aod thoegh I 
would not for a mitre ridicule* he ncytterie*, eren cf 
Popery, in a Romifli country, fttB there arc fooe 
things fo obvioufly ridiculous in ks pageantry and 
exercife, that one mud be almoft a ftone not to raiie 
a riuble mufcle at many of their officials. I have 
no objc&ion to bowing or kneeling whiift the wafer 
pa flea in folemn proceiEon, and hare myfelf foiled 
a pair of new breeches (boner than (fsxrt femdtk) 
give fcandal. I hare no objection to the tinkling of 
the little bell, or their beating their breafti at die 
elevation of the hoft \ and, permit the inhabitants of 
Paris to pay un petit ecu each, to kneel and kift a 
wooden crop's le Vendredl Saint ; but I will not allow 
a profefled fille de joye to confider it as inevitable 
damnation, beyond the power of all the orders of 
all the priefts, the conclave of cardinals, and even 
the Pope himfclf, to abfolve her for eating the wing 
of a chicken on that day, and yet not refufe to ex* 
ercife all the fun&kms of her profeffion for fix 
livrea. 

I paid Mademoifelle Laborde a vifit on Good- 
Friday $ and being fomewhat fatigued upon return- 
ing from Verfailles, I defired her to fend to the 
^Traitetir's for a pullet and fallad, as I could not 
WBiach my own apartments without fame refreflunenu 
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FROGS NEWLY CLASSED. 

u CiOMM£NT, Mottfieur y muttgez vous la viande It 

* Vendredi Saint I 

. €€ What, Sir, do you eat meat on Good-Friday i" 
u I ftiould have no obje&ion to fife, for that mat- 
u ter, if there were any good* carp and tench I 
« have been already furfeited with this Lent \ and 
a as to your morue f it can be equalled by nothing 
** but the black broth of the ancients." 

" Mats il j * iautru efpeces de poiflbtti que penfe% 
u vous des anguellis et des grenouilles P" 

" But there are other kinds of fi£h ; what think 

* you of eels and frogs ?* 

" Frogs! ha! ha! haUExcufe me for laughing 
« — This is the firft time I ever heard them claffed 
u under the head of filh." 

« Comment I la grenouille c'e/l Hen du poijfin, et tile 
u e/lpermifee. 

€€ Howl — Surely frogs are very good filh, and 
u they are allowed." 

""They may be allowed ; but, in this cafe, I 
11 fhould think the penance very rigid, if I were 
w compelled to eat them, though you were to call 
c< them wild-fowl. — A frog-feaft to an Englifhman* 
" is a very fevere faft." 



hand that I was ill. 

*' Look in my face I — — la not n 
" a fufficient certificate ?— Befides, 
* cipe I had yeftcrday from a dottt 
*' bonne." 

The Trtiittur did not undarftand 
convinced it wu right) by being lb 
glble. 

The dinner was fervcd t Mademei 
would not touch a bit. 8he oxpe&ei 
her CpnfciTor that afternoon, to prept 
Salter \ and he would certainly deny 
in cafe fhe fhould break her Lent upt 
a day. 

*' Pray Mifti do you reveal every 
«' confeflor ?" 

** Every thing, Sir." 
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The cafe then flood thus : 



"Religion 
Reafon 
Panger 
Confcience 
Chara&er 


Deg. 
6 

ii 

3 

f 

T 
14 


TheHefli 

Appetite 

Powers 

Objeft 

Opportunity 


Deg. 
7 

a* 

53 

9i> 


- 


*77l 
*7* 


V 


*77* 



Alas! alas! 150-5- What a balance ! 

How light are religion, reafon, danger, confcience, 
And even chara&er, when oppofed to the flefh,' ap- 
petite, powers, obje&, and opportunity!—— 

Pray, Mifs Laborde, draw the curtain * for I am 
quite aihamed of the conclufion. 

Gentle readers, male or female, or both united, 
how do your pulfes beat ? Quick, quick, quick- 
er G— 's fake, draw the curtain too I 



THE BLUSH. 

Pray, courteous reader, did not you perceive me 
blufh in the laft chapter ? I reddened all over. 
I queftion whether the Traitcur would have 
taken my word, or even the Latin certificate, for 
my illnefs, under fuch a ruddy complexion •, and in 
this cafe all the caufe would have been prevented : 
for had iiot the fowl contained the beft of juices, 
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and promoted the drinking of a bottle of excellent [C 
Burgundy,— neither morue nor frogs, though excel* 
lent fifli, would have produced the dangerous ef- 
fe&. — Oh! how I ftill blufh at the repetition! my 
very paper is as red as fcarlet, and I can write m 
more upon the £ubje&. 

THE RECOVERY OF COMPLEXION. 

Having taken a turn round the room, and per- 
ceived my native pallid hue return, I took my hat, 

and then my leave, as the critical minute of con- 
feflion approached; and Mifs Laborde had in my 
opinion an additional peccadillo to disburden her 
confcience from, though her abflinence was unim- 
peachable. 

THE CONFESSION. 

Curiosity, what wilt thou not perform ? My de- 
fign was, to have retired dire&ly home, and drefs; 
—but meeting with a lufty Friar upon the flairs, a 
thought occurred to me—" Surely, this man muft 
€€ be framed of different flefh and blood than other 
** mortals, if, when Mademoifelle reveals all her fe- 
« crets to him, he can have the resolution to with- 
u ftand fuch an attack upon the fenfes." 
I returned, and finding a very convenient aper> 
e in the door, planted myfelf to obferve the fer- 

of the penitent's devotion. 
How. mawy Axe Marias !— — how many prayers ! 
many ej*wUUQT&\ 
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Oh I that I had been a friar, a lufty friar I What 
felicity within the pale of that holy church t 

Heaven ! What an accident I 

I had always an averfion to wooden beds, from 
ir cracking:— —they have often difturbed me 
£rom the foft (lumbers of fweet repofe upon the 
road, where, in fpite of the virtue preached on Sun- 
Wlay— But fuch an accident furely never before hap- 
pened ! — No carpenters will work on Good-Friday in 
Paris,— -and the gros Financier was to be with Ma- 
demoifelle at nine, an hour after confeflion. 

But it is time for me to retire, and leave her to 
her fate.— Notwithstanding the accident— would I 
had been a friar, a lufty friar i 

THE GUINGUETTE. 

I will frankly acknowledge, that though I never 
coveted or envied any man his profeffions or enjoy- 
ments, either corporal or mental before, I could not 
get the lufty friar out of my head ; and, had not a 
friend called upon me to fee the humours of the 
Guinguette on Eafter Sunday, I verily believe that I 
might have been mad enough to have changed my 
religion to have embraced that order. 
- Guinguette* are places about the environs of Paris, 
not unfimilar to White Conduit-houfe, Bagnage 
Wells, and the like, in the purlieus of London; with 
this difference, that inftead of tea, petits foupers are 
given, and a bottle, of wine is drank till they are 
ready. The principal amufement confifts of dancing. 
A$ ihefe places are chiefly freqaettted Vj ^ Bouv- 
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gsoife of Paris, they are reforted to by the greateft 
number on Sundays, as public dancing, as well as 
plays and operas, are allowed on that day. This be- 
ing Eafter-Sunday, they were not only very crowd- 
ed, but much more brilliant than ufual, on account 
of the variety of new clothes conftantly exhibited on 
this day. 

LES TAPAGEURS. 

1 hese are a fpecies of animals, who from a prin- 
ciple of falfe honour, and ftill more ridiculous ra- 
nity, fancy they are authorifed to difturb the repofe 
and merriment of the citizens of Paris. They ge- 
nerally confift of Moufquetaires and Pages. Being 
trained from their infancy to the fword, by the time 
they attain manhood, they are generally proficients 
in fencing ; and upon this fuperiority in arms, they 
build their title to infolence and impertinence. 

A Guittguettej efpecially on Sunday, is the certain 
mart of their abilities : here they difplay their falfe 
wit and falfe courage, and frequently pafs them off 
for genuine: however, the counterfeits are fome- 
times dete&ed, and feverely punifhed. 

Having, with my friend, taken a feat in the mod 
retired ^corner of the room, that we might be unob- 
ferved fpe&ators of what pafied, a couple of Tapa- 
geurs prefently entered $ and having taken a view of 
the. company, they fixed upon a young Jeweller, who 
was with his Sweetheart % for the obje& of their pre- 

Lfent ridicule. 

■- The young ieVLo^w m* tosSfe^sx^ ^sx^^ vitli 
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1 {word, and carried no marks of plebetanifm about 
lim. JBut they knew he was a mechanic j. and it is 
I rule with the Tapageurs, to chaftife ail fuch as 
iey call them, when they find them either in drefs 
Mr company out of their fphere. The young wo- 
man was very handfome, and, by the modefty which 
was depi&ed in her countenance, was emitted to 
refpe& even from the moil abandoned. But the 
Tapageurs confider decency and decorum as vices 
which a Page or Moufquetaire ihould never be guilty 
of, and therefore carefully avoid committing them. 

One of thefe heroes went up to the table where 
the Jeweller and his miftrefs were fitting, drinking 
a glafs of wine ; and, afking him if his wine was 
good, without invitation helped himfelf to 4 glafs : 
he then pronounced it excellent ; and thus continued 
to ferve firft his companion, and afterwards himfelf, 
till the bottle was emptied. 

The young Jeweller bore all thefe mfults with 
great good temper; and calling for another bottle, 
told them, he was very proud of the honour of their 
company \ and that, if they could not afford to pay, 
they were even very welcome to another, or two, at 
his expence. 

u Comment^ Monfieur le Jt>uaillier y comptez vous 
u que vous n'etes pas connu—Allez balayer voire bouttque % 
** tsf hijfez votre epie cbez vous" 

*< What, Mr. Jeweller, do you think you are not 
<* known ? Go and fweep your (hop, and leave 
4 * your fword at home," 

" Je lejerai bien" replied the Jeweller, " aprh 
** que je vous ai corrige pour votre infoience" " That 
Volir, L 
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u I will readily do, after I hare corrected you f of 
** your infblence." 

They now retired, whilft the Jewellers miftrefs 
fainted away : however, by the help of fome hartf- 
horn and water, {he recovered herfelf, juft. as her 
lover returned victorious. 

The Moufquetaire, vain-glorioufly trifling with the 
Jeweller, whom he judged much inferior in flrifl, 
happening to (tumble over a (lone, was wounded 
through the body. A furgeon was immediately font 
for, who was very doubtful concerning the wound. 
lie was, however, put to bed, and all poffible care 
taken of him. 

OF THE JUST DISTRIBUTION OF NATURE. 

ft 

JSIature is fo impartial in the diftribution of her 
gifts to mankind, that (he neither overburdens fome 
individuals with her favours, nor overwhelms others 
with misfortunes 5 but, by a judicious mixture of 
good and evil in every creature, none have too much 
reafon to be elated, nor any to defpair. For ex- 
ample 5 to Thefe (he gives great riches, with an un- 
quiet mind ; to Thofe, a great (hare of adverfity, 
with much inferifibility. If the firft with their wealth 
pofleffed the indifference of the needy, they would 
certainly be too happy; whilft the latter, if they ' 
united mental uneafinefs with their ill fortune, would, 
doubtlefs, be highly deferving of pity. 

If then, we weigh the wealth of the one with 
the indifference o£ tYvfc cfthot — the uneafinefs of the 
former' with the xaud8ltoaxK& <& ^ \ax\ax ?$*. 
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ihall find the balance to be nearly equal. The pogr 
man, infenfible of the evils of life, defpifes the mifer, 
who, whilft he amaffes wealth, is miferable at the 
ftpprehenfions of lofing it. 

Nor is this obfervation confined folely to wealth 
-and poverty. Beauty and deformity have each their 
ttmfolatio&s. The handfome woman looks with con-* 
•tempt on the ill-4hapen female, who in tum, defpifes 
idle beautiful idiot, formed only to be gazed upon. 
The fwordfman confiders courage and (kill in arms 
. as die greateft accompiifhments of a gentleman, and 
fancies his rank entitles him to adulation from the 
merchant and mechanic ; whilft thefe, on the con- 
trary, maintain induftry and trade to be more im- 
portant obje&s than die etiquette of courts, or the 
glory of a campaign. Thus, in every Hat ion of life, 
there is a confoiation and folace to be found : and, 
indeed, no rank is contemptible in itfelf, whilft the 
perfon who fills it, a£ts in chara&er. 

THE APPLICATION. 

HaV the mufqueteer confidered this with attention, 
he certainly might have fayed a life which was thrown 
away £or-~mtbixg ! A life, that might have been of 
fervice to his country, an honour to his family, and 
a bleffing to his friends ; but which was now a dif- 
grace to all. 

May this Tapageur be hung up in terrorem^ as a 
memtnto of the folly and vanity of a fpecies of be- 
ings, who, it is to be hoped, will foon be extermi- 

L 2 
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nated from the earth. Such is die earned prayer of 
Yorick! 



THE OCCASION. 

Ihe misfortunes which befel the unfortunate Ma- 
demoifelle Laborde for her omiffion of having aft- 
ed me for the letter to her miftrefs, ftru£t me to 
forcibly upon my return from the Guinguette, that 1 
refolved to wait upon that lady the next day with k, 
and endeavour by what little eloquence I pofleffed, 
to induce her to take her file de chambrt> once more 
under her prote&ion. 

Whilft I was ruminating upon the mod effe£toal 
plan of operations, I accidentally ftrolled into the 
Tuilleries, and, being fomewhat fatigued, feated my- 
felf next a lady, who proving very communicative, 
we prefently fell into general converfation, and from 
general defcended to particular : fo that without any 
kind of feeming impropriety, I afked her if ihe knew 
Madame Rambouillet.— *' Madame Rambouillet 
*' (ihe repeated) ! Ceft mat mime" 

" Good Heaven, faid I, what an accident I You 
" are the very lady I propofed waiting upon to-mor- 
«' row morning, with a letter I have been fo ne- 
« gleeful as to keep thefe two months in my 
" pocket*" 

" Vous etes Mr. Torsci 9 done; — et comment eft-il 
<* arrive que vous rietes pas vena me voir f" • 

Saying this, fee rofe up, and feizing me by the 
arm, led me to\«t rodu Wa* now preparing to 
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take leave ; but (he laid with, a Terr imperative tone 
Bfautfa 



THE TUILLERIES. 

1 suspected Madame Rambouillet's fudden and 
abrupt departure from the Gardens was occasioned 
by a fpecbde, or rather a pair of fpe&actes, which, 
in a lefe poLhbed fpheie of achon, would have been 
exploded, as erring againft all the rules of decent 
optics. 

1 On the left hand walk from the Louvre is a range 
of fhrubbery that runs parallel to the wail, at about 
fix feet diftance, and which in fummer, when the 
leaves are fully expanded, forms a kind of retreat y 
behind which, obfcenities of any fpecies may be 
committed, unobferved by the company in the Gar- 
dens; but in winter and fpring, every tiling per- 
formed behind this Qirubbery is as much expofed as 
if done in any other part of the Tuilleries. 
. Having ascertained the topography of tins retreat, 
I (hall now point out its ufes. 

There are two Goddefles, whofe numerous vo- 
taries confuier it as the higbeft infult to thcie Divi- 
nities to expofe the devotions they pay to them ; the 
mod reclufe retreats, therefore, are conftantly chofen 
for thefe oblations. But, by a ftrange effort: of 
French vivacity, the Parifians forget the feafons of 
the year •, and this being the end of March, there 
was not a fingle leaf yet difclofed, to conceal the 
rites which two devotees of one Goddefs were at 

Urn time performing. 



t 
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THE MISTAKE. 

Although I had fuppofed this exhibition had 
ihocked the delicacy of Madame Rambouillet fo 
much as to render any longer flay in the Gardens 
impra&icable, I was afterwards thoroughly con- 
vinced that French pditeffe does not extend to fach 
niceties. Her hurry was occafioned by her impa- 
tience to afk me a hundred queftions, without giv- 
ing me time to anfwer one, though fully fatbfied 
with my replies. She accordingly took her leave of 
Madam de la Garde, at the Great Gate, telling her 
fhe mould drink chocolate with her to-morrow— 
and adding, " J y ai queiques affaires avec ce Monfuur 
tf — Vous nt excuferez? 



I 

1 



99 



THE ATTEMPT. 

W hen I imagined Madame Rambouillet's curiofity 
had been pretty well gratified, I thought it was a 
favourable opportunity to plead for Mademoifelle 
Laborde. 

" Pray, Madam, had not you a chamber-maid 
" whom you fent to my apartments for the letter 
" which I have now delivered ! ■ D oes flie live 
« with you ftill ?" 

" Ah) la coquine ! Elk a fait bien des faux pat : non % 
44 Monfiettr, ellc ejl fur le pave me me" 

" Oh, the huffy ! fhe has made many flips 5 and, 
" Sir, fhe even wa\V& \V\e foe&ts. 
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This does not look like a reconciliation •, I mud 
change my battery. 

€< Indeed, I am forry to hear it. I hope fhe is 
.«« not irreclaimable— How came you to part with 
« her!" 

€t J e crainij Monfteur^ que vous y aviez un peu 
"'fart." 
— <c I fear, Sir, you had fome (hare in it." 

<c Then, Madam, pray let me plead for her. Re- 
<c - ftore her to your favour ; forget her paft errors ; 
cc and I will be bound for her future ,good beha- 
cc viour. I have heard her ftory 5 and fhe is to be 
« pitied." 

Finding I had made fome impreffion upon Ma- 
dame Rambouillet in her favour, I told her ftory to 
the beft advantage. She was greatly furprifed at the 
turpitude of her milliner ; and in her paflion, though 
a paragon of decency, could not refrain from utter- 
ing. 

« Ah I la villain hou greffi !" 

Now was my time : her paflions were fet on float; 
her pity began to move 5 and, if her companion 
were once under fail, I hoped I fhould quickly bring 
her to anchor in the harbour of Forgivenefs. The 
port was in view, and a favourable gale fprung up* 

THE PENITENT. 

It is certainly true, there is more joy on earth, as 
well as in Heaven, at bringing back one flrayed 
fheep, than keeping in order the reft of the fold. 
Madame Rambouillet agreed to reftore Mifs La- 

L 4 
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borde to her favour, on condition fhe would unfold 
all the mifdeeds of her milliner, and depofe them 
before a Cammtjaire, that (he might be dealt with 
according to law. This (he was eafily prevailed up- 
on to perform ; and Madame la Roche's houfe was 
the next day befet by the Archers. 

THE BICETRE. 

A deposition upon oath, of a woman's carrying 
on the pTofeflion of a procurefs, is fufficient to en- 
title her to a place in the Bicetre. In confequence, 
therefore, of Mademoifelle JLaborde's declaration, 
Madame la Roche, and three of her pupils, were 
conduced thither, where I (hall leave them to their 
own reflexions, and the Police. 

CUL DE SAC DE L'ORATOIRE. 

I beg leave, in this place, to correft a miftake which 
ilipt into the firft volume of my Sentimental Journey 
(p. 71), as it relates to a matter of chronology and 
geography ; in which a Traveller, and particularly a 
Sentimental one, ought to be very correffc. The 
paflage is this : 

" Madame de Rambouillet, after an acquaintance 
" of about fix weeks with her, had done me the ho- 
" nour to take me in her coach about two leagues out 
" of town. Of all women, Madame de Rambouil- 
" let is the mod correct ; and I never wifh to fee 
" one of more \vrtwes -and guilty of heart. In our 
€t return back, "NUtevwi te^&axsfcwMfcRX **tW^ ^ 
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c * to pull the cord : I afked her if (he wanted any 
« thing ? Rien que piffer % faid Madame de RambouuV 
* let," 

The fa& is certain, and therefore remains in its 
full force ; but the time when, and the place where, 
Require fome amendment. 

It was only one week after I firft met her in th» 
Tuill^ies; and the circumftance happened in the 
Cul de Sac de J'Oratoire, 

. This will alio re&ify the anachronifm of my firft 
acquaintance with Madame de Rambouillet ; whicfy 
ihould not have been placed till after my return, from 
die South of France- 

THE PET EN i/AIK. 

JL he Pet en fAir is once more a fafhionable dreft 
among, the Englifh ladies, and therefore requires no 
definition \ its etymology will be fet forth in this 
izhaptet. 

Madame Pompadour riding through le Cul de Sac 
de POratoWe^ the firft day (he wore this drefs' (which 
was invented by her, and. had not .yet been chriften- 
ed), in company with MademoifeUe la Tour, one of 
her waiting maids, or rather fervile companions, by 
fome accident gave vent tor {brae confinedi air,, accord- 
ing to Hudibras, tfie natural way. The ludicrouft 
nefs of the. accident ooc?fioned her to burft into a 
loud laugh, and. exclaim, <? That foall be the name 
« of my new duels*", and from that time ; a fliort 
iack and petticoat were called a Pet en f'Air. 

X&mhiity oi. circumftanse* ^to&w&^taoitac^ 
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of fentiments. When Madame de Rambouillet a- 
. lighted rein quepiffer, (he was better than her word; 
and, upon refuming her feat, with a laugh, faid, 
" Ceft ne pet pas en Pair^ mats dans le Cul de Sac it 
« rOratotre. n 

Such critical juftnefs, in fo light a conceit, muft 
tertainly fet her judgment in the mod favourable 
point of light; and though the thought might fe ori- 
ginally Madame de Pompadour's, this lady's improte* 
ment upon it is at leaft equal to the primitive fenti- 
ment. 

Three learned doctors of the Sorbonne, being in- 
formed of the event, pronounced this fentence. 

THE CONCATENATION. 

I dare fay the reader was not a little difappointed, 
upon Mademoifelle Laborde's refuming her ftory, to 
find that the concatenation was entirely deftroyed, 
and that no mention was made of her lover the Pe* 
ruquier, who had proposed a connubial connection in 
the mod honourable and ferious way, and who was 
fo well iituated in bufinefs, and fo agreeable a man, 
that he feemed every way qualified to render the 
marriage date completely happy. 

*To own the truth, I did perceive a kind of chafm 
in this part of her narration 5 but being unwilling 
to interrupt her, I let her proceed her own- way. 

" Pray, Mademoifefte," faid I, as we were fitting 

together at Madame Rambouillet's during her abfence, 

<f h propoi" (though by-the-by, it was no more i 

.fnpos than anj <J*fc ^»% ^k* w&> Vsvtv^ ^ the 
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world, that might have been lugged in head and 
flioulders) " kprwpot, Mils Laborde j you never told 

* me what became of your lover the Peruquier ? v 

« Good heavens! no more I' did: I quite forgot 
« him. I was fo taken up with the Italian Marquis* 
M and Lord Spindle, he never once entered my head. 
<* ■ Poor man! Heigh-ho!" 
. " What makes you figh and call him poor man i' 
f* I thought he was in very good circumftances." 

" Yes, his circumftances were very well, for the* 
** matter of that $ but he was very imprudent. H* 
« was twice cited to appear before the company of 
** Barber-Surgeons, and mulfted for not being li* 
M cenfed-, and yet he was foindifcreet as fet them 
u at defiance, and the third time was committed to 

* prifon, where I believe he ftill remains. 

" What, could not the duchefs his patronefs re* 

* lieve him "?» 

u She did not choofe to appear in fuch an affair 
"- publicly— Betides, I believe by this time (he had* 
" pTetty well forgot him and his fervices. An Iriflt 

* colonel had for fome time fupplied his place fo e& 
€ * fe£tually, that there were fome hopes of an heir 
" to that noble family, after her Grace had beeit 

* married eleven years without iflue. ' 

" And fo the poor fellow is to rot in jail, becaufe* 
M the Iriih colonel has fo efjFe&ually fervcd this noble* * 
family ! Forbid it, Jufticte ! Forbid it, Mercy ! 



* * 
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THE INTERCESSION. 

X he next morning having intelligence of the place 
of confinement of Le Sieur Tournelle, I wrote to the 
jnafter of the company of Barber-Surgeons, propofing 
to pay all the expences attending his imprifonmety 
and to find fiireties for his never trefpalHng%gziu 
In this letter I mentioned the Count de B— 's 
name, to whom I alfo communicated the affair ; and 
received a very polite anfwer, in which I was in- 
formed, Tournelle's confinement was more owing to 
his obftinacy, in not fubmitting to the conceflions 
prefcribed him, than to any incapacity of paying the 
fees, or taking up a licenfe. 

I now waited upon Tournelle, whom I found in 
very good fpirits, relying upon the duchefs's protec- 
tion, upon her return from the country, where he 
had been informed (he had refided for fome time 
pad. I had fome difficulty at firft to convince him 
of his error in this refpe& ; but when I mentioned 
to him the Irilh colonel, who had been one of his 
cuftomers, and the other circumftances attending his 
connections with the duchefs ; and added, that, to 
my certain knowledge, (he had not been a night ab- 
fent from Paris thefe two months, he lowered his 
tone, and very fubmiffively entreated my interceflion. 

I then told him the terms upon which I would 
obtain his liberty, and reimburie all the expences 
which this affair had occasioned. 

This, was his marriage with Jrlademoifelle Labordc. 
To this he xe*&\Vj wa£»Da«&* ta^%/tafe^rat<h& on- 
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ly wofean he had erer really lored ; and that I could 
not propoie to him a more agreeable match ; as he 
certainly fhould hare married her before this time, if 
he had not been prevented by his confinement. 

DOUBTS. 

V^aswsts and theologians will, perhaps, oppofe their 
do&rines to my conduct, and pronounce the part I 

took in Toumelle's behalf rather JefuiticaL 1 

had my doubts. 

Whether this man may not be happy united to a . 
woman, who though {he has been guilty^of errors, 
is confeious of them, and feems perfectly penitent i 

Or, 

Whether, by informing him of the real ftate of 
her conduct, I may not make him miferable, and 
prevent an union which might make them both con- 
tented ? 

All her public errors had been committed, whilft 
he was eftranged from the world : and ignorance in 
this refpfeft was, to him virtue on her behalf j— Bui 
then the powers of Malice— 

On eagle's wings immortal fcandals fy> 
Whilfi virtuous aftions are but born and die* 

■ • • 

THE RESOLUTION. 

I acquainted Madame de Rambduillet with all the 
fteps I had taken, and cqnfulted with her which was 
the 010ft e^igiWe way oL proceedta^. ^tel-uAitai 
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would fend for him to drefs her) and whilft (he vu 
under the operation, (he would introduce a conver- 
fation, wherein a fimtlar chara&er to Madeinoifeile 
Laborde's ihould be prefented to his opinion *, aiw^ 
if he thought fuch a woman a proper candidate for 
matrimony, no intelligence he might afterwards re- 
ceive from the fianderous world could affedfc hi* 
peace. 

the operation: 

Jliair-dressing is now fo prevalent all over Europe, 
and even America (for many an honeft PeruquLr has 
made a voyage to that quarter of the globe), that it 
does not feem in the leaft ridiculous for a man, much 
lefs a lady, to fit- a couple of hours to have their heads 
tortured with hot irons'. Christian charity upon this 
occafion di&ates a prayer, in behalf of the inhabi- 
tants of the pole for burning is a horrid death. 

Two hours are nothing. I am abfolutely too mo- 
deft. A French fedy would be afhamed to retire 
from her toilet in three. This furely then was a 
fufficient period to difciifs the matters in point—-*. 
Madame de Rambouillet's head, and Mademoifelle* 
Labor de 's—chara&er. 

THE CONVERSATION. 

MADAMS DK RAMBOUILLET. 

Is it poflible, then, you could admire a woman after 
Jhe had. been gua^i ol Vfatifc £** ^w^mui.. 
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Ttmrnelle. That, Madame, would depend entirely 
on circumftances. 

Madame. What circumftances a?e thofe ? 

JW. Firft, Whether fhe had given him the pre- 
ference by choice ; whether fhe was compelled ; or 
'whether neceffity had driven her to the deed. 

Madame. So then, in either of thefe cafes, you 
could forgive a woman whom you had once loved ? 

Tour. Provided her future condu£t ftrongly tefti- 
fied that her fentiments were not contaminated •, and 
that her paft behaviour would ferve her as a beacon, 
to avoid the fhoals which fo many females fplit upon. 

Madame. What, then,- you could forgive her hav- 
ing had a variety of lovers, if you was fatisfied that 
neceffity had compelled her, and that fhe was per- 
fectly reclaimed ? 

Tour. The number, Madame, I think of no con- 
sequence in this cafe: the fentiment and prefent difc 
pofition are the chief objetta. 

Madame. And could you think of marrying a wo- 
man under fuch circumftantes ? • 

Tour. If I had ever ioted her well enough, to have 
wedded her, I fuppofe I fhouid be blind enough to 
her paft failings ; and, perhaps, tain enough to think 
that her future hulband might reform her .into an ex- 
cellent wife. 

Madame. I approve of your good iettfe ; and^ ff 
half the Parifian hufbands had reafoned with as much 
juftice towards their wives* I believe there would not 
be halAhe number of cuckolds or cuckold-makers^ 
Blefs me ! you have burnt off a curl, a capital 
curl ! What mult be done 2 



_ 
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Tittr. Que Bittble! This comes of marriage- 
But I can foon retlify the deficiency of the outfide o£ 

a iaily's head, be it ever fo great. 1 will run 

inim (.timely for my iait new invented teti ; which, I 
am lure, Madame, you will approve of. 

Madame. " Ah! Monjuur lourturlU t U n'y a fu 
" iwyett." 

Tour. M ^Tnjrs pas peur—je reiourrterai daas li" 



THE MARRIAGE. 

1 would not have the reader, let him be ever fo ftt- 
perftitious, imagine that this accident was any way 
ominous : for I can aflure him, that to this hour 1 
do not know any one thing which hath occurred, 
that could in any refpeft be fuppoied portended bj 
it. As to the marriage, it took place veryfhortly: 
I gave away Mademoifelle Laborde, now Madame 
Sj. Hewn, or even Btnmmr. 

What can I fay more 2 

She is pregnant. And, if T am at Paris at tfic 
time uf the chriirening, I am to Hand godfather; $ 
not, I (hall be Iponfor by proxy. 

N, B. Monf. Tournelle ilrcniiouily objected to 
the clerical claims of .adfage and jambage.— But hi 
<tid not refide in la Rut Tinhddiu. 
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MYSELF. 

Having thus cleanly, honeftly, morally, and altnofi 
virtuoufly, got Mademoifelle Larborde off my hands, 
I have nobody now to mind but myfelf. 

Perhaps the reader may imagine that I mould 
pay fome attention to Madame de Rambouillet, the 

Count de B r , the Merchande de gands d-amour, 

the Marquis de B**?, Monfieur P ■ , the.Farmer 
General, Madame de G , Madame de V ■■, 
Monfieur D— , the Abbe M— , the Count de 
Faineant, and all the reft of my Farifian acquaint* 
ance. To this I fay, No. . 

Myfelf— is what I have not for fome months look* 
ed into— —With this Being I muft now converfe ; 
leaving the frivolity of petits maitres to be gratified 
with all their unfubftantial enjoyments— their ideal 
pleafures. 

How Hands the great account between me and 
reafon ? Some hath been paid, but much more (till is 
due. — A long, long reckoning.— Alas ! when fliall I 
ftrike a balance ? 

O, my Eugenius! when we reflect upon the quick 
tranfition of Time, the ridiculous goals of fo great 
a part of the courfe of life, its fliort duration, the 
phantoms we purfue, the fliadows that we grafp, I 
blufh to take a view of myfelf, and would procrafti- 
nate a fcrutiny which harrows me at reflection* 



25* * ftiNTmraTii journey conttnueix 



VANITY, FOLLY. 

How magnificent are your akars! how numerous 
your votaries ! How great your facrifices ! 

THE VISIT* 

When I had got thus far in this mora! felf-difqni- 
fition, I h^ard a carriage flop at the door, and look- 
ing from the window, perceived the Count de B— — » 
inquiring for Monfieur Yorick, or Monfieur Sterne. 
He faw me at the window, and mftantly alighted. 

He came up ftairs, with much feeming fatisfao 
tk>n in his countenance upon finding me at home; 
he faici he had had fome £fBcuhy in difcovering my 
place of abode $ that nobody knew Monfieur Yo- 
rick ; and that, had he not luckily met with the ce- 
lebrated Mr. W ■ es' upon the Pont Neuf, he 
fhould never have thought of inquiring for Mr. 

Sterne ; but that Mr. W es explained to him 

the senigma, and that he had ordered his bookfeUer 
to bind him immediately, in elegant binding, the 
volumes of Triftram Shandy, together with his Ser* 
mons. 

Such a compliment naturally excited me to pay 
an oblique one to his philanthropy and great erudi- 
tion, which, however, was foon melted down into 
politics. 1 Mr. W— -es, his partizans and oppo- 
nents, furnifhed us with matter of converfation for 
near an hour •, \u vftvicta. <ba Caw& difplayed great 
judgment, and * \^ esteotat VstfreV&s^. *\ ^ 
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-onftitution, laws, and cuftoms of England; and 
appeared perfeGly well acquainted with all the cele- 
brated political characters of the age. 

" Bur, after all, faid the Count, this is not the 
" fubje& of my vifit. Monfieur de L , with 
K the affiftance of the Abbe T ■ ■ , has made very 
" free with the Marquis de M— , — , in a pamphlet 
* c handed about. Now," continued he, " I have 
c written an anfwer to it, in which I have the va- 
lc nity to think I have fairly retorted the argument, 
" as well as the raillery upon him ; and I wanted to 
" confult with you upon a proper device by way of 
** frontifpiece. 

- M My conceit is an elephant learning to dance up** 
w on the flack-rope, being taught by a monkey." 

THE OBJECTION. 

« ~ Monsieur le Comte," faid I, " fince you do ma 
" the honour t? confult, me upon the occafion, I 
" hope you will not be offended at my fpeaking 
« without referve." 

" By no means," replied he. 

u Why, Monfieur le Comte, the thought is good; 
" but, pardomez tn?i y it is not new." 

" Not new !. where is it to be met with?" 

ft 

AN ANECDOTE OF THE LATE DUCHESS 
OF MARLBOROUGH. 

" JLord Grimstone, when at fchool, about the age 
" of thirteen, wrote a comedy, c%We\ ^Caa Lwwyrf* 
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w Fortune. This produ£tfon was fo far from pot 
u feffing any dramatic merit, that it contained fcarce 
(< any thing but palpable inconfiftencies ; however, 
M wheti the very juvenile years of the author are 
" confidered, and that the publication of it was 
<f probably owing to the partiality of parents m the 
" gratification of a childifh vanity ; and when it is 
cc alfo confidered, that at a mature time of life, the 
u author himfelf, upon a review of it, becoming 
<f fenfible of its imperfe&ions, took every poffible 
M means to call in the impreflion, and, if poffiMe, 
a prevent fo indifferent a performance (landing forth 
" in evidence againft even his childifii talents ; foch 
w ah error feemed, to all impartial people, fiiffi- 
u ciently apologized for ; • and indeed the fewer 
u critics are lefs to be blamed than a certain lady, 
u who called it forth from obfcurity. This was the 
u late Sarah Duchefs of Marlborough, who, in the 
c< courfe of an oppofition which fhe thought pro- 
" per to make to* this gentleman, i» an eledionfor 
" members of parliament, where he ftood a candi- 
c< date, caufed a large impreflion of this play to be 
t( printed at her own expence, and .to be diftributed 
** among the ele&ors, with a frontifpiece, convey- 
" ing a refle&ion on his lordfhip's underftanding; 
€t The device was, an elephant dancing on a Jhui 
tc rope. This gentleman, - neverthelefs, carried his 

" ele&ion, in defpite of this attempt to make him 
" ridiculous in. the eyes of his conftituentsJ' 



■ 
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THE MONKEY. 

u Jb GRT bien t Monfieur 9 mats ou eft le jingt ?* 
« u Very well, Sir, but where is the monkey i" 
-. ** Oh 1. 1 give up the monkey, Monfieur le Qomte, 
** though there was fomething very like one in the 
.*• back ground." 

CONVICTION. 

There is nothing more difficult than to convince a 
Frenchman of a miftake, efpecially when his wit or 
judgment feems to be called in queftion ; fo that, 
though the Comte de B was a very accomplish- 

ed gentleman, ftill he had fo much of the French- 
man in him, that I faw him redden, as foon as I 
mentioned the old duchefs's allegorical frontifpiece ; 
and I could find he would willingly have purchafed 
all the difperfed copies of the Lawyer's Fortune, at 
a higher price than Lord Grimftone, to have fecured 
to himfelf the merit of novelty. 

POLTTESSE. 

However, the Count preferved every poffible ex- 
ternal mark of politeffe\ and feemed pleafed with a 
hint I gave him to improve his plate \ he inMed on 
my eating foup with him the very next day, but 
added, " Vous me ferrez un plaifir tres Jingulter 9 
" de ne mentionner a perform* Vide* que vws niavez 
4 * donnee a Pegard de cetie planche? 
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« You will, faid he, confer a lingular pleafi 
u on me, if you mention to no one the hint] 
« gave me concerning this plate." 

I promifed Mm I would not. 

For this reafon I fupprefied it here ; though p 
haps I might thereby lay claim to fome Hogarth 
merit — and k might have ferved as a very pro 
frontifpiece to thefe four volumes of Sentunei 
Travels. 

But Yorick's word is no jeft. 

CURIOSITY. 

Curiosity has been the fource of human mif< 
What a pric$ did Eve pay for it? What a price 
every day paid for it by the human race ? It may 
divided into two claffes : The firft is, the defire 
being acquainted with paft times by the means 
hiftory, of difcovering the fecrets of nature, fathc 
ing the depths of fcience, and fuch like laud; 
purfuits. This clafs of curiofity cannot be too fl 
nuoufly and conftantly preferved and excited, as, 
an acquaintance with the pad, we learn how to 
have upon occafions that offer ; for, as Cicero f; 
" Nefcire quod antequam natus ejfes aStum eft^ id Jen 
** effe puerum" 

The fecond clafs of curiofity, is an inquifitiver 
after the bufinefs and purfuits of other people \ ; 
it is this kind of curiofity which mult always 
condemned. 

The ancient \t^?&\t l N!ft& *1 Crete ena&ed to 
whereby tWj weretefcMA«&* ^\w&*&\ksn^ 
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icly whipt, ever to inquire of a foreigner who he 
nras* from whence he came, or. what was his bufi- 
lefs ; and thofe who anfwered fuch queftions were 
leprived of the ufe of fire and water. The reafoft 
hey affigned for ena&ing this law was, that men* 
jy not interfering with the bufinefs of others, might 
lie -better attend to their own. 

Good Heaven \ if fuch a law were in force in Eu- 
rope, and particularly in Paris, which is the centre 
of curiofity, how much more would the curiofity of 
die Parifians be excited by the difplaying of thofe 
charms, which indeed the ladies do not take much 
pains to hide, but which they would be greatly mor- 
tified to have thus publicly expofed and caftigated ! 
Not that they would be deftitute of male compa- 
nions in thefe perambulations ; f or I believe the pe- 
tits metres in this city are the greateft goflips on 
earth. 

Thefe curious imperinents feem to have no ideas 
of their own, or which they have borrowed from 
books ; all their knowledge may be faid to confift in 
their neighbours a&ions ; and whilft they repeat 
what they have learnt, by -way of cenfure, forget 
the ridiculous and infamous chara£ter they then ap- 
pear in. 

Plutarch and Pliny have both written encomiums 
upon Marcus Pontius, a Roman, who- never had the 
curiofity to inquire about what pafled at Rome, not 
in the houfes of his neareft neighbours. But this is 
a Angular example, which wiU never be imitated, 
whilft politics, and news of every fpecies* feem to 
engrofs the fole attention of mankind. 
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THE CRITICISM. 

I am aware that the Snarlers will immediately be 
let loofe upon me.— w So, Mr Yorick, you would 
" fupprefs all curiofity, all third of knowlege, ex- 
cc cept what may immediately come under the head 
" of fcience— Who the p — x then would real 
?« your works." 

Anfwer— There would then be nothing elfe read, 
as they contain the eflence of learning, the depth of 
fcience, and the ne plus ultra of genius. 

THE APPLICATION. 

I shall now fet forth my reafons for having fuch 
an obje&ion to Parifian curiofity in particular. 

On the fame floor with me dwelt a man, who 
had the appearance of an officer : he was at the gate 
when the Count de B inquired for me, by two 

different names. They were both foreign to his ear 
and his underftanding, and this was fufficient to ex- 
cite his curiofity. He popped his head into every 
coffeehoufe in Paris, to gain intelligence concerning 
me : what he there learned refpe£ting me, he added 
to his former enigmatical account, in order, as poifons 
expel poifons, to extraft more venom out of my 
chara&ec 

In every coffeehoufe in Paris, is pofted a political 
Lion, or court-fpy, who reports every thing that falls 
withii} his obfervation, which he thinks* will pleafe 
the m\niftty > ox \caA \o wj S&OWC&&* \£\ name 
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9 
V 

eing thus handed about, there were no lefs than 
birty-two different accounts concerning me, the next 
tiorning, upon the Duke de C— 's bureau, all 
oncluding that I was a dangerons perfon. 

I that day paid a vifit to the Count de B— , with 
vhom I alfo dined. During my abfence, my lodg- 
ngs were fearched, all my papers feized, and a let- 
re de cachet was waiting for me at my return. 

PROVIDENCE. 

Dark and intricate are the ways of Providence ! — 
Short-fighted mortals, it were not fitting you (hould 
pry into futurity* or could ye, the knowledge of 
events hereafter, fo far from accelerating your happi- 
nefs, would but increafe your mifery." 

With what fpirits did I drefs to wait upon the 
Count! With what an air of cheerf ulnefs and fatik 
fa&ion did I ftep into the coach, and order the 
Coder to drive to his hotel ! Little did I think, at 
that very moment the hand of the minifter was fub- 
fcribing to my fate. . 

The Count de B— met me with the greateft po- 
litenefs ; and told me as a fecret, that the Duke de 
C — 1 had highly applauded my conceit. « He is to 
« dine here."— -Scarce had he uttered thefe words, , 
before the minifter appeared. The Count introduced 
me to the Duke ; but I perceived a refetve and coy- 
nefs in his addrefs, which I had never before obferv- 
ed in a Frenchman. .1 

They retired for fome time. The Cowxt xsfcsxxsfck 
and aflced me feveral queftions, vi\£\Ofc \ wSww*- 
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•with my ufual franknefs. They were out of Ac 
common road ; but I thought he was entitled to an 
■explication. 

In about a quarter of an hour, the Duke return- 
ed with the Count * when there was a fereriity and 
opennefs in the mimftet** countenance, to whkh k 
had been quite eftranged before. The company 0» 
creafed, when the converfation was general, upright- 
ly, and agreeable. 

MY RETURN. 

No fooner had *ny coach flopped at the gate than 
my hoii came running out to teH me, if I was not 
inclined to lie in the Bajlite> to drive away as faft as 
I could. Surprifed at this intimation, I defired him 
to get into the coach, and we drove round federal 
ftreets 5 when he informed me of all that had hap- 
pened. 

" Good G— d 1 16 this poffiWe h ■ ■ w hen I din- 
«« ed this very day with the Duke de C--1, and hare 
" not left him half an hour ! — Ah ! the myftery is 
" explained :— — it is certain that -an honed man 
" could not be guilty of fuch diflimulation ; -a nd 
« I will lie to-night in my old lodgings." 

" Pour P amour de Dieu, ne retournez pas" 

".What have I to fear? I truft in the juftnefs and 
" the uprightnefs of my intentions." 

Saying this, I returned to my hotel, where, whtf J 
•I had alighted, I found all my papers fent back wii 
this fhoit note itom \h& Coast. 

\ 
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u Vous avez des ennemis; mats n'ayez pas peur:-~ 
x on voit que vws etes un bonnet e homme" 

« You have enemies : but be not afraid : — it is 
« perceived that you arc an honeft mam" 

A FAREWELL TO PARIS. 

H ad not this laft proceeding given me much dif- 
guft to living under a government where neither a 
man's perfon nor property are fafe, let him be ever 
fo innocent 4 and where, had it not been for a mere 
accident, I might have languifhed out the remainder 
of my days in a loathfome dungeon ; I fay, Euge- 
nius, had riot this confideration prevailed, the letter 
which I received from thee, wherein the caufe of 
protra&ing your journey, your fevere illnefs, was fo 
ftrongly depi&ed, would not have let me remain one 
day longer in the paradife of coquets, the elyfium of 
petits-mattres, and the centre of frivolity. 

I packed up my little baggage, wrote a compli- 
mentary letter to the Count de B— , another to 

Madame de Rambouillet, and fet out that very even- 
ing for Calais. 

THE POST -CHAISE. 

1 had no fooner got into my poft-chaife, than I be- 
gan to confider the advantages of my prefent jour- 
ney, the plan I had proposed, and how far I had 
compafled it. 

" They order this matter better in France*" 

This afiertion produced my \crp^ \ v**&s» ^vajassk 

M z 
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to have it doubted, whether I was authorifed to mal 
it, and was refolved to be convinced by ocular d 
roonftration, v 

The reader's curioGty h?th, I dare fay, though 2 
Englifhman, been upon the tenter-hooks of imp: 
tience all this while, to know what this matter wa 
and whether it really was ordered better in France. 

It is time he fhould be fatisfied. 

The fubje& in debate was the inconvenience 1 
drinking healths whilft at meals: and toafts afte 
wards : and I carelefsly faid, upon what I thougl 

good inforination, " They order this matter better 
€t France." 

" Healths are abolished, and toasts nevi 

u WERE ADOPTED." 

So far I was right : fo far I have compared tl 
defign for my voyage. 

But whether this was tant miewc, or tant pis, no 
withftanding my thorough knowledge, at prefent, i 
the precife meaning of thefe two expreflions in tl 
French dialed, I (hall l^ave the reader to determine 

CHANTILLY. 

By the time I had tun over thefe obfervations an 
refle&ions, we (that is, the two horfes firft, tl 
poftillion and myfelf, for I had no other companion! 
had got to this delightful retreat of the Prince c 
Cpnde. 

This chateau is confidered by connoifleurs in ai 
chiteftute to\>e one ol ^xs»&^«tfe& ftruftore 
of the \atvd. T&si *$«*»*&&* ?s& Von^m**? 
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can be furpafied by nothing but the fiwniture. Tire- 
gardens are finely laid out, and very happily difpofed^ 
Upon the whole, this is one of the moft elegant and 
convenient fpots in all France, as well from its vi- 
cinity to the capital, a» from its being fo agreeably 
interfered with water. 

We did not change horfes here j but my curiofity; 
from the accounts I had heard of this feat,, induced 
me to itop and take a furvey of it ; a circumstance 
I lamented having omitted in my way to Paris : and 
the gratification I received, amply repaid the fmali 
• expence it had occafioned me. 

AMIENS. 

Nothing very material occurred to me till we ar- 
rived at tins city \ " nor did any thing very impor- 
" tant happen then/ 9 the reader will probably pro- 
nounce. 

I arrived here about one o'clock, and finding a 
keen appetite ftrongly prompt to inquire after din- 
ner, I afked my holt what he could fpeedily pro* 
vide me. 

4t Tout ce que vous voulez" 

« Every thing you pleafe." 

A very comprehemfive hill of fare. 

« But what have you got in the houfe ?* 

€t Tout ce que vous vaulez" 

** Have you any partridges ?'• 

« Non." 

* Any woodcocks I" 

" Non» 
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« Any ducks I" 

" iVW 

« Any pullets ?" 

" Non, Monfieur % qui font propr'es a manger? 

" No Sir, none that are fit for eating." 

" Then you may as well not have them for a man 
" who is riding poft." 

" Any fifh ?" 

" Point de tout aujourcFhui" 

cc None to-day." 

*< What the p — x then does every thing cdnfift 
« of ?" 

« Des couteletsy de mouton a la Maintenon" - 

" Mutton chops witfr Maintenon fauce.'* 

« In the name of Famine, let's have them, good 
" Mr. Bonniface." 

The conceit was loft upon him, for two reafons; 
fir ft, he did not underftand Englifh j and, fecond- 
ly, if he had, without knowing the chara&er in 
the play, he never ^could have conceived, that his 
meagre carcafe could convey the leafl: idea of fuch a 
name. 



THE HUE AND CRY. 

" It is a dangerous thing for a man, efpecially an 
Englifhman, to fet his mind upon a good meal, when 
he travels in France. If he can put up with an 
omelette, foup-meagre, or a fcricaffee of frogs, which 
are in great plenty, he need entertain no apprehen- 
fions of ftamn^; but if his ideas mould be engrof- 
fed with a buttocV ox ^ l\A^\^\^V^%l alas! 
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how great would be his difappointment, from his 
firft fetting foot at Calais, till he was ready to em- 
bark at Marfeilles I 

My difappointment was ftill greater ; for, though 
I had reduced ail my pretenfions to eating to a couple- 
of mutton chops, after having my imagination raifed 
to whatever I could think of, ftill thefe veTy chops- 
were not to be found. A fcrap of mutton, of about 
two pounds, on which my landlord had built all hi$ 
Ibun Jation for good eating was vanished. 

" Que d'tabUy ou eft U mouton ? n 

" What the d — 1 is become of the mutton ?" 

£t pfft f—tre ov fft Httyton ? 

, [Untranflateable.J 

Every corner of the kitchen, every creek of the* 
pantry was fearched, ■ b ut no mutton was to be* 
founaV 

THE DISCOVERY. 

At length* when, I was upon the point of refum- 
ing my chaife, and deferring the gratification of my 
appetite to the next poft, Monfteur PHott had found 
the houfe-dog in poffeffion of all our provifions, in 
the duft-hole :. he had already gnawed one half; but 
as there remained a fufficient quantity for my coute- 
Ifts di Maintenon, I did not objeiffc'to its being dreffi- 
ed, that the poor animal might efcape the puniflii 
merit with, which he was fo feverely threatened. 

M 4,' 
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ABBEVILLE. 

A hungry traveller and a difappointed ftomach 
never think the horfes drive fail enough. Depecbez, 
depecbez. 

u Out Monfeigtieur "—Xlxic—CT7iC—crac. 

The poftillions in France feem to have the exclu- 
sive privilege of cracking of whips j which they per- 
form fo very expertly, that it fupplies all the ufe of 
a horn, blown by our poft boys upon their arrival at 
a poft houfe. 

Crac—crac—crac. 

And the horfes were ready,— but halt ! I've not 
dined. 

Thank Heaven for meeting with an excellent duck, 
and a very good bottle of Burgundy 1 .Now I can 
continue my journey as fall as you will. 

Suppofe I were to take a nap ? 

«« Depend upon it, Mr. Yorick, the witlings will 
" pronounce you have been napping ever fince you 
« left Paris." 

Why, then, it is but continuing, if they do not 
fnarl too loud. 

BOULOGNE SUR MER. 

Surely I have got into England without eroding 
the fea! How many of my countrymen! What 
charms can this place have fo peculiarly fuperior to 
all the other fea-ports in France ? 

This queftiotv I ^\& to taj \xoflt> ^rho was an Jriflx- 
jnan— ** Its Vvcvnit^ \fc*S^ax&i\ 
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Smugglers, bankrupts, and infolvents ! T he 
ftreets fwarm with them. 

" Do they pay well?" 

« At firft. w 

" And can you afford to give them credit after- 
« wards ?" 

« No ; but there are fo many frefli recruits who 
" are fleeced by their countrymen, as foon as they 
t€ come over, that we can venture to truft them in 
<c a dearth of bankruptcies." 

Heavens I the needy preying upon the miferable ! 
Or more likely 

The delinquent and felonious traveller, 

Sucking the loft drops of vital blood 

From the unfortunate and innocent traveller. 

Clofe the fcene — Humanity cannot fuftain it. 

The poft-chaife this inftant. 



CALAIS. 



ONCE MORE. 



VV ell, Monfieur Defiein, you fold me a bargain % 
b ut I forgive you. 

" En honneur, Monfieur, je refijfoU deux louts do 
u plus le memo jour? 

Modeft! for an innkeeper. 

" When does the packet fail for^England ?" 

u Ce foir Monfieur" s 

" Then take me a. place, alM let me have a couple 
* of bottles of your belt Burgundy." 
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Adieu f oh France ! — but alas ! alas ! the Remife 

X 

calls frelh to mind every circumftance that— 

Heigh f ho I 

I can't explain. 

Love, Love, thefe are thy vi&ories! thefe thy 
trophies ! 

THE SEA. 

A dead, dead calm I 

Mademoifelle Latouche very ill—— the fea an ex* 
cellent emetic. 

" Pray, Mademoifelle, do not ftand upon cere- 
f< mony.* 

4€ Nm, Morfevr, c'e/t ct que ft ne fens jamais^ dans 
u des cas pereils" 

cc So I perceive— but— but" — Well I had a nar- 
row efcape* So I will pay herna more compliments 
till we get afliore. 

A freflx breeze brings us into harbour* 

DOVER. 

Every traveller who ever touched here, and after- 
wards thought proper to blot paper, has given fuch 
defcriptive ideas of this place, that I (hall refer my 
readers to them and .Shakfpeare for a poetical de- 
fer iption of it. 

« Sir, you may go in a poft-chaife with another 
" gentleman as. cheap as; in the ftage." 

This my lanAXorA \xfousv*& m* *t the King's Heat 
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CANTERBURY. 

biR, a (hiiling a mile, a very bad road— nobody 
" can afford to run a chaife for lefs, and we get no- 
" thing by it then." 

" Why this is a moft arrant impofition— *-Mr. 
« What's-his-name has deceived me— and if there* 
€f be any redrefs in law, Fll have it." 

cc So will I," faid my fellow-traveller.~He was 
a lawyer. 

THE HIGHWAYMAN. 

i 

■ V 

. * »■ 

We had not travelled far from this celebrated city 
before we were attacked by a highwayman. My 
fellow-traveller* was difpofed to contend with him j 
and though he trembled every joint, whilft he ufher- 
ed his imaginary courage to his aid, he continued 
talking of the poltroonery of two travellers fubmit- 
ting to a fingle highwayman. 

In anfwer to this, " I told him the contents of my 
purfe were but very trifling; and that if I could 
reach London, it would accomplifh the full defign 
of my prefent finances; that I (hould therefore take 
two guineas out of my purfe, not for the robber, 
but for myfelf. "A man," continued I, <c who 
" rifks his life, his future peace of mind, and per- 
" haps the exiflence of a wife and family, upon fuch 
" a bufinefs, though illegal, deferves at leaft the 
" companion of thofe who can fpare a trifle," 
" 'Tis wiat ihe happy to thi uhhappy owe" 
" You furprife me, Sir, to plead £o fttou^ \st 



2J6 A SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY CONTINUED 

** favour of a highwayman. — An Old Bailey Coun- 
" fel would be afliamed to gp fuch lengths " 

« Without a fee," I replied. 

By this time the highwayman had made his de- 
mand in form * and fear, enforced by the fight of a 
piftol, operated what pity or compaffion would never 
have effected : — he gave up with a tremulous hani 
a purfe which feemed to contain a confiderable fum> 
when charity might have preferred the far greater 
part by a merciful and benevolent allowance. 

c< You are no Sentimental Traveller, Sir, I fee." 

« No, — (in a faultering voice) I never was fo ter- 
w rified in my Efe/* 

" More fo, I imagine, {han he who ventured a- 
* gainft fo many chances, the Law, our Contention, 
«* our Poverty/' 

He fighed — 

I pitied and defpifed him, and we converted no 
more till we reached the metropolis. 

LONDON. 

Oh ! my dear Eugentus, I fly to your arms f — let 
me embrace the deareft of friends ! 

How happy I am to find you recovered]— For- 
tune hath repaid me too abundantly ! 

MAN. 

What a ftrange machine is man, framed with 
fuch nice mechartiim by Nature's hand, that every 
ffement impede* \&& ^rf&^» tB*so«8\^w <&& xt» 
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Uration of the heart is too much propelled by heat 
now cold drivers every fibre. Where's the juft 
medium ! Tell me, philosopher, and I will own thy 
knowledge. 

My fpirits fail m y head fwims. 

To reft — —to reft. 

I cannot fleep — a book may perhaps araufe. Can 
it divert at this fad hour f 

I will indulge my melancholy. 

After having read Hervey's meditations, t fell in- 
to a] dumber, and by degrees a dream fo ftrongly 
operated, that I thought I was no longer in a ftatp 
of nature, but a kind of auditor to a dialogue that 
took place between my Soul and Body; which, as 
it made a very ftrong tmpreffion on me, I can re- 
peat pretty corre&iy. 

A VISION. 

DIALOGUE BETWEEN MY SOUL AND MY BODY. 

BODY. 

No! — never— never— —will I fubrnit to the ca- 
prices of thee, Soul ! What, yield to thee that fo- 
vereignty which I have preferred ovef thee for fuch- 
a facceffion of years ? After thou haft fo implicitly 
obeyed my laws, (hall I fubrnit to thine, which for- 
bid me the ufe of all that gives me pleafure, and 
compel me to embrace what I hold in the utmoft 
abhorrence ? This fhall never be ; thou (halt never 
have the fatisfa£tion to find, that at the end of my 
career, I adopt thy vifioai iot ?>&<* ^l vs^&v 
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How!— acknowledge, tamely acknowledge my flave 
to be my mailer, and yield to thy laws, who, from 
thine infancy, gaveft up all pretenfions to the en- 
forcing of them f Ungrateful wretch ! after thou 
haft partaken with me of the fweeteft pleafures, thou 
wouldeft at prefent teftify thy acknowledgment, br 
depriving me of the enjoyments of life, ^n order to 
relieve thee from thy panics and terrors. Is this the 
gratitude thou oweft^ me, to undertake the deftruc- 
tion of that dwelling, in which thou haft been lodg- 
ed fo many years, and to acquit thy.rent with tears, 
fighs, folitude, mortification, contempt, and in a 

word chaftife me in every fenfible part? No 1 

will oppofe thee with all my ftrength ; and I will 
purfue, as ufual, the gratification of my fenfes, in 
defpite of thee and all thy mifanthropy. But — ah! 
my foul appears — and I mult liften, even againft my 
will. 

SOUL. 

Thou wretched mafs ! bag of earth ! pafture of 
worms ! itinerant fink ! horrid carcafe ! the abode of 
ferpents, and the retreat of tods ! dared thou to 
oppofe the laws which I di&ate to thee, for the (hort 
time which we (hall now remain together, after hav- 
ing, by a fatal complaifance allowed thee, for fuch 
a length of time, all that thy infamous defires could 
crave ? Art thou mod ungrateful, or moil criminal? 
Thou now refufeft me a few tears, after having af- 
forded thee, for fuch feries of years, innumerable 
V delights. But, ata»\ nsatv toA \a^^c»^ ^ all ter- 
belt rial felicity \ Cwfft. to*««l ***** **^-fc»> 
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fo much joy ; a ufeful folitude, after fttcfa a long and 
fcandalous commerce "with the worlds fome mortifi- 
cations, after myriads of fuch vain delights ; fome 
little contempt, after fo much pride; in a word, a 
ftate of repentance, fo (hort as will be our union, 
for fo many years of idle or vitious gratification, 
and of which I muft one day give an account to the 
fovereign Judge ? 

Thou contemptible rebel! thou blind veflel of 
day and dirt ! thou, by thy difobedience, art as un- 
worthy of my care, as I am of mercy, by my paft 
inconfiderate partiality for thee. But mine eyes are 
now open : I perceive the abfolute power I ought to 
have had over thee, and I will now exercife it. 
Wherefore no longer oppofe my mandates; and 
henceforward expe£k nothing from me in this world 
but affli&ion. I command thee to fubmit with pa- 
tience, as thou canft not, from thy nature, do it 
with pleafure, to the keeneft anguifh of this life. 
By thy prefent tears, I will endeavour to purge a- 
way the foul ftains of thy paft a£Hons— — Thy pre- 
fent humility may obliterate the remembrance of thy 
former vanity. — Have not thy works tended to the 
corruption of the age ? to the depravity of the mo- 
rals of the rifing generation ? W hat recompenfe 
canft thou offer ! ■ N ot thy religious difcourfes ; 
they are but a fmall counterpoife, and read but by 
few. 

AWAKE. 

X iere a noife in the ftreet awoke me ; and I was 
glad to find this was only a^rifton; \\. Wverot ^^- 
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rated fo ftrongly upon my mind, that, added tp my 
prefent weaknefs, I was fcarce able to fupport the 
remembrance of it. 

I faw, but too clearly faw, the juftnefs of the 
reafoning of my Soul, even in deep. What a wretch 
am I ! ' h ow have I mifapplied thofe talents that 
Nature deftined for fuperior ufes ! ■ ■■ V ile dauber 
of paper ! 

Oh my brain !— Eugenius f my brain ! 

The grim Tyrant now in earned feizes me fo 
violently by the throat, that my friend Eugenius can 
fcarce hear me cry acrofs the table ! 

THE CATASTROPHE. 

XIe's gone ! for ever gone * ! 

Poor Torick ! he was a fellow of infinite jeft f of 

molt excellent fancy ! — Where be your gibes now ? 

y our flafhes of merriment, that were wont to 

fet the table on a roaT ? ■ n ot one now— —quite 

chop-fallen I 

Alas ! alas t alas ! poor Torick* 

This, with the fpontaneous flood of friendflnp, 
your Eugenius fighs. 

* Mr Sterne died in March 1768, foon after the publication of 
the two volumes of his Sentimental Journey. 
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